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JOHN LILLY AND HIS WORKS. 



""HATEVER judgment modern crilicB 
may paaa on the writings of LJll^'i it is 
certain they produced a marked effect on 
the literature of his own era. His Eu- 
phuri gave the tone to the conversation of the court of 
Queen Elizabeth ; and tlie gallanta and wits who fre- 
quented it formed their language upon tho model of that 
onco-famed book. '■ The chief ohttractcriatie of bJB 
Btjle, besides its amootbnesa, is the cmployraeot of a 
^Kcies of fabulous or uimatural uatiiral philosophy, in 
which the existence of certain sniinaU, vegetables, and 
minerals with peculiai' propcitics is presumed, in order 
to afford similes aud illustrations.''' It was scarcely to 
be eipeclcd that such laborious trifling, founded ou the 
mistakes and iuventions of the fabulous writors who flou- 
rialicd in the Middle Ages, would Iw revived among the 
learned men of the Elizabethan court, and almost en- 
ibrccd upon such as would wish Ut para for polished 
scholars there. Blount, the editor of his six plays in 
1632, says: — "That beautie in court which oould not '^ 
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viii JOHN LILLY 

parley Eufphuismt^ was as little regarded as shee which 
now there speakes not French." Anthonj-li-Wood, in 
his Athma Oxonienses, also notes : — *' In these hookes 
of Euphues 'ds said that our nation is indebted for a 
new English in them, which the flower of the youth 
thereof learned.'' 

Lilly's contemporaries were often loud in his praises. 
William Webbe, in his Discourse of English Poetrie, 
1586, speaking of the great improvement the English 
language had ** by the helpe of such rare and singuler 
wits as from time to time might styll adde some amend- 
ment to the same," particularly commends Lilly : — ^* I 
thinke there is none that will gainsay, but Master John 
Lilly hath deserved most high commendations, as he 
which hath stept one steppe further therein then any 
either before or since he first began the wyttie discourse 
; , of his Euphues, Whose workes, surely in respecte of 
his singuler eloquence and brave composition of apt 
words and sentences, let the learned examine and make 
tryall thereof thorough all the partes of rhetoricke, in 
fitte phrases, in pithy sentences, in gallant tropes, in 
flowing speeche, in plaine sence; and surely in my judg* 
ment, I thinke he wyll yeelde him that verdict which 
Quintilian giveth of bothe the best orators Demosthenes 
and Tully, that from one, nothing may be taken away, 
to the other, nothing may be added." In verses by 
Henry Upchear, prefixed to Menaplion or Arcadia, 
1587, occurs the following lines : — 

<^ Of all the flowers a Lillie once I lov'd, 
Whose labouring beautie brancht itself abroade." ' 

' This obvious pun on our author's name seems to have 




AND HIS WORKS. a 

In a BODnct by I. Eliote prefixed to Perim^la, 1588, 
he 18 montioned in a Birailar strain : — 

" Munt ut de Momay pour le Ungnge Frencoia ; 
Fuor L'Espaignol Guevare, Bofcum pour le Toscan: 
Et le gentil Sleidku refiut I'AUemBnd i 
GreetK el Lyll^ loas deux r&ffineun ie I'Anglais." 

Lodge, in his With MUerie and the WorhVi Mad- 
nast, 1596. speaking of the demon of envy, and " the 
divine wits for many thinga as auificient as all antiquity," 
who have tu suffer hU reproof, gives the tii'st place to 
Lilly \a bia enumeration of English aiithore ; — " Lilly, 
the famous for facility in discourse ; Spencer, best read 
in ancient poetry ; Baniel. choise in wonl and inren- 
tion : Draiton, diligent and format) ; Th. Nash, true 
English Aretine?.' 

Id veraca prefiied to Alcida, 1 61 7, occur these Latin 

" Mullui poet annis, conjagens cannina prosii, 
Floruit Aiuamua, Cbekus, tiascoynuB, Ht alter 
Tullius Anglorum nunc viveni LilliuB." 
But these pmiaes were not universal ; and it is but fair 
to note that, despite court itiflucnce and fashionable sanc- 
tion, there were aome writers who spoke plainly agfunst 
the aifei'tation which disfigured Lilly's worka. Thus 
Orayton commends Sir Pliitip Sidney, as the author that 
" did first rf<dace 
Onr tongue from Lilly's writing then in use ; 
Talking of Bitines, kUtb, plants, of fishus, Sies, 



boeii a constant favourite. Harvey, in his Pitrc 
lion, has a whimsical joke upon it in s double rmu^ 
aUndiOE to the staliotkom, and the usual water-mark 
paper, he alura our author by sayine tbey " tiod mo 
in the liily-pul blaoke, than in the liUy-pot waswpaper £i 
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Flkjing with words, mil idle gimilies, 

As th' Engli&b apes, and wtj uuiiea be 

Of uterj thing that thej' do hear and see. 

So imitating bin ridimlooa tni:ti9, 

Thuy epeak and write all like meer limatickii,* 

Maretoii, in his comedy eniitlcd What ymi Will, Act 

5, Sc. 1, makes the foolish Simpliciun attempt Eu- 

phuumi in complimenting his mintrega ; Shakespeare 

is ttoDght to have ridicuJcd the style in the character of 

Don Armadoui Love g Labour g Lost ; and it formed one 

of the chief ohjecis of utire in Ben Jonson's Cynthia's 

Materials for the biography of Lilly are scanty, but 
not more so than for other, and greater, authors of his 
era. Tlieearlieat consecutive notice of his career is tliiu 
given by Anlbonj-i-Wood : — " John Lylie, or Lylly, 
a Kentish man bom, became a student in Magdalen 
College in the beginning of 1569, aged sixteen, or thero- 
abouta, and was afterwards, as I conceive, cither one of 
the demies or clerks of that house ; but always averse to 
the crabbed studies of logic and philosophy. For so it 
was that his sence being naturally bent to the pleasant 
paths of poetry (as if Apollo had given lo him a wreath 
of bis own bays, without snatching or strugling), did in 
a manner neglect academical studies, yet not so much 
but that he took the degrees in arts, tliat of master being 
compleated 1575.* At which time, as he was esteemed 
in the university a noted wit, so afterwards was he in the 
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his Sir Fiercie 

D the liata of Bachelors of 
1573, " Joho'LiljeorMapl. CuU.," and, 
D entry, in the auoe words, its Muter of 





court of Queen EUEabeth, where he was ^ro T^Kited « 

rare poet, wittj, comical, and facetious."' I This accotmt 
would make the year of Lilly's birth 1553. In the Oxford 
Register he is deiwribed aa pUhrii jili-iu, matriculated in 
1571, and then said to he se?cnteen years of age; con- 
sequontlj, 1554 la the correct year of Iiia hirth, and per- 
fectly agrees with what he says of himself in his Eu- 
phua and hit Eiujfand, as being "scarce boro" b 
Queen Mary's reign, tliat princess coauuencing her rule 
in 155^ From the same source we learn that he was 
rusticated at Oxford* for what he calls " glancing at 
eoine abuses," but for which he declares he hears no ill- 
will to his alma mater.^ 

Tliere is extant among the Lansdowne manuscripts * 
a Latin letter written by Lilly to Lord Burghley, de- 
siring hia patronage and help wlule a scholar at Oxford, 



■ Alhnt Otmie-ati, edited by Dr. Philip Bliu, IBIS, voL 1, 
col. 676. 

* We loBrn tbis Iram Us address to the scfaolan of Oxford, 
in the second part of Eaphiiei, in which he says that it had been 
objecled Id the <irst put that he hud " defaced or detuned Ox- 
ford " in hii desoription of the educ&tion of Euphues ; and he 
llien enlere on hia chief gronnd of complaint in theee words : 
" Yet may I of ail the rest most Mndemne Oxford of onkind- 
ness, of Tiee I cutaot ; who seemed to we&ne me bsfbre I could 
1^ the teate to suck. Wherein she played the nice mother in 
■ending me into the country to nurse, where I tyred at m dry 
breast throe yeores, and was at the last enforced to vrcane my- 
self." 

■ This may have led to Oldys' supposition, that " afl«>rwBrds, 
at some disgust, he removed to Cambridge ;" but this and other 
oonjeetures on Lilly's early career by lluit writer are shown by 
Dr. Bliss to be unfounded : "no preferment awaitcil him there, 
nor eould he want to obtain any academical title, having been 
preliously honoared with a Master's degree at the sister Uui- 
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xii JOHN LILL T 

which was first pointed out hj Collier/ who sajB : — 
'' The Lord Treasurer is there addressed in a strain of 
extra\cagant hyperbole ;" but he adds, it is '' in a good 
style, and a beautiful specimen of penmanship ; it is 
indorsed, probably by his lordship's secretary, ' 16 May, 
1574, John Lilie, a scholar of Oxft>rd. An epistle for 
y* Queens letters to Magdalen College to admit him 
feUow: ' "— 

'' Yiro illustrissimo et insignissimo Heroi Domino Bar- 
gleo, totius Anglise Thesaurario, Begise Maiestatis in- 
timis a consilijs, et patrono suo colendissimo. J. L. 

<* Quod in me tuum alumnum benignitas tua munifiea 
extiterit, (Clarissime Heros) et vitro ne expectant! quidem 
studium, opcram, et singularem industriam declaraueris, 
agnosco pro eo ac decet supplcx tuam humanitatem in 
literanmi studiosos pictatem. Quare cum incredibilis 
mansuetudo tua, non solum merita, sed spem longe su- 
perarit, et quod mens pudor nunquam rogasset prolixius 
indulserit, habeo tuo honori gratias maximas, et vero 
tantas, quantas mess facultatulffi rcferre nunquam pote- 
runt. Et licet proiectffi cuiusdam audaciss ct prsefrictie 
frontis videri possit, iuuenem rudem et temerarium,Tirum 
amplissimum et prudentcm, eum cui nee setatis accessio 
iudicij maturitatem, nee casta disciplina integritatem 
morum, nee artium doctrina scicntisB supellectilem est 
elargita, insignissimum Heroem, pro regni incolumitate, 
salute reip., communium fortunarum defensione cxcu- 
bantem, rursum iniquis precibus interpellarc, et impor- 

' History of Engluh Dramatic Poetry, vol. 1, p. 240. 




AND HIS WORKS. 

tunias obBtrepere. Tamen cum optimi cuiuaqne boniUs 
LKtmitiuaeamiiiunisltperfugiumiSubindepercogitaiisesse 
animi excclai cui multum subuenit ei vellc pliirimum opitu- 
lori, ad tunm auplitudinem quam perspectani indies, sos- 
pectam duihjuhui, probaCam smpius habuj, aupplici prcce 
accedo, passis manibus tuam opcram, studium, humani- 
tatcm iniplorans. Hiec suhhiiil est, in hoc cardo verti- 
tur. bffiu Ueletia, ut tua celaitudo dignetur scrcnissimie 
repK magiatatis Utcroa (ut minus ktiae diuani) manda- 
torias exturqucre, ut ad MagdalenenseB defemntur quo 
in eonim sodotatcm te duce poasiio obrcpcrc, fortune 
noBtne tanquam liinJainciito, tibi tanquam flminnieuto, 
coonituntur. Nisi his sublcucr, ct sustentcr, miacre 
comio, nibil cnim potest quod me (.-unsotetur e.icogitari 
remedij, dcc aliquid cssot L. niai tuus honor tanquam 
Dumen quoddam propitium, aut sacra anchora, atit salu- 
tarcBydus,etCynosiiroprRiluxcrit. Adeoqucmeumcoi'pua 
tuo booori, ct tcnucB furtunas tuie voluntati, ut animum 
ad tuamandata confiL'ienda habca expeditigaimu m.. Quare - 
~ n quern swpe celsitudo tua benc6ca, operK parata, atu- 
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pngandB tua laude Rtuilium, nee religionem in officio, 
nee Gdem in obacquio, vnqoaiu dciuturam. Vale. 
" Tuffi amplitudinifl obBen-antisBimua, 

" JOANNEB LlLICa." 

Burgbley appears to have bcfiionded Lilly, and after- 
wards b) have lakca Lim into some service of trust in liis 
household. The Lansdownc manuacripts ' contain ano- 
ther letter from Lilly, when he appoars to have been 
under eome imputation of dishonesty. It is written in 
a hurried manner, very different to the preceding letter, 
and is endorsed " Julii 1582, John Lilly to my L.,'* 
and BubHcribed " To y* riglit honorable y* L. Burleigh, 
L. High Tresorer of England." 

" My ductie (right honorable) in most humble 
manner remembred, 

" It hath plesed my Lord upon what colour I cannot 
tell, certoiue I am upon no cause, to be displcsed w* me, 
y* grief whurof m more then the losse can be. But 
seeing I am to live in y* world, I must also be judged 
by llie world, for that an honest servauot must be such 
as Ciesar wold have his wif, not only free from synne, 
but from suspicion. And for that I wish nothing more 
then to commit all my waies to yo' wisdome, and the de- 
vises of others to yo' judgment, I heere yeld both my self 
and my soule, the one to be tried by yo'' lionnor, the 
otlicr by the iustic of God, and I doubt not hut my deal- 
ings being sifted, the world shall find whit meale, wher 
otliers thought to shew cours braniie. It may be manie 
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things wil be objected, but y' any thing can be proved 
I doubt, I know yo*" L. will soone smell devises from 
simplicity, tnieth from trcclierie, factionB from iust ser- 
vic. And God is ay witneB, before whonte I apeak, and 
before wbome for my spencb I sball sunswer, y' oil my 
thougbles concerning my L. have byne ever reverent, 
and almost relligiuus. How I have dealt God knowetb 
and my Lady can coniecturo, bo faithfiillie, as I am as 
unBpotled for disboncstie as a suckling from tbeft. This 
conaciiic of royne maketlt roe presume to stand to all tri- 
ads, ether of accomptcs, or counsell, in the one I nerer 
used falshood, nor in the other disaombling. My most 
humble suit therefore unto yo*" L is y' my accusation: 
not smothered and I eboaked in y* sraoak, but that they 
mate be tried in y* fire, and I will stand to tbo heat. 
And my only comfort is, y' he y' is wis shall judg 
tmeth, irhos nakcdnes shall manifest her noblenes. But 
I will not troble yo' honorable earea w' meiuie idle 
wordes only this upon my knees I aak, y* yo' L will vou- 
salf to talk w' me, and in all tilings will I shew my self 
so honest, y* my disgroc shall bring to yo*" L. as great 
mervell, as it batli dune to me grief, and so tborougbiy 
will I satUfie everie obiection, y' yo' L shall think mo 
bithfull, though infortunat. That yo'' honnor rest 
p'snaded of ntyne honest mynd and my Lady of my true 
aervic, that alt things may be tried to y' uttermost, is my 
dewre, and the onJy reward I crave for my just (I iust 
I dare tearme it) setvic. And thus in all humility sub- 
mitting my Cans to yo' wisdome and my Conscinc to y* 
triall. I commit yo' L to the Almightic. 

" Yo' L most dutifiillic to uommaund, 

" Jobs Ltlv." 
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" for y' I am for some few ieiee going info tlwj 
couDtric, yf yc^ L be not at leasure to admitt me to joF a 
speech, nt my returno I will give my moat dutifidl at- 
lendftmie at w"* time it may be my booesty may ioyne w' 
yo'' L. wiiMlome and bolb prevent that nether wold allow. 
In tho meane acason wliot coIo'' soever be alleUged, if 
I be not honest to uiy L. and eo meane to bee during 
his plcsure, I deniro but yu''L. secret opinion, for as [I 
know] my L, to be most honorable, so I besech God in 
time he be not abused, loth I am to be a prophett, and 
to be a wiehc I loath 

" most dutifiill to comand 

" John Lvlv."' 

Our author's moBt celebraleJ work was entitled ; "&t- 
pkua. The Anatomy of Wit, vcrie pleasant for all 
Gentlemen to read, and most necessary to remember ; 
wherein are contained the delyghts that Wit followeth 
in bis youth by t}ic pleasantnessc of Love, and the hap- 
pineBse he reapeth in age by the perfectnesse of Wise- 
dome." 4lo. [15S0]. And this was followed by " Eu- 
phueg and hit Emjlanii. routaining his voyage and 
adventurce mixed with suodrie pretie discourBes of honest 

' The letter coven two sides of a leaf; the puslscript is writ- 
ten in ■ Mnaller liand ua the uppcntile leaf, with the uamc u 
the extreme edge of the paper in a very miniile letter ; the twg 
worjs in brackets ars torn away by the sml. 



' Culliei 



n hU Eili 



'«« 



^ nwy, vol. 2 (publiahed by the Shakespeare Society, 1849), 
Bays that this very popular book "came outorleiaaUy in 1579 
□r laSO, with no date un the title-page." Ho Oius prints the 
(iriginal entry of lit-ence, on the secund of December, 15TB < 

" Gabriel Cawiiod. Licensed unto him the Anulamie of 
Witt, compiled by Jdhn Lyltie, udiIit the hsncje oi the bishapp 
of London . . . xij''.'' 
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:ription of the Countrie, the Court, and 
fi of that Isle. Delightful to be read, anil 
nothing hurtfull to be regarded ; wherein there is atnall 
offence bj hghtnesse given to tlie wise, and lease occa- 
sion of loosenesse proffered to the wanton, 4to.l581."' 
These irorkB gave a new tone Xa Court converBation, 
■a haa been already noted. Lilly's a<lvent there has 
been fiied by Oldje' in the year 1666, but tliis is evi- 
dently wrong. The same writer says it was in 1576 
that ho wrote his first letter to the Queen, and In 1597 
his eecond ; but this is conjectuni also, and evidently 
not correct. Traiiucripfs' are preserved in the Harieion 
MS, (1877) in the British Museum, and are as fbltowa : 



" A Petic'on of John Lilly t 
' Tempora si numerea quic 



the Queenes Ma"*. 
OS nameramua 
» querela diem.' 



' Collier, in the work just qaoMd, atsa gives on entry of 
the liceUBLns of tlie second port of Eaphuea, Jul; 24, 1579. 
Be sajs, " Uiere ii little duobc thut tbe aecond part, u it wu 
entered separate!}', was published separably, but we are not 
aware that any such edition has come U> light: tbe earliest we 
haire seen is tbatoompriiinglhe two parts, printed by Thomas 
East in 1581." The entry is as follows:— 

" O. Cawood. Lycenecd unto him and the second pan 

of Kuphues Yjd." 

Lilfy himself tells us, in tbe prefsisi to the second part of his 
fupAuu, that the first part wu published hurriedly, and that 
one year bad elapsed between that time and tbe printing of the 
second part. 

• MS. notes to Langbaiue in Brit. Mas. Lib. 

* The transcriptsBrewithoucdale; and Uldys' dates do not, 
in the least degree, tally with tbe few accurate dates of Lilly's 
career tbat we possess, nor with tbe inl'erencea of tbe letters 
themselves : thus, in the first, he tella ber Majesty be has bi-eD 
ten years at court in her service ; and in tbe second he suyt 
it hu reached to thirteen yi-ars. 
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** Most gratiouB and dread soueraigne, I dare not 
pester jo^ highnes with many words, and want witt to 
wrapp upp much matter in fewe. This age epitomies 
the pater noster thrust into the compasse of a penny ; 
the worid into the modell of a tenice hall ; aD science 
molted into sentence. I would I were so compendious 
as to expresse my hopes, my fortunes, my ouerthartSy in 
two sillables, as marchants do riches in fewe ciphers^ but 
I feare to comitt the error I discomend, tediousnes ; 
like one that vowed to search out what tyme was, spent 
all his, and knewe y* not. I was enterteyned yo** Ma^ 
S'yant by yo*" owne gratious fauour, strengthened with 
condicions, that I should ayme all my courses at the 
Reuells (I dare not saye with a promise, but a hopefull 
Item to the rev'con) for w** these 10 yeres I have at- 
tended with an unwearyed patience, and nowe I knowe 
not what Crabb tooke me for an Oyster, that in the 
midst of yo' sun-shine of your most gratious aspect, 
hath thrust a stone betweene the shells to eate me aliue 
that onely liue on dead hopes. If yo*" sacred Ma^* thinke 
me unworthy, and that, after x yeares tempest, I must 
att the Court suffer shipwrack of my tyme, my wittes, 
my hopes, vouchsafe in yo' neuer-crring judgment, 
some planck or refter to waftc me into a country, where 
in my sadd and settled dovoc'on I may, in euery comer 
of a thatcht cottage, write praiers instead of plaics ; 
prayer for your longe and prosperous life, and a repent- 
auncc that I haue played the foole so longe, and yett 
like 

* Quod petimns poena est, nee eiiom miser esse recuso, 
Sed preoor ut possem mitius esse miser.' '' 




Collier is of opinion that this application was miulc 
for the place of Master uf the Bevels on the death of 
Sir Thomas Boriger in Maruh, 1577. In the neit year, 
Thomas Blagrave was appointed to the ofEce, pro tern. ; 
and in July, 1570. it was grontwl by letters patent of 
Edraund Tylney, Eaq. " \Miy the vacancy was not 
supplied sooner after the disath of Benger nowhere ap- 
pears," says Collier, who inclines to think that Lilly's 
clum " might possibly have some eonnection with thi- 
delay." Seeing little hopeofsucceas, he again addressed 
her Majesty : — 

■'John Lillies Serond Petic'oa to the Queene. 
" Most gratious and dread soueraigne, tyme ouuiot 
worke my petic'ons, nor ray pctic'ona the tyme. After 
many yeares Hemice y' pleased yo' Ma"* to eieept 
against tents and toylea : I wish that for tennts I might 
putt in tenements, so should I bo eased of sorae toyles, 
some lands, some good tines or forfeitures, that shoiUd 
fall hy the just full of these most false traitors ; that 
seeing nothing will como by the Revells, I may pluy 
upon the Robells. Thirteene yeres your highnes scr- 
uont, but yet nothing. Twenty freind?, that though 
they saye theye will be sure, I findo them sure to hi> 
alowo. A thowsond hopes, but all nothing ; a hundred 
promises, but yet nothing. Tlius casting upp the in- 
ventary of my friends, hopes, promises, and tymes, the 
gumma totalis amounteth to just nothing. My last will 
is shorter tboo myne invcnc'on, but three legacies, pa- 
tience to my creditors, melancholie without measure to 
my freiuda, ond beggei-ie without shame to my familic. 
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' Si placet hoc merai quod 6 tua folmina oeaaent 
Virgo parens princeps.' 

'^ In all humilitie I entreate that I may dedicate to 
your sacred Ma^' Lillie de triatib*, wherein shal be 
seene patience, labours, and misfortunes. 

< Quorum si singula nostrum 
Frangere non poterant, poterant tamen omnia mentem.' 

** The last and the least, that if I bee borne to hane 
nothing, I may haue a protecc'on to pay nothinge, w** 
suite is like his that haveing followed the Court tenn 
yeares for recompence of his service, comitted a robbe- 
rie, and tooke it out in a p'rdon." 

Lilly had produced several dramatic pieces at Court 
prior to 1589, when ho engaged in the famous Mar- 
prelate controversy, and published his *' Pap with a 
Hatchet ; alias, a Fig for my Godson : or, crack me this 
nut ; that is, a sound Box on the Ear for the Idiot Mar- 
tin, to hold his Peace ; written by one that dares call a 
Dog a Dog;"^ which occasioned Harvey to enter into 
some gross personalities against himself and his friend 
Nash, who was a principal in this discreditable paper- 
war.* To this Nash replied in his Have with you to 
Saffron WaldeUy 1596, in which he thus delineates a 



* In his play of Mother Bombie, Act 1, Sc. 3, our author aids 
us to understand the meuninp: of his title (see notes to vol. 2, 
p. 271,), and in MidaSy Act 4, Sc. 3, he uses the last words (see 
notes to vol. 2, t>. 268). 

* Sir E. Bryaees, in his reprint of Greene's Groatswortk of 
Wit (4to. 1813), has given an account of the quarrel and its 
origin. D'Israeli has also produced it in a more popular form ; 
but the entire events may be best studied in the History oj the 
Martin Marprelate ControvergUf by Rev. W. Maskell (8vo. 1845). 




personal tnut of our author, who appears to have been a 
great smoker of tobacco. 

'■ For Master LilUe (who is balToa with me in this 
indi^ilje that is offred), I will not take the talc out of 
his mouth ; for he is better able to defetui himselfe UiBn 
I am able to say ho is able to defend himaclfe, and in 
as much time as hee flpcndes in taking Tobaeeo one 
wecke, he can compile that, which would make Qabrirll 
repent himselfe all his life olWr. With a btacke soot be 
meones ahortlj to hee att his chamber window, for call- 
ing him the Fiddlatici^ of Oxford."^ 

^e are enabled to gather, from sucli accidental allu- 
eions, something Uke a nutiun uf our author's personal 
characteristics, and fixim tJicm we obtain thrc'e facta only, 
that he waa a little man, was tnanicd, and fond of lo- 

Lilly's success as a di'amatist was considerable, t^ 
Francis Meres, in his PaVadis Tamia ; IFii's Treasury, 
1598, after naming the best poets fur comedy among 
the ancient Greeks, compares with them the dramatista 
of his own era, giving our author precedence to Shake- 



' The pasBi^' occurs in Harvey's Fitrce'i Suptreragalim, or 
a iiMiB praiiH oj lh« old ^ih(1S93|, and runs thus: — 

"Aibeil every mon canout cumpelc such graund volumea m 
Eup^iui, or rears auch mighty tomea as Pap'halekcl ; yet he 
might bare Ihoughl o[her pmre men have tongues and pennes 
to speoke something, whim they are prDvoked unreasomkbly. 
But lonMTS may have their wordes aud comedians their sctes : 
lucb drie bobtwrs can lualcly atrike at other, and cunningly 



^ , r troubled with any subs 

ir circurastanoe of honsBtie. sumplime the nddle-sticke 



of Oxford, now the rery bable of Lundun." 



ixii JOHN LILLY ^^H 

spcare. The entire passage ia curious, and ninB thuft: 
— '■ The best for Comedy amongst us bee, Edward Earle 
of dxforde, Doctor Gager of Oxford. Maister Eowlej 
once a rare scholler of learned Pembrooko Hall in Cam- ^^H 
X bridge, Maister Edwardes. one of her Mwesties Chap- -^^H 
\^ pell. oloqneDt and wittie John Lilly, lA)dge, Qascoyna* ^^^| 
Greene, Shakespeare, Thomas Nash, Thomas Heywood, ^^| 
Antbooye Mundye our best plotter, Chapman, Port«r, ^^H 
Wilson, Hathwaj, and Henry Cbettle:^ ^H 
Nash, in hia Have with you, &c. incidentally notice! ^^H 
,■' the great popularity of his best comedy in these words! ^^M 
— " U we were wearie with walking, and loth to gO« ^^M 
too farre to sceke sport, inU) the Arches we might step, 
and hcare him plead ; which would bee a merrier Co- 
medie than ever was old Motlifr Bomhy." 

Ifia anlagoniMt Harvey alao notes the general popu- 
larity of bis dramas ; he says ; — " You were best tfl please 
Pap-hatehet, and see Euphuea betimes, for fear lest he 
be mooved, or some one of bis apes hired, to make a 
Playe of you ; and then ia your credit quite undone for 
' ever and ever : such is the publique reputation of Uicir 
pkycB." ■ 


my»:—" Surely Guubuiut was someway a pretty feUnw ; would 

Ntwh, in bin reply klreudy qauwd, d«i'Ure» ihnt llnrvcr wu 
(iTXt to bl-me iu cominoncinir the stuck, "■nil M. LiUy aad 

parly mftke-pUyea and in»ke-butes ;" and could not be " made 
W bold bis peace, till Master Lillie bo.I some otbera with theit 
pens drew upon him." This quarrel, whith wm mainUined 
For BBveral years "with more vulgar abuse than real wil on 

anti,iuurie«. 
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Ben Jonson, in his commendfitory Terses on Sbake- 
spewe and his works, haa an important reference to 
Lilly, shairing the position ho was (ben conaidered to 
occupy, taking precedence of Kjd or Marlowe : — 

" If I thought my judgment were of jenrs, 
1 ihould commit ihee surely witb iky peers. 
And tell how far thou didet our Lylj' outshine, 
Uraportiug Kjrd, or Mnrluwe'a mighty liite." 

Modem crilius have been favourable to our autbor. 
Matone was enthii.siitHtic in bin praise ; Bishop Percy has 
printed hia song on Cupid and Cam[>aspe with high com- 
mendation ; ]£azlitt was a warm admirer of Ijilly's En- 
dimion;^ Lamb quoted him largely; and the living 
Amerium author Longfellovr bos commenced hia proae- 
poem Hyptrion, with a quotation from Endlmion. 

Shakeapenre was familiar with his worka, and para- '(/ 
phrased Bume of his best passages. He was certainly 
one of those aulliors Greene accuses him so bitterly of 
copying. In the notes to these volumes many auch pas- 
sages are pointed out, and others may readily \>e added.* 
Such and ao many i-eacmbktices could not be accidental, 

■ " 1 know few [hiiu^ more perfect in chnrvterialjc point- 
ing thiui the eiclamniion of the Phrygian shopheritii, who, 
sfniid of betraying the secret of Midaii's ears, fancy thit ' the 
very reeds bow down, as though they lidtHoed lo their tklk ;' 
nor more affecting in sentiment than the apostrophe addressed 
by hia friend Eumenideslo Endimionon waking from his long 
■Jeep: — 'Behold the twig to which thou laideatdown thy head 
is now become a tree.' " 

• Collier, in his Hitting nf Dramatic Pottry, has noted the 
Coinoidence between the phrase used by Apelles {Camfaipt, 
Act 3, Sc. 6)—" Stars are to be look'd at, not reaeh'd at;" 
and that nsed by the Duki- (Ticd Ge»ilemta nj Vir-ua, Act 3. 
6c. 1)—" Wilt uiou reach stars, bwiauiie they shine on thee ?" 
Shakespeare's lines :— 
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Despite the popularity of Lilly's works, his sncoess 
as a court poet, and the honourable position his feUow- 
authors willingly accorded him, it is to befieaied that little 
else than honour was his lot. His petition to the Queen 
speaks jdainly of necessities borne patiently by him ftr 
years ; and it detracts still more from the litUe respect 
we may feel for that cold-hearted woman, when we find 
v/ her neglecting the poverty of one who had flattered her 
assiduously in the woi^ constructed for her amusement, 
and had assisted the speech of her courtiers by his Eu- 
phuism. Blount, in the preface to his reprints, certainly 
says she ''graced and rewarded" him ; but this does not 
appear in other eridence, and may not have been more 
than payment for his labour at the cheap price of author- 
ship in her era. We find no record of the close of his 
life, *' nor when he died, or where buried, only that he 
lived till towards the latter end of Queen Elizabeth, if 
not beyond, for he was in being in 1597, when the 
Woman in ttie Moon was published." ^ 

His plays, with the exception of Mother Bombie, are 
all constructed on classic stories, with many mytholo- 
gical characters. '' It may not be unnecessary to state 
what was probably the intention of the poet, in fixing 
upon stories apparently so unfit for dramatic represen- 



^' Hark, the lark at heaven's gate sings. 
And Phoebus *gins arise " — 

are a close paraphrase of Lilly's song on the lark in CamfMup«, 
Act5:— 

" How at heaven's gate she claps her wings. 
The mom not waking till she sings." 

* Wood — Athene OionMnsei. 
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bttion as those of Midat luid Endimion. Aral the true 
ulaUon of thifi seenu to be, that tbese were, what 
they were afterwards called, ' court eomtdies,' and in- vv 
tended for tlie particular amusement and gratification of 
Qneen Elizabeth. In that of Midat, she ia compli- 
mented as a queen ; in that of Endimion, her supposed V* 
ehanns and attiactions as a woman are the more parti- 
cular objects which the courtly poet had in view ; and it 
ia Hurcly no mean praise to Lilly if he anccessfuUj fol- 
lowed tlic example of a poet like Spenser. Cynthia, 
nnder which name she ie supposed to be depicted, is not 
only one of the namea of Diana, or the moon, but is that 
under which Elizabeth was celebrated by Spenser in his 
poem of Colin Clout's Come Eume Again. That was 
the age of allegory in English poetry; and Elizabeth i' 
was not only generally depicted in the poem of that name 
as the ' Fairy Queen,' but Ik unquestionably meant by 
Mercilla in Book V. and by Dclphoslw in Book II. Who 
waa the person that sat fur the picture of Endymioo in 
the present drama (or whether any particular person was 
inloaded), ia left to the judgment or imagination of tlie 
reader. But aa the ptay in all probability was not re- ^v 
presented till any idea of her Majesty's marriage waa 
out of tbe question, the sontiments which he avows for 
his celestial mistress, in the third scene of the lost act, 
and the manner in which she receires and acknowledges 
them, seem managed with much address, and probably 
were in a very high degi'ee acceptable to the Cynthia 
who was meant, and before whom the playa were repre- 
sented." ' 
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Lilly's dramatic works consist of the following eight 
plajB, here arranged in the order we may helieve them 
to have heen written : — 

1 . The Woman in the Moone, — '* The Woman in the 
Moone. As it was presented hefore her Higfanesse; 
By John Lyllie, Maister of Artes. Imprinted at Lon- 
don for William Jones, and are to he sold at the signe 
of the Gun, neere Holbume Conduict. 1597." Re- 
printed for the first time in the ensuing volume. In the 
concluding lines of the Prologue we are expressly told 
that this was the first work of the author ; this may 
account for its inferiority to his other productions, which 
has led Collier to doubt its being his work, although his 
name is on the title-page.* 

2. Campaspe. — The first edition has the following 
title : — "A moste excellent Comedie of Alexander, Cam- 
paspe, and Diogenes, played beefore the Queene's Ma- 
iestie on twelfe day at night, by her Maiesties Children, 
and the Children of Panics. Imprinted at London, for 
Thomas Cadman, 1584." This title was altered in the 
same year to " Campaspe, played beefore the Queene's 
Maiestie on new yeares day at night, by her Maiesties 
Children, and the Children of Paules. Imprinted at Lon- 
don for Thomas Cadman, 1 584." The third edition has 



* It may be noted here that the reason why it has not been 
printed first in our volumes, is because Blount's edition of his 
six plays forms the great basis of the whole ; they have conse- 
quently been reprinted in the order he adopts, and any varia- 
tions from the old quartos pointed out in the notes. But the 
Womun in the Moone and Lov«'s Metamorphom^ having never 
been reprinted bv him, are given literally, from the old quartos, 
in our second volume. 



^■■1 
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the tjtle somcwbat varied. " Campaspe. Bayed bee- ^^^H 
fore the Quef'ne's Maicstie on twelfe day at oight, by ^^^^H 
ber MaieetieH Children, and the Children of Paules. ^^^| 
Imprinted at London by Thomas Orwin, for William ^^^| 
Broome. 1591." It has been reprinted by Blount, in ^^^H 
1632, in hiH duodceimo volume entitled SIm Court Co- ^^^H 
medUa (a fuU noUce of which will follow this list) ; and ^^^H 
(Obo in all the editionB of Dodaley, where it has tho title ^^^| 
oS Alexander and Campaspt. (See notes to the pre- ^^^^H 
lent volome, p. 284.) "^^H 

3. Sapho ami I'hao. — Tlie first edition has the fol- ^^^| 
lowing tide : — " Sapho and Fhao, played bcefore the ^^^| 

Childi-en, and the Boyes of Paules. Imprinted at Lon- ^^^H 
don by Thoma« Cadman. 15S4." There is a seoond ^^^H 
edition with the same title, " Imprinted at London by ^^^^| 
ThomasOrwin for William Broome. 1591." Italwis ^^^| 
reprinted by Blount.' ^^^^| 

4. &'n(/i'rm«n.— The first edition has the following i ^^^| 
tide :— " Endiinion. the Man in the Moone. play'd bo- ^^^ 
fore the Qiieene's Majestic at GrcoDcwich on Candlemas ^^^^^ 
dayat night, bytheChyldreuof Faules. At Loudon by ^^^H 


■ Id an entry of the Sutionen Coinptui;, April 6, 1584, it ^^^^H 
il thus noted :— ^^^^1 

"Tho. Ctutman. Tt UgrsantcduDU) himthatif he conKi'tt ^^^^| 
of this companie shall Interrupt him [oenjoyo yl. vj d. ^^^^^H 
Mr. Collier remnrks that the lirst cdUiun »u printed without ^^^H 
the knthur's name ; and Lilly's cinim to it, he Hiys, hu been ^^^^^| 

name hu been writien oppoiiie the above entry in ■ different ^^^^| 
but cunlenporary hand. ^^^^1 
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I. Chariewood, for the widdow Broome, 1591." It ia 
reprinted by Blount, and also in Dilke's Old Plays^ 
Lond. 1814, vol. 2. 

5. QuUathea, — ^The first edition has the following 
title : — ** Gallathea. As it was playde before the 
Queene's Maiestie at Greene-wiche, on Newyeeres day 
at Night. By the Chyldren of Paules. At London, 
printed by John Charlwood for the Widdow Broome. 
1592." It is reprinted by Blount. » 

6. Midas. — ^The first edition has the following title : 
— *' Midas. Plaied before the Queene's Maiestie upon 
twelfe day at night by the children of Paules. London, 
printed by Thomas Scarlet for I. B. and are to be sold 
in Paules churchyard at the eigne of the Bible. 1592." 
It is reprinted by Blount, and also in Dilke's Old Plays, 
1814, vol. 1. 

7. Mother Bomhie. — The first edition has the follow- 
ing title : — " Mother Bombic. As it was sundrie times 
plaied by the Children of Powles. London, Imprinted 
by Thomas Scarlet for Cuthbert Burby, 1 594." It is 
reprinted by Blount, and also in Dilke's Old Plays, 1814, 
vol. 1. 



* Collier extracts from the Stationers Company the follow- 
ing entry under April 1, 1585 : — 

" Gal Cawood. Rd of him, for printing a Commoedie of 
Titirus and Galathea [nosumjy* 

To which he appends this note :— " Warton (H.E.P., iv, 232, 
edit. 1824) speaks of this ' comedy ' as if it had been printed in 
1584, but it was not entered until April, 1585; and we may 
doubt if it were published at that date, seeing that no sum was 
paid for the license, and that no copy of it is known until it 
was printed in 1592. It was no doubt Lilly's comedy of Gala" 
thea," 




8. Lowe's Mtlamorplintii. — " Ijove'a Metamorphoeig. 
A wittie and courtly Pastorall, wiitteu by Mr. John 
Ljllie. First playd by the children of Paules, and now 
by the children of the Cbappell. London ; Printed by 
Williani Wood, dwelling at the West end of Paules, at 
the Bigne of Time, 1601." Collier inclines to think 
tliis " was probably the work of Lyiy at an advanced 
period of life, and it has not the recommendation of the 
ordinary, though affected graces of his tttjie."' It is 
reprinted, for the first time, in our second volume. 

Two other plays have been ascribed to our author ; — 
1. A Warning for i-hire H'oiwn, 15fl9, on the autho- 
rity of Winatanlpy and Wood ; but very erroneously, as 
it WBB written by an anunymoiis author, and beiirs no 
trac«8 of Lilly's style. 2. The Maid's Melntnorjilioiis, 
1600, also published anonymously, and of which Mr. 
Collier thinks " there is no sufficient reason to deprive 
him, unless that it is l)ctt«r in sonic respects than his 
other plays." Unlike all other undoubted plays by Lilly 
it is written in rhyme, except some short comic scenes ; 
and it is so totally unlike his style of thought and 
phraseology, that it is evidently the production of ano- 
ther mind, and has not been included in this edition of 
Lilly's dramas ; a judgment we venture to think will be 
confirraod by any one wbo reads the pinys in these two 
volumes, and who will then read a single page of tliia 
old dntma.' 



I Hiil,'rvKfDrxmttlitPaelry,ToV3,p.l»9. On the folUiw- 
iog page, tiuwevcr, he aayi : — " Allhuugh (he name of John 
Lyly i* upon the [itle-pugv, it msy bo doubted wlieiher he bad 
any h^nd in it, as it is lu dovideilly inferior lo his other pru- 

' It is totally free from Lilly's Eiiphiiisii, ■nd cmitjiins aa 
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In 1632, Edward Blount, the bookseller and pab- 
liaher of many plays (having, among the rest, an inte- 
rest in some of Shakespeare's), brought out an edition in 
12mo. of six plays by Lilly. He appears to have had 
access to the original manuscripts; for in no earlier 
printed editions do we find the Songs included, some 
few of which are very beautiful. But there are in- 
stances of slovenly printing in the volume, extending so 
&r as the misplacing of many pages. The title runs 
thus : — *^Sixe Court Comedies. Often presented and acted 
before Queene Elizabeth, by the Children of her Maiesties 
Chappell, and the Children of Paules. Written by the 
onely rare poet of that time, the wittie, comicall, face- 
tiously-quicke and vnparallcld John Lilly, Master of 
Arts. Decies repetita placebunU London : Printed by 
William Stansby for Edward Blount. 1632." 

" The Epistle Dedicatorie^^ is addressed "to the Right 
Honourable Richard Lumley, Viscount Luniley of Wa- 
teiford," in the following words : — 

" My noble Lord, 

" It can be no dishonor, to listen to this Poets Musikc, 
whose tunes alighted in the Eares of a great and ever- 
famous Queene ; his Invention was so curiously strung, 
that Elizaes court held his notes in Admiration. Light 
Ayres are now in fashion ; and these being not sad, fit 
the season, though perchance not sute so well with your 
more serious Contemplations. 



allusions to the fabulous tales of beasts, birds, trees, &c., be is 
so fond of referring to, and with which his style is completely 
identified. 
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" The spring is at hanii, ami therefore I pivseot you 
a Lilly, growing iu n Grovu of 1 Jiwrella. For this Poet, 
sat at the S«nii*t tabic : Apnilo gave him a wroath of 
hisowne^ayrf, without snatching. The Lyre he played 
on had no borrowed strings. 

" I am (My Lord) no executor, yet I presume to dis- 
tribute the Goods of the Dead ; their value being no way 
answerable to those Debts of dutie and affection in which 
1 stand obliged to your Lordship. The greateat trea- 
sure our Poet left behind him, are these six ingots of 
rctmed invention ; richer than Gold. Were they Dia- 
monds they are now youi-a. Accept them (Noble Lord) 
in part ; and Mee 

■' Your Lordships ever obliged and devoted 
" Ed. Blount." 

Then follows this Address :— 

" To tht Rtftder. — Reader, I haue (for the louo I 
beare to Poateritie) dig'd vp the Graue of a Rare and 
Ejccollcnt Poet, whom Quccne EtiKabetb then heard. 
Graced, and Rewarded. These Papers of bis, lay like 
dead Lawrtsls in a Churchyard ; But I haue gathered the 
icatlered brant-'hes vp, and by a Churme (gotten from 
Apollo) made lliem grecne againe, and set them vp aa 
Epitaphes to his Memory. , 

" A sinnc it were to suffer these Rare Montmients of >v 
wit, to lye conered in Dust, and a shame, such conceipted 
Comedies, should he Acted by none but wormes. Ob- 
liuioii shall not so trample on a Sonne of tlie Mu.^ea ; 
And such a aonne, aa they called their Darling. Our 
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Nation are in his debt for a new English which hee 
taught them. Ephues and his England began first, 
that language : All our Ladies were then his SchoUers ; 
And that Beautie in Court, which could not Parley 
Euphueisme, was as litle regarded ; as shee which now 
there, speakes not French. 

'* These his plajes Crown'd him with applause, and 
the Spectators with pleasure. Thou canst not repent 
the reading of them over ; when old John LiU j, is merry 
with thee in thy chamber. Thou shalt say, few (or none) 
of our Poets now are such witty companions ; and tibanke 
mee, that brings him to thy acquaintance. 

** Thine. Ed. Blovnt." 




t Autograph of Lilly. H 
Larudotorus MS. A'o. 36. J 



ENDIMION, 

THE MAN IN THE MOONE. 

PLAYBD BEFORE THE QUBENES UAJBBTIK AT OBKBHR- 

VICH OM NEW VSERE8 SAX AT NIOHT BY 

THE CmLDBEN OF PAULX8. 
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DBAMATIS PERSONS. 



Ekdihiok, in hve with CiftUhia. 
EmsNiDKB, hi» friend; in hve with Semele. 
CoBsms, '\ 
Pantalion, ^i«r<i!» of Oynthia'i Court. 

ZONTEB, J 

FSTBAOOKAS, ) TO 1 r 

-, y FhUoiophen. 

Gbbon, on old man, huthand to Diptat. 
Sib Tophas, a broffr/ing Soldi^. 
Sahias, I^e to ^idimiim. 
Dabeb, Page to Evmenida. 
Eptton, Pagt to Sir To^vja. 
Uaster CoDstable, 
Wfttehmen. 

Characters in Dumb Slioir. 

CvN'i'lUA. 

Tkllcs, tnamowred of Endtmion. 

Yloscula, her confidant. 

Sbxele, 1 

Scintilla, S£ar^tet of Oynthia't Court. 

FxTanA, J 

DiPBAB, an EiuAantrat. 

Baooa, her ServaiU. 



THE PROLOGUE. 



MOST high and happy Princesse, we must tell 
jou a tale of the Man in the Moone, which if 
it seeme ridiculous for the method, or superfluous for 
the matter, or for the meanes incredible, for three faults 
we can make but one excuse. It is a tale of the Man 
in the Moonc. 

It was forbidden in olde time to dispute of Chymera, 
because it was a fiction, wee hope in our times none 
will apply pastimes, because they are fancies ; for there 
liveth none under the sunne, that knowes what to make 
of the Man in the Moone. Wee present neither co- 
medie, nor tragedie, nor storic, nor any thing, but that 
whosoever heareth may say this, A\Tiy here is a tale of 
the Man in the Moone. 




ENDIMION. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SCaaJA PKIMA. 

EkdIMION, El'MBNIDES. 
Enditnim. 
; FIND Eammidfs in all things both va- 
I riclio to content, anU satietie to glut, 
I saving oucly in my affections ; whiuh are 
stayed, and withall bo stately ; that I 
itistierayheart with love, nor mine eyes with 
My thoughts Eumenida are atitched to the 
atarres, which being as high as I can see, thou maiat 
imagine how mnth higher they are then I cau reach. 

Earn. If you bee euatnored of any thing ubove the 
Moone, your thoughts are ridiculous, for that things 
immortoll are nut subject tCLeffectiona ; if aUurcd or en- 
chauntcd with these tronsitoric things under the Moone, 
you shew your selfu acncelesso, to attribute such loftie 
ijlfejjo such loTe trifles. 

Eitd. My h}vo is placed neither under the Moone nor 

Earn. I hope you be not Botl«d npon the Man m tlie 

Moone. 



6 ENDIMION. [ACT I. 

« 

End. No but setledy either to die> or possesee the 
Moone herselfe. 

Eu/m, Is Endimion mad^ or doe I mistake ? doe jou 
love the Moone Endimion? 

End, EumevUdes, the Moone. 

Eum, There was never any so peevish to imagine 
the Moone either capable of affection, or shape of a 
Mistris : for as impossible it is to make love sit to her 
humour which no man knoweth, as a coate to her forme, 
which continueth not in one bignesse whilst she is mea- 
suring. Cease of Mfidimion to feed so much upon 
fancies. That melancholy bloud must be purged, which 
draweth jou to a dotage no lesse miserable then mon- 
strous. 

End, My thoughts have no veines, and yet unles they 
.^^^^ be let blood, I shall perish. 
-jT ^ Eum. But they have vanities, which being reformed, 
you may be restored. 

End. O falre Cynthia, why doe others terme thee 
unconstant^^whom I have ever founjL^uimuMieabla? 
Injurious time, corrupt manners, unkind men, who 
finding a constancie not to be matched in my sweet 
Mistris, have christned her with the name of wavering, 
waxing, and waning. Is shee inconstant that keepeth 
a setled course, which since her first creation altereth 
not one minute in her moving? There is nothmg 
thought more admirable, or commendable in the sea, 
then the ebbing and fiowing; and shall the Moone, 
fix)m whom the sea taketh this vertue, be accounted 
fickle for encreasing and decreasing ? Flowers in their 
buds, are nothing worth tiE they be blowne ; nor bios- 
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somea aceounled till thoj bee ripe finite ; and ahal we 
then say they be changeable, for that they grow from 
aeeda to leaves, from leaves to buds, from liuJs to their 
perfectioQ ? then, whj bo not twigs that become trees, 
children that become men, and mornings that grow to 
evenings, t«nnod wavering, for that they contlime aot 
at one stay? I, hut Cynthia, being in her fulnessc de- 
cayeth, as not delighting in her greatest beauty, or 
withering when she should bo moat honored. When 
malice cannot object any thing, folly will ; making that 
a vice, which b the greatest vcrtue. What thing (my 
mistris excepted) being in the pride of her beautic, and 
latter minutjs of her age, that waxcth young againe? 
Tell mee Eumenidet, what is heo iLat having o mistris 
of ripe yeeres, and infinite Tertues, great honors, and. 
uiispcakablo beautie, but wouli] wish that alio might 
grow tender agnine? getHng jouth by yeeres, and 
neverdecajing beautic l^ time ; whose fairo face, neither 
the smnmcnt blaze can scorch, nor winters blast chop, 
nor the numbring of yeeres breed altering of colours. 
Such is my sweet Cynihia, whom tinie cannot touch, 
because she "^"drvino, nor will offend because shee is 
dcTicaloT ~0 Cijaifiia, if thou shonldest nlwayes con- 
tinue at thy fulnesse, both Goda and men would con- 
spire to ravish thee. Hut thou to abate the pride of 
our affections, dost detract from tby pertections ; think- 
ing it sufficient, if once in a moneth wee enjoy a 
glimpse of thymajestie; andthen,to increase our giiefea, 
thou doest decreoae thy glemos; comming out of thy 
royoU robes, wherewith thou dnzelest our eyes, downe 
into tby swathe dowta, beguiling our eyes ; and then — 
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Eium. Stay there Endimion, thou that committest 
idolatry, wilt straight hlaapheme, if thou he suffered. 
Sleepe would doe thee more good then speech: the 
Moone heareth thee not, or if she doe, regardeth thee 
not. 

End, Yaine Eumenides, whose thoughts never grow 
higher then the crowne of thy head. Why trouhlest 
thou me, having neither head to conceive the cause of 

y love, or a heart to receive the impressions ? follow 
thou thine owne fortunes, which creepe on the earth, 
and suffer meie to flie to mine, whose fall though it he 
desperate, yet shall it come hy daring. Farewell. 

Eum. Without douht Endimion is hewitched, other- 
wise in a man of such rare vertues, there could not 
harbour a minde of such extreme madnesse. I will fol- 
low him, least in this fancie of the moone he deprive 
himselfe of the sight of the sunne. \_Ea.*it. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 

Tellus. Floscula. 

Tellus, Trecherous and most perjur'd Endimion , is 
Cynthia the sweetnesse of thy life, and the bittemesse 
of my death ? What revenge may be devised so full of 
shame, as my thoughts are replenished with malice? 
Tell me Floscuh if falsenesse in love can possibly be 
punished with extremity of hate. As long as sword, 
fire^or poyson may. be.hired^ no tray tor to my love 
shall live unrevenged. Were thy oathes wlthout"niUn- 
ber, thy kisses without measure, thy sighes without 
end, forged to deceive a poOre credulous virgin whose 
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simplititie had beene worth thy favour and better for- 
tune? If the Gfldfljiit.une^uall beholdtre of injurJea, 
or iaughere ot lovers deceits ; then let mTschTefe be aa 
well forgiven in women, as peijorio winked at in men. 

FIqsc. Madame, if jou would eonjpm-e the fitote of 
Ci/nt}iia with your own : and tlio la'ight of EniUmioa 
his thoughts, witli the meannease of jour fortune ; you 
would rather yocid then contend, being betweeno you ( 
and herno comparison ; andj£Ui«-'in>Hdcf^enragoat 
titc greatncsBc of his niinde, being affected with a thing 
more tlicD mortall. 

Tellus. No comparison Flosculat and why so? is 
noLmy.bcautic divine, whose bodic is decked with faTre 
flowers ; and veines ore vines, yeelding sweet liquour lo 
the dullest spiritB ; ^hose cares are eome? to bring 
Btrcngth ; and whose bairea are gnisse to bring abun- 
dance ? Doth not frankincense, and myrrhe breath out 
of my nostrils, and all the sacrifice of the Gods, breed 
in my bowels ? Infinite are my creatures, without which, 
neither thou nor Eiulimion, nor any couid love, or live. 

Flose. But know you not faire ladie, that Cynihxa 
govemeth nil tilings ? Your grapes would be but drie 
huakea, your come but chuffe, and all your vertuee 
vaine ; were it not Cynthia that preaerveth the one in 
the bud, and nourisheili the other in the blade, and by 
her influence both comfortcth al things, and by h^ 
authority commandelh all creatures ; suffer then Endi- 
mion to foUow his affections, though to obtains Iier be 
impossible, and let him flatter himsclfo in his owne 
ima^nations, because they arc immortall. 

TeUui. IiOth I a^jkdiauaaj.' hou shouldeBt die, be- 
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cause I love thee well ; and that shouldest live it ffrieyeth 
me, because thou lov^ Cynthia too weB. ~In tnese 
^extaremities what shall I doe ? FloicuUi no more words, 
I am resolved. He shall neither live, nor die. 

FImc, a strange practice, if it be possible. 

TeUus. Tes, I will entangle him in such a sweet net, 
that he shall neither find the meanes to come out, nor 
desire it. All allurements of pleasure will I cast before 
his ejes, insomuch that he shall slake that love which 
hee now voweth to Cynthia; and bume in mine, of 
/which hee seemeth carelesse. In this languishing, be- 
, tweene mj amorous devises, and his owne loose desires, 
there shal such dissolute thoghts take root in his head, 
and over his heart grow so thicke a skin ; that neither 
hope of preferment, nor feare of punishment, nor coun- 
sell of the wisest, nor company of the worthiest ; shall 
alter his himiour, nor make him once to thinke of his 
lionour. 

Fhsc A revenge incredible, and if it may be, un- 
natural!. 

JTeUus. He shall know the malice of a woman, to 
\ J have neither mcanc, nor end ; and of a woman deluded 

\ in love, to have neither rule, nor reason. I can doe it, 

/ I must ; I will ! All his vertues will I shadow with vices ; 
his person (ah sweet person) shall he decke with such 
rich robes, as hee shall forget it is his owne person ; his 
sharpe wit (ah wit too sharpe, that hath cut off all my 
joyes) shall hee use, in flattering of my face, and de- 
vising sonnets in my favour. The prime of his youth 
and pride of his time, shall be spent in melancholy 
passions, carelesse behaviour, untamed thoughts, and 
unbridled affections. 
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Fhac UHien t]iia is done irhat then, aliall it con- 
tinue till his (loath, or shall he dote for ever in this 

Tellas. Ah fToteuJa, thou lendeat my heart in Bun- 
der in putting mc in rcmembrHnee of the end. 

Flox. Vtlij if this be not the end, nil the real is to 
no end. 

TeUiM. Yet eufier me to imitate Twu, who would 
tnme Jupiters lovers to beoitls on tlio earth though she 
knew afterwards they should be stars in heaven. 

Mosc. AffeKiou that is bred by enchantment, is like 
a flower that Is wrought in silke, in colour and forme 
most like, but nothing at all in Hubstatice or sa?our. 

Tdliu. It shall suffice me if the world tolko that I 
am favoured of Emlimuin. 

Flonc. Wei!, use your owna will ; hut you shall find 
that love gotten with witehcrofl, is aa unpleasant, as 
fish taken with medicines unwholesome. 

TeJius, Floscula, they that be so puore that they have 
neither net nor hooko, will rather poyson dowe then 
pine with hunger : and she that is so oppreat with love, 
that aho is neither able with heautie, nor wit to obtiuno 
her friend, will rather use uulawfull meones, then try 
uutoleroble piunes. I will doo it. [Krit. 

Flose. Then about it. Poore Endimion, what trapa^ 
are laid for thee, because thou honourest one that all l 
the world wondreth at. And what pIoU arc cast to i 
moke thcG uufortunato, that studicst of all men to be > 
the failhfullest. [Exit. '■ 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SCiENA TERTIA, 

\) Dabbs, Samias, Sm Tophas, Epiton. 

^\ r' Dares. Now our masters are in love up to the eares, 

lS f what have we to doe hut to he in knaverie up to the 

^ crownes. 

SamiM. O that we had Sir TapTuu that hrave squire 
in the midst of our mirth, et ecee aiUem, will jou see 
thedevill? 

J^fUer Sir Tophas. 

Top. Epi. 

Epi, Heere sir. 

Top. I hrook not this idle humour of love, it lickleth 
not my liver, from whence the love-mongers in former 
age seemed to inferrc they should proceed. 

£^. Love, sir, may lie in your lungs, and I thinke 
it doth; and that is the cause you hlow and are so 
pursie. 

Top. Tush boy ! I thinke it but some device of the 
poet to get money. 

Epi. A poet ? what's that ? 

Top. Doest thou not know what a poet is ? 

Epi. No. 

Top. Why foole, a poet is as much as one should say, 
a poet. But soft, yonder be two wrens, shall I shoot 
\ at them? 
^ Epi. They are two lads. 

Top. Larkes or wrens, I will kill them. 

Epi. Larkes? are you bUnde? they are two little 
boyes. 
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Top. Birds, or bojes, tbey are boih but a pittance 
r my brenkfaat ; therefore liave at them, for their 
brainca must as it were imbrodor ray bults. 

Sam. Stay your courage voJiant ktiigbt, for jour 
wisdorae is bo wearie tlint it slayeth it aclfe. 

Dar. Wby Sir Tophas have you forgotten your old 
friends? 

Top. Friends? Ntgo argumentum. 

Sam. And why not friends? \ 

Top, Because Amiciiia (aa in old anmda we findy. L^ 
is ittttr pares, now my prettie companions you shall see 1 i ,i^ 
how unequall you be to me ; but I will not cut yoo \ k** »V I 
quite off, you ahall be my halfe friends ; for reaching \ 
to my middle, so farre as from the ground to the waste "^ 
I will be your fiiend. 

Dar. lieamedly. But what shall become of the rest 
of your bodie, from the waste to ibe crowne ? ■. 

Top. My children qaod xapra vos nihil ad voi, you \ 
must thinke the rest immortoll, because yuti cmmot 
reach it, 

Epi, Nay, I tellyee my master is more then a man. 

Dar. And thou Icssc then a mouse. 

Top. But what be you two? 

8aja. I am Samius, page to Endimion. 

Dar, And I Daret, page to EumenideB. 

To2>. Of what occupation are your masters? 

Dar, Occupfition, you downc, why they are honour- 
able, and warriera. 

Top. Then are they my prcntises. 

Dur. Thini', and why ao? 
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theref ore by Mars himtelfe ha d given me for my amies a 
irhde Mmori c-;. and thus 'I jifoe as you see, clothed with 
artiUerie ; it is not silkes {miXke9ops) nor ^rssueSy nor 
the fine wool! of Ceres; but yron, Steele, swords, flame, 
shot, terrour, clamour, Uoud, and mine, that rocks 
asleepe my thoughts, which never had any other cradle 
but cmeltie. Let me see, doe you not bleed? 

Bar. Why so? 

Tap, Commonly my wordes wound. 

Sam, What then doe your blowes? 

Top. Not onely wound, but also confound. 

8am* How darest thou come so neeie thy master 
Epil Sir Taphas spare us. 

Top. You shall live. Tou Samias because you are 
little ; you Dares, because you arc no bigger ; and both 
of you, because you arc but two ; lar. commonly I kill 
bythe doozenj^and have for every particular adver- 
sarie, a peculiar weapon. 

8am\ May'we kiidW the use for our better skill in 
warre? 

Top, You shall. Heere is a bird-bolt for the ugly 
beast the black -bird. 

Dar, A cruell sight. 

Top. Heere is the musket, for the untamed, (or as 
the vulgar sort tonne it) the wilde mallard. 

Sam. O desperate attempt ! 

Epi. Nay, my master will match them. 

Dar. I, if he catch them. 

Top. Heere is a speare and shield, and both neces- 
sary ; the one to conquer, the other to subdue or over- 
come the tenible trowt, which although he be under 
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the watCT, yet tying a string to the top of my Bpcare and 
an engine of iron to lie end of my line, I overthrow 
him; and then herein I put him. 

iSa?ii, O wondcrfull warre! Dares, didst thon ever 
heare such n dolt ? 

JJar. All the better, we shall have good sport here- 
afler, if wee ean get leisure. 

Sam. Leisure? 1 willratherlooaemymastcrs service 
then his company ! looke how he strowtex ; but what is 
thla, call you it your sword ? 

T(yp. No, it is my limiler ; whieh I by eonstniction 
often studying to bee compendious, call my emiter, 

Dar. What, are you also learned, sir? 

Top. Learned? I am all Mars and Art. 

Sam. Xay, you are all ma^gc and asac.~ 

Top. Mocko you mee? Tbu shall both suffer, yet 
with such weapons, as yon shall make choice of the 
weapon wherewith you shall perish. Am I all a masse 
or lumpe, is there no proportion in mo? Am I all asse? 
is there no vrit in me. Epi, prepare them to the 
slaughter. 
~Sain. T pray sir heare us speake ! wee call you masse, 
which your learning doth well understaud is all man, 
for Mat maris is a man. Then As (as you know) is a 
weight, and we for your Tcrtues account you a weight. 

Top. The Latine hath eared your hres, the which a 
world of silver could not have ransomed. I understand 
juu, and pardon you. 

Dar. Well Sir Tophas wee bid you farewell, and at 
our Doxt meeting wee will be readie to doe you ser- 
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Top. Samias I thanke jou ; — Dares I thanke jou ; 
but especiallj I thanke jou both. 

Sam. Wisely. Come, next time wede have some 
prettie gentlewomen with us to walk, for without doubt 
with them he will be veij daintie. 

Bar, Come let us see what our masters doe, it is high 
time. [^Exetmt, 

Top, Now will I march into the field, where if I 
cannot encounter with mj foule enemies, I will withdraw 
mjselfe to the river, and there fortifie for fish: for 
there resteth no minute free from fight. lEant. 



ACTUS PKIMUS. SCJENA QUAKTA. 

Tellus, Floscula, Dipsas. 

Tellus. Behold Floscula, wee have met with the 
woman by chance that wee sought for by travel! ; I will 
breake my mindc to her without ceremoiiie or circum- 
stance, least we loose that time in advice that should be 
spent in execution. 

Flosc. Use your discretion, I will in this case neither 

give counsell nor consent, for there cannot be a thing 

more monstrous then to force affection by sorcerie, 

neither do I imagine any thing more impossible. 

/~ Tellus, Tush Floscula! in obtaining of love, what 

/ impossibilities will I not try? and for the winning of 

■ Endimion, what impieties will I not practise ? Dij>sas, 

' whom as many honor for age, as wonder at for cunning ; 

Usten in few words to my tale, and answer in one word 

to the purpose ; for that neither my burning desire can 

aflford long speech, nor tlie short time I have to stay 
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many delajos. Is it poasible by herbs, stones, spela, 
incAiitation, cnclmntmcnt, eiorciBme«,firc,inctall8, pkn- 
eie, or any practice; to plant aflectioa whore it is not, 
and to supplant it where it ia? 

Dipiot. Faire ladje, you may imagine that these 
horie hdres are not void of experience, nor the great 
name tliat goeth of my cunning to be w-ithout cause. I 
can darken the nunne by my skill, and remove the 
moono out of her course ; I can restore youth to the 
aged, and make hits without bottoms ; there is nothing 
that I cannot doe, hut that onely which jou woulJ have 
mec doe ; and therein I differ from the Qods, that I am 
not able l« rule bem^s ;~ lor were it in my power to place 
affection- -by appointment, I would make such cvill 
appetites, audi inordinate lusts, such uuraed desires, aa 
all the world sboald bo filled both wrth superstitious 
heats, and extreme love. 

TeUus. Uiihnppie TeUia, whose deaires are bd despe- 
rate that they arc oeilhcr to be conceived of any crea- 
ture, nor to be cured by any art, 

Diptas. This I can, breed slacknease in love, though 
never root it out. Whatls he whom you love, an^what 
sbee mat he honoureth ? 

TeUus, Eniiimion, sweet Endimion is hee that bath 
my he»i; and CyiifAid, tootoo faire C^n(Aia, Ibe miracle 
of nature, of time, of fortune, is the ladle that he delights 
in ; and dotes on every day, and diea for ten thousand 
times a day. 

Dipios. Would you have his love, either by absence 
or ttckncs aslnked? Would you that Cynthia should 
mistrust him, or be jcoJoua of him without colour? 
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TeUus, It is the onelj thing I crave, that seeing my 
love to Endimum . unspotted, cannot he accepted, his 
truth to Cynthia (though it he unspeakahle) may bM" 
susoecteX 



Dipsas. I will undertake it, and overtake him, that 
all his love shall he douhted of, and therefore hecome 
desperate : hut this will weare out with time, that treadeth 
all things dowbe hut truth. 

Tellus. Let us goe. 

Dipsas. I follow. [Exemii. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCJaNA PBIMA. 

Endimion. Tellus. 

Endimion, 
F AIBE Cynth ia! O unfortunate Endimion ! , 
Why was not thy birth as high as tliy 
thoughts, or herjbeauty lesse then heavenly? 
or why are not thine honours as rare as hJr^^ 
beautie ? or thy fortunes as great as thy deserts ? Sweet 
Cynthia, how wouldst thou be pleased, how possessed? 
will labours (patient of all extremities) obtaine thy love ? 
There is no mountaine so steepe that I w^ill not climbe, 
no monster so cruelLthat I will not tame, no action so 
desperate that I will not attempt. Desirest thou the 
passions of love, the sad and melancholy moods of per- 
plexed minds, the not to be expressed torments of racked 
thoughts? Behold my sad teares, my deepe sighes, 
my hollow eyes, my broken sleepes, my heavie counte- 
nance. Wouldst thou have me vow'd onely to thy 
beautie, and consume every minute of time in thy ser- 
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vice? remember my Bolilarie life, almost ttese seven 
yeaivs,wliom harel entertained but mine own e thomtfalg . 
and thy »ertuea 7 Wlint company iiave I used but ooo- 
templiition? ^^oaTEave Twonilred at but thee? Nay, 
whomTiavo I not contemned, for thee ? Have I not 
crept to tliuse on vhoni I might bave tradden, oncly 
becauae thou did«t shine upon tbem ? Have not itynnes 
boeae awoct to mee, if tbou voucbsnfeat I should bears 
tljem? Have I not spent my golden yeeres in hopes, 
waxiDg old with wishing, yet wishing notliing but thy 
bve. With^ Ttlhi s, fmre Tetlus, bavo-I -diKsembled, 
usmg her but as a cloakc for mine affections, that others 
aeeinglny mangled and disordered mind, might thinks 
it were for one that luvcth mc, nut for Cynthia, whose 
perfection oUoweth no companion, nor conipuisou, la 
the nndflt of these diaterajwred thouglita of mine thou 
art not only Jealous of my truth, but carelesse, suapi- 
cioUB, and secure; which strange liumoui moketh my 
minde as desperate as thy conceits are doubtfiill. I am 
none of those wolves that barke most, when thou shineat 
brightest. But tUat fish (tJiy fish Ci/nlhia m the floud 
Aranu) which at thy waxing is as white as the driven 
snow, and at thy wayning, as bhicke as deepest dark- 
nesee. I am that 3uiimioti (awcete Ci/ttkia) that 
have carried my thoughts in equal! bollance with my 
actions, being alwoyes JM^e. &om imaging ill]_Bs en- 
terprizing ; that Endim'um, whose eyea never esteemed 
an^ thing foire, but (by foco, whose tongue-termed 
nothing r^re but thy vertues, and whose heart imagined 
nothing miraculous, but Ihy government. Yea, tlint 
Endimion, who divorcing himselfe from tlie amiable- 
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^esse of all ladies, the braverie.of all oourte, the company 

of all men, hath chosen in a solitariQ cell to live, onelj 

/ bj feeding on thj fayour, accounting in the world (but 

\f thjselfe) nothing excellent, nothing iinmortall; thus 

I maist thou see everj Taine, sinew, muscle, and arteirj 

of mj love, in which there is no flatterie, nor deceit, 

error, nor art. But soft, here commelli Teflus, I must 

tume my other &ce to her like Jantts, least she be as 

suspicious as Juno. 

Enter Tellus. 

^ TeUus. Yonder I espie Endimion^ I will seeme to 
suspect nothing, but sooth him, that seeing I cannot 
obtain the depth of his love, I may leame the height of 
his dissembling ; Fhscula and Dipsas, withdraw your- 
selves out of our sight; yet be within the hearing of our 
saluting. How now Endimion, alwiues solitarie? no 
company but your owne thoughts? no friend but me- 
lancholy fancies ? 

End, You know (faire TeJlus) that the sweet remem- 
brance of your love, is the onely companion of my life, 
and thy presence, my paradise ; so that I am not alone 
when nobodie is with mee, and in heaven itselfe when 
thou art with me. 

Tellus, Then you love me Endimion, 

End, Or else I live not Tellus. 

Tellus, Is it not possible for you Endimion to dis- 
semble ? 

End, Not Tellus, unlesse I could make me a woman. 

Tellus, Why, is dissembling joyned to their sex in- 
separable ? as heate to fire, heavinesse to earth, moysture 
to water, thinnesse to aire ? 
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End, No, but founi] in their sex, as cominoD as 
spots upon doves, moles upon faces, caterpillcrs upon 
sweet apples, cobwebs itpon foirc windowes. 

Tellut. Doe they all diaaemble? ^__ 

End. All but one. 

Tdlas. Who is that? 

End. 1 dare not tell. Fur if I should say you, then 
would you imagine my flattcrie to be extreme ; if another, 
then would you thinkc niy love to be but indifferent. 

Ttllia. You will be sure I shall take no vantage of 
your words. But in sooth Eadimion, without more 
ccremouicB. is it not Cyntliia 1 

End. You kjiow TeUut, that of the gods we are for- 
bidden to dispute, hotause their deities conie not within 
the compassc of our reasons : and of Gynlhia wee ore 
allowed not to talke but to wonder, because her vertues 
are not witJiin the reach of our capacities. 

Tellua. Why, she is but a woman. 

End. No more was Veniu. 

Tdtiu. Shec is but a virgin. 

End. No more was Testa. 

J'eUut. Shee shall have an end. 

End. So shall the world. 

Tellua. Is not her boaatic subject to time? 

End, No more then time is to standing still. 

Telhu. Wilt thou make her immortall ? 

End. No, but incomparable. 

Tellat. Take heed Endimion, lest like the wraatloT 
in Olynipia, tliat striving to lift ail impossible weight 
calcht an incurable straine, thou by fixing thy ihoughu 
above thy reach, fall into a disease without all recure2_ 
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But I see thou art n< 



e wiUi Cipahia 
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End. ^oTMus; thou knowest that the stately cedar, 
whose top reacheth unto the doudes, never howeth his 
head to the shruhs that grow in the valley ; nor ivie 
Ihat dimeth up hj the elme, can ever get hold of the 
beames of the sunne ; C^nt&i^Ll j^onour ^ ^ humilities 
whom none ought, or dare adventure to love; whose 
affection8~ire"mmiortall, and vertues infinite. Suffer 
me therefore to gaze on the MooneTatl^dm, were it 
not for thyselfe, I would die with wondering. [Exeiimi. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCffilNA SECUNDA. 

Dabes, Saioas, Scintilla, Fayilla. 

Dar, Come, Samtas, diddest thou ever heare such 
a sighing, the one for Cynthia, the other for SemeU, 
and both for mooneshinc in the water ? 

Sam. Let them sigh, and let us sing ; how say you 
gentlewomen, a ye n ot our masters too farre in love ? 

Scint. Their tongues happily are dipt to the root in 
amorous words and sweet discourses, but I thinke their 
hearts are scarce tipt on the side with constant desires. 

Dar. How say you Favilla, is not love a lurcher, 
that taketh mens stomacks away that they cannot eate ; 
their spleene that they cannot laugh ; their hearts that 
they cannot fight; their eyes that they cannot sleepe; and 
leaveth nothing but livers to make nothing but lovers ? 

Favil. Away peevish boy, a rod were better under 
thy girdle, than love in thy mouth : it will be a forward 
cocke that croweth in the shell. 

Dar. Alas! good old gentlewoman, how it becommeth 
you to be grave. 
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Seint. Faullla though sliee be but a sparlce, yot u 
she (ire. 

Favil. And you Sdntilla bo not mucb more then a 
Bparke, though jou would be esteemed a flame. 

Sam. It were good sport te see the light betweene 
tiro sparkcs. 

Dar. Let them to it, and weo will wanne ua hj 
their words, 

Scint. You are not angry FaviUa ? 

litvil. ThsA is Si^ntUla, aa you list to take it. 

Sam. Tliat, that. 

^ciTif. This it is to be matched with girles, who 
comming but yesterday from making of babios, would 
before to morrow be accounted matrons. 

Ibvil, I cry youT matronship mercie ; bccauBO your 
pantables be higher with cork.e, therefore your feet must 
needs bc higher in the insteps : you will be mine elder, 
because you stand upon a stoole, and I on the fioorc. 

Sam. Good, good. 

Dar. Let them love, an( 
they will become friends. 

Scint, Nay, you thinke 
meane to have the lost word. 

Sam. Step betweene then 
faith gentlewomen, seeing net 



with what countenance 



he the w 



■, because you 



1 least they scratch. In 
\ eame out to be merry, lot 



t your jarring maire our jests : be friends, how say 
not angry, but it apitod me to see how 



you? 

Sdnt. I a 
abort she woe 

Favil. I meuit nothing, till she would needs croue 
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Jter. Tlien to fa( it M*. r 

Sami. lam agreed. 

JlmZ. 'Aodl^ jetlnemrtookeanjlldiigaeiiiildi^^ 
m mj Iifb. 
AmiI. Th IlHm1lMreaan,ttatneraolbrad11ie 



Sam* AitnMigenf^toaeewateroomeQnfcof fire. 

jDar. ItkiheirprapartM^toeanfeiniheirejBSyfire 
and wafar».!tBarei' aiid.tonhQiy and in flieb moadieay 
lionj and galL -*'^- • 

Mnl. Toa win tea good «!• if 7011 Im; bolwliai 
jsToadflrftniiaUftOoir? ... 

Enter Sir Tophas.. 

Dar. Sir Tophas^ Sir Top^k», of whom we told jou : 
if joa be good wendies make as though jou love him, 
and wonder at him. 

FavU, We will doe our parts. 

Dar. But first let us stand aside, and let him use his 
garbe, for all consisteth in his gracing. 

Top, Eja. 

B^. At hand sir. 

Top. How likest thou this martiall life, where nothing 
hut bloud b^rinkleth our bosomes? Let me see, be 
our enemies &t? 

Epi. Passing &t : and I would not change this life 
to be Ik lord ; and jourselfe passeth all ovnparison, for 
other oaptaines kill and beate, and there is nothing you 
kin, but JOU also eate. 

Top. I will draw out their guts out of their bellies, 
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and teore the flesh irith my b?eth, bo murtall is mjhate, 
and so eager my unsianchod Btoniacke, 

Epi. My master thinkea liimaclfe the Toliantcst moo 
in the world if hee kill a ittdu : bo warlike a thing he \ 
accomptetfa to take away Lfe, though it bee &om a y 

Top. Epi, I flndc my thoughia to swell, and my apirit 
to take wings, in bo much that I cannot continue within 
the oompaiMO of so tilcnder combates. 

Fiivil. This pBBseth ! 

iSctW. Wliy, is he not mad ? 

Sam. No, but e. Uttio vaiuc glorious. 

Top. Epi. 

^i. Sir. 

Fop, I will encounter that blocke and oruell cnemie 
that bearetl) rough and uiitowed locki4 upon his bodie, 
whose WTO ihroweth downo the strongest walls, whose 
legs are as many as both ours, ou whoso head are placed 
moat horrible homes by nature, as a defence &om all 
harmea. 

Epi. What meane you master to be so desperate? 

T<^. Honour inoiteth me, and very hunger com- 
pelleth me. 

Epi, 'What is that monster? 

Top. The monster Ovii, I have said, — let thy wita 

Epi. I cannot imagine it ; yet let mee see, — ablocke 
cnemie with rough luckes? it may be a sheepc, and 
Ovia is a sheepe : his sire bo strong, a ram is a sheepea 
sire, that being also an engine of war ; homes hoo 
hath, and fuuro logs, — bo hath a shecpo ; without doubt 
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this monster is a blacke sheepe. Is it not a sheepe 
that you meane? 

Top, Thou hast hit it, that monster will I kill and 
Bup with. 

Sam, Come let us take him off. Sir TophoB all 
haile. 

Top, Wdoome cb^i^ ^i^, T AAlfinTnfi ^^_!nine_*^jf*' "^ 
low as to the crownes of your htt^^s* ftod therefore par- 
don ine that I spake not all Uus while. 

:^a7'. TQcTH^TQe done ; here be £ure ladies come to 
wonder at your person, your valour, your wit, the report 
/ whereof hath made them cardesse of their owne honours, 
( to glut their eyes and hearts upon yours. 

Top, Report cannot but injure me, for that not know- 
ing fully what I am, I feare she hath beene a niggard 
in her praises. 

Scint, No, gentle knight, Report hath beene prodi- 
gall ; for shee hath lefk you no equal], nor lierselfc 
credit, so much hath she told, yet no more than we 
now see. 

Dar. A good wench. 

Favil, If there remaine as much pittie toward women, 
as there is in you courage against your enemies, then 
shall wee be happy, who hearing of your person, came 
to see it, and seeing it, are now in love with it. 

Top. Love mee ladies ? I easily beleeve it, but my 
tough heart receiveth no impression with sweet words. 
Mars may pierce it. Verms shall not paint on it. 

Favil, A cruell saying. 

Sam, There's a girle. 

Dar. Will you cast these ladies away, and all for a 
little love ? do but speak kindly. 
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Top. There commeth no soft sjllahle witliin my lips, 
custome hath made my woi-ds Uoudy. and my heart 
barbarouB : thnt pelting word love, how watrisli it in in 
mj mouth, it corricth no sound ; hat«, liorror, death, 
are speeches that nourisli mj spirila. I Uke hony but 
I core not for the hees, I dehght in musique hut I love- 
Dot to play on the bagpipes, I can vouchsafe to heare 
the voice of women, hut to touch their bodies I di.idaine 
it, as a thing childish, and fit for such men as con disgest 
nothing but milke. ~' , 

Sdtit. A hard heart ! shall wee dio for jour lovo, and \ 
find DO remedie. 

Top. I have alreadic taken a surfct. 

^f. Good master pitJe them. 

Top. Pitie them, Epif no I doe not thinke that this 
breast shall bee pe!»t«red with such a foolish passion. 
\Miat is that the gentlewoman carrieth iu a chaine? 

Epi. "WTiy, it is a squirrilt. 

Top. A squirrill ? Gods what things are made for 
money. 

Jkir. Is not this gentleman ovcrwiso? 

Fuuil. 1 could stay all day with him, if I feared not 
to be fihent. 

Sant. Is it not possible to mecte againe? 

Sar. Yes at any time. 

Favil. Then let ua hasten homo. 

Scinl. Sir Topliot, the God of wnrre deale bettor 
irith you, then you doe with the God of love. 

Fat'il. Our love wee may dissemble, disgest we can- 
not ; hut I doubt not but time will hamper you, aiul 




Top. I defie time, who hatli no interest in mj heart : 
come Epi, let me to the battailu with tliat liideoua beast, 
]ave is pap oiid hath uo rellieh in my taste, because it ia 
not terrible. 

J)ar. Indeed a blacke eheepe is a perilous beast, but 
let UB in till anotlicr time. 

FaviL I aball long for that time. [fieeuftf. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCENA TERTU. 

Ekdmion, DnpSAS, Baooa. 
End. No rest Endimion 7 atill uncertain how to 
settle til J steps by day, or thj thoughts by night ? thy 
trutli is niea«urcd by thy fortune, and thou art judged 
unfitithfull because tliou art unhappy. I will sec if I 
uan beguile myselfc with slec[ie, and if no slumber will 
tuke hold in my eyes, yet will I imbroce tlie golden 
thoughtH in" hiy head, and wish to melt by musing; 
that as cl>one, which no fire can scorch, is yet con- 
sumed with aweet savours ; so my heart which cannot 
be bent by the bardncsse of fortune, may he bruised by 
amorous desires. On yonder bajike never grew any 
thing but lunary, and hereafter I will never have any 
bed but that bankc. O Endimion, Teltiu was faire, 
/tmt what ayayleth beauty witJiout wisdome? Nay, En- 
I dimion, she was wise, hut what avayleth wisdome 
I without honour? Shoe was honorable Endimion, belie 
her not, I but bow obscui'c ia honour without fortune? 
Woa she not fortunate whom bo many fottowod ? Yes, 
yes, hut base is fortune without majcstie; tliy majestie 
Cynthia all the world knowcth and wonUercth at, but 
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not one in the world that can imitate it, or comprehend 
it. Ko more Endimion, alecpe or die ; nay die, for to 
elccpc, it is imposHiblt^, and yet I knun- not how it 
commotli to posse, I tuels eiich n heaviuease both in 
mine eyes and heart, that 1 tun Bodoinly beniuumcd, 
yea in every joint : it may be veorinesee, for when did 
I rest? it may be deepo molanulioly, for when did I 
not fflgh ? Cynthia, I so, I say Cynthia. 

{He fiih oilttpe. 
Dipsas. Little doest thou know Eiuiimion when thoo 
ahflll wake, for hndst Ihou plaeed thy lieort as lowe in 
love, as thy head Jieth now in slcepe, thou mighteal 
hove coninmnded TeUasyhnva now instead af AiBkOie,' 
tbou shalt finde a tombe. These eies must I seale up 
by art, not natiui;, whiuh arc to be opened neither by 
art nor nature. Thou ttiat luist ilowne with golden 
lockcs, Bbnlt not awoke untill tbej bee tamed to silver 
faaircs : and that chin, on whiuh scarcely sppcareth soft 
dow[]c, Bball be lilted with brisnela as hard as broome : 
thou shalt sloepe out thy youth and flowriog time, and 
become dry hay "before thuu knewest thyselfe'groone' 
grasBe ; onJ roadie by age to step into the grave when 
^ou'wakcNt, that was youth fiill in the-cmwt when thou 
lai^tihct domae to alecpe. The malice of Tdlvs halli 
brouglLt^hts-to ^MMse, which if shee could not have in- 
ticated of moc by fiure meanes, shoe would have com- 
manded by menacing, for from her gather we all our 
simples to mointaine oar sorceries. Faimc with this 
hemlocke over his face, and sing the inchanlmcnt for 
sleope, whilst I goe in and finish tliose ct-rcmonics that 
are required in our art ; lake heed yee touch not his 
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face , for the fanne is so seasoned that who so it toucheth 
^with a leafe shall presently die, and over whomjdie winde 
of it breatheth, hee shaU sleepe for ever. [Exit. 

Bagoa, Xei me akone7 Twill be'carefull. What hap 
hadst thou Endimion to come under the hands of 
Dipsas, O hire Endimion I how it grieveth mee that 
that £Eure face must be turned to a withered skin, and 
taste the paines of death before it feele the reward of 
love. I feare TeUus will repent that which the heavens 
themsel ves seem ed to rewe ; but I heaie Dipsas comming, 

dare not repine, least shoe make me pine, and rocke 
mee into such a deepe sleepe, that I shall not awake to 
mj marriage. 

Enter Dipsas, 

Dipsas, How now, have you finished ? 

Bagoa, Yea. 

Dipsas, Well then let us in, and sec that you doe 
not so much as whisper that I did this, for if you doe, 
I win tume thy haires to adders, and all thy teeth in 
thy head to tongues ; come away, come away. [Exeunt, 

A DUMB SHEW. 

Musique sounds. 

Three ladies enter ; one with a knife and a looking 
glasse, who by the procurement of one of the other two, 
offers to stab Endimion as hee sleepes, but the third 
wrings her hands, lamenteth, offering still to prevent it, 
but dares not. 

At last, the first lady looking in the glasse, casts 
downe the knife. [Exeunt, 
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Enter! an aneieiit Man with tool'cs with three leave*, 

Endlmioa refiisoth, hco rea<!eth two and offara the 
third, where heo stands awhile, and thea &idimum 
offera to take it, [fin'i.^ 



ACTUS TEHTIUS. SCHEMA PEIJtA. 

CvKTHiA, three Lords, Teixub. 

Ci/nlhia. 

^S the report true, tbat Endimton is stricken 
I into such a. dead uleepe, that notlung con 
t cither wako lilm or move him? 

Earn. Too true madante, and as much to 
be pitie<l as wondred at, 

TdlM. As good aluepe and doe no harme, as woke 
And doe no good. 

Cynth. WTiat maketh jou Tellw to bo so short ? the 
time was E'idimioii onely was. 

Eian. It is an old saying madomc, that a waking 
dogge doth afarre off barke at a sleeping lion. 

Sffm. It were good Enmeaides that you looke a nap 
with your friend, for your apoech bcgiimeth to be 
heavie. 

Earn, Contrarie to jour nature, SemeU, which hath 
beene alwayes accounted light. 

Ct/nth, What have^wcejiero before my iaoe, these 
UBseeniely and molcpart ovcrtbwarts? I will taiue^our 
tongues, aad your thoughts, and moke your speeches 
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answerabl e to your dntiAa^ and yo^ y po^ ceita fit for my 
dignitie, ^^"» ^ T l^fflnifth yoii hfltfr my ji^y^^ and the 
wodd^ 

Eum, Pardon I humbly aske ; but such is my un- 
spotted fiuth to Endimion, that whatsoever seemeth a 
needle to prick his finger, is a dagger to wound my 
heart. 

Cynth. If you be so deere to him, how happeneth it 
you neither goe to see him, nor search for remedie fi>r 
him? 

Eum. I have scene him to mygriefe, and sought re- 
cure with despaire, for that I cannot imagine who should 
restore him that is the wonder to all men : your high- 
nesse, on whose hands the compassc of the earth is at 
command, (though not in possession) may shew jour- 
selfe both worthy your sex, your nature, and your 
favour, if you redecme that honourable Endimion, 
whose ripe yeares foretell rare vertues, and whose un- 
^""mellowed conceits promise ripe counsell. 

Cynth, I have had triall of Endimion, and conceive 
greater assiu'ance of his age, then I could hope of his 
youth. 

Tellus, But timely madame crookes that tree that 
wiU be a camocke ; and yong it prickes that will be 
a thome ; and therefore hee that began without care 
to settle his Ufe, it is a signe without amendement he will 
end it. 

Cynth, Presmnptuous girle, I will make thy tongue 
an example of unrecoverable displeasure, Corsit^s carrie 
her to the castle in the desert, there to remaiuc and 
weave. 
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Cora. Shall sLoo worke stories or poctrieB? 

Cyath. It skilleth not which, goo to, in both, for ahee 
shall find examplua infimte in either what puuiehment 
long tongues have. EumtnuUe, if cither the sooth- ' 
laycra in Egypt, or the enchantora in TUessaly, or the 
philosophers in Greece, or all the sages of the world, 
uan find remedie, I will procure it ; therefore diepatch 
witli all speed ; jou EumeniJa into TheBsolie : You 
Zontet into Greece, (because you arc acquainted in 
Athens.) You Pantalionio Egypt, sajingthat Cijnihia 
sendeth, and if you will, oommandelh. ^' 

Eum. On bowed knee I give thonkcs, and with wings 
on my legs, I flic for rcraedie. 

Zon. We are roadie at your highnesse command, ami 
hope to retume to your full content. 

CytUh. It shall never be naid that Cynthia, whoso 
raercio and gnodnesse fillctb the heavens with joyes, and 
the world with marvaile, will suffer either Eiuihnion or 
any to perish, if he may bo protected. - — - 

Earn. Your majesties words Lave been olnayes deeds, 
and your deeds vertues, lEreant. 



ACTUS TEKTIUS. SCJESA SECUNDA. 

CoBsiTEB, Tell VS. 
Cort. Heere is tlic costlo (falre Ttlhu) i^ which jou 
muet weuTe, tUl either time end your dayes, or Cynthia 
her displeasure. I am sorrie so fairc a iat'c should be 
subject to so hard a fortune, and tliat the flower of ^^ ^ 
bcautio, which is honoured in courU, shouJd heere,' A x\.\*' ■ 
wither in prison. \ *^ * 
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Tdlas. Coriites, Cynthia may rcstraine the libertie 
of mj bodie, of mj tlioughto ahee cannot, and therefore 
doc I cstecmemjsglg! most free, though I am in greatest 
boudago. 

Con. Can you then feed on fancie, and subdue 
malice of eovie by tlie sn'cctnesso of imagination. 

Tellui. CorsiUt, there is no sweeter muaique to the 
miserable thou dcapuro ; and therefore the more bittor- 
nesse I feele, the more sweetnesge I find ; for bo vBine 
were libertie, and so unwelcome the following of highec 
fortune, thut I chuse rntlier to pine in this caalJe, then 
to bo a prince in any other court. 

Con. A humour contrary to your yceroB, and nothing 
agreeable to your sex : the one commouiy allured with 
delighte, the other alwaycs with soveraigntie. 

Tfilus. I marvoile Corsites that you being o cnjitftine, 
who should sound nothing but terrour, and sucke nothing 
but blond, con find in your heart to taike such smooth 
wordes, for that it agreeth not with your calling to use 
words so soft. OS that of love. 

Cars. Lndie, it were unfit of wnrros to discourse with 
women, into whose minds nothing ean sbke but smootli- 
nes ; besides, you must not thinkc that soiddiere be so 
rough bcwne, or of such knottie meltie, that beautie 
cannot allure, and you being l)eyond perfection enchant. 

TeSia. Good Corslte* taIke not of love, but let mee 
to my labour : the little beautie I hove, shall lie be- 
stowed on my loomc, which I now meane to make my 

Cofg. Let us in, and what favour Corsites can show, 
Ttllut shall command. 
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Tdlus. The onely farour I desire, is now and then 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SCJ3fA TEETIA. 
Sir TopHAa, and Epi. 
T<^has. Epi. 
Epi. Heere sir. 

Ti^hat. Uiiriggo me. Hey ho ! 
Epi. ^Miat'a that? 

Tophai. Aninterjeclion,wlici'eofBomcare of mourn- 
ing : as fho, vah. 

Epi. I understand you not. 
Tophas. Thou secat me. 
Epi. I. 
Tophtis. Thou hearest mo. 

Epi. I. 

Tophas. Thou fccleat mc. 

^i. I. 

Topha*. And not undcrstand'at mc? 

Epi. No. 

Tophas. Then am I but three quarters of a nowne 
Bubstontive. But ulas Epi, to tell thee the troth, I am 
» ao wn a ad j ective. 

Epi. ^Mij? 

Tophas. Because I cannot stand without another. 

Epi. moisthat?^^ ^ ^- 

TopJiat. Dipiat. 

Epi. Arejou in love? 

Tophna. No : but lovo hath as it were milkt mj 
tboughta, and dialued fium my heart tho very euhstajice 
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of mj aoeustomed oourage ; H woriLetk in my head like 
neir nine^ so as I murt hoqpe mj akonoe with iron, least 
mj head breake, and so I bewray my braines : but I 
pray tbee fini diae oTor mee m ajl ^irtB».that Lnmy be 
lik e a lotrerTand tti gajwill I fligbjWBfi ^^' T^^ my 
gun, and give me a gowne : 0md4Jiint amui toga. 



TophoM, Take my sword ai ^ehidd. and giy e mee 
beard, bmah, and eywsni hdla gerant alU, tu pari 

J^i. Win yoa be trim'd air? 

Tophas, Kot yet : for I fede a contention within me, 
whether I shall frame the bodkin beard or the bush. 
But take my pike and give me pen : dicei'e quce puduit, 
scribere jussit amor, 

Epi. I will furnish you, sir. 

Tophus. Now for my bowe and bolts, give me inke 
and paperTToFmyliennler^ pen-knife: for Scalpel- 
lum, calami, atram^ntum, charta, libellif sint semper 
studiis arma parata meis, 

Epi, Sir, will you give over warres, and play with 
that bable called love ? 

Tophas, Give over warres ? no Epi, Militat omnis 
amanSy et hahet sua castra Cupido, 

Epi, Love hath made you very eloquent, but your 
face is nothing faire. 

Tophas. Nonformosus erat, sederatfacundus Ulisses, 

Epi. Nay, I must seeke a new master if you can 
speake nothing but verses. 

Tophas. Qtiicquid conahar dicere versus erat. Epi. 
I feele all Ovid de arte amandi Me as heavie at my 
heart as a load of logges. O what a fine thin hairo 
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hath Dipsas! WTint a pretio low foreheftdl 'What a 
tall and aialcly hoa« t Wiat little hollow' ejes ! 'What 
great and goodly lips ! How hamileflse she is being 
tootlilesso! her finjfera fat anJ Bliort,' iidonied^iSKIoiig 
nailoB like a hyttcrn ! In liow sweet a proportion lier 
chcokcs hang downe to her bresta like duggps, and her 
papH to her waste like hags ! What a low stature shee 
is, and yet what a great foot she carrieth ! How thriAio 
must shee he in whom there is no waste ! How vertuoua 
ia she like to be, over whom no man caa be jealous ! 

Epi. Stay master, you forget yourselfe. 

Tophan. O Epi. even as a di»li mcltetli by the fire, 
BO doth Qiy wiLiucreaac by love. 

Epi. Pithily, and to the purpose, but what? begin 
you to Dod ? 

Ti^ha». Good Epi let mee take a nap ; for as some 
man may better steale a horse, thon another looks over 
the hedge ; so divers shall be sleepie when they would 
iaioest telle rest. [He ehept. 

Epi. Who ever saw such a woodcock, love Dipsas! 
without doubt all the worlil will now aocount liim valiant, 
that ventureth on her, whom none durst undertake. 
But hcere coramelh two wagges. 

Enier Daskb and Sauias. 

Sam, Thy master hath slept his share. 

Dar. I tbinke he doth it beeause he would not pay 
me my boord wages. 

Sam. It is a thing most strange, and I thinke mine 
will never retume, so thot we must both seeke now 
masters, for wee shall never live by our mannora, 

Epi. If you want masters, joyne with me, and serve 
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Sir TophfUf who muBt needs keepe more inen, because 
hee is toward manage. 

Sam. What i^', where's thy master? 

Epi. Yonder sleeping in Ioyo. 

Dar. Is it possible ? 

Epi. He hath taken his thoughts a hole lower, and 
saithy seeing it is the fiishion of the world, he will yaile 
bonet to beautie. 

8am. How is he attired? 

Epi, JjoTelj, 

Dar. Whom loveth this amorous knight? 

Epi. Dipsas. 

Sam, That ugly creature ? Why she is a foole, a 
scold, fat, wifhout fashion, and quite without favour. 

Epi, Tush you be simple, my master hath a good 
manage. 

Dar, Good ? as how ? 

'Epi, Why in marrying Dipsas, hee shall have every 
day twelve dishes of meate to his dinner, though there 
be none but Dipsas with him. Foure of flesh, foure of 
fish, foure of fruit. 

Sam, As how Epil 

Epi, For flesh these ; woodcocke, goose, byttem, and 
rayle. 

Dar, Indeed hee shall not misse» if Dipsas be there, 

Epi, For fish these ; crab, carpe, lumpe, and powting. 

Sam, Excellent, for of my word, she is both crabbish, 
lumpish, and carping. 

I^i, For fruit these ; fritters, medlers, hartichokes, 
and lady longings. Thus you see hee shall fare like a 
king, though he bo but a begger. 




^■] 
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Jkir. Well, Epi, dine thou with him, for I hnd rather 
ast tlien fleo }ior face. But hoc thy raaater la asleepe, 
ot ua have a song to wako this omurous koight. 

Epi. Agreed. 

Sam, Content. 

Thr fihst SoKd. 

Epi. Here anorea Toyhai, I 

Thnt amoroiu aaso, 
Who loves Dijmu, 
With foce ao aweet, 
Hoai' and chinne meet. 

Alt tk S '^' aight of her cftoh fury akipa 

( Aail flings into har lap tbeir whips. 

Bur. HoUtt, hoUa in his eare. 

Sun. The witch sure thrust her fingeTS there. 

Epi. Criimpe him, or wriDg the foole by th' noae. 

Dar. Or clap some burning ftax, to his toeii. 

Sam. What musLque'a best to wake him ? 

Efi. Baw wovr, let banduga shake him. 

Bar. Let adclci 

Sam. Else enro 

Epi, No, let bi 
Once goes, > cat is no 



igs, wriggle there. 
batten, when bis tongue 
worse strung. 



} He amy io lime sleeps himselfe wise. 

Top. Sleepe ia a binding of (he senccs, love a loosing. 

Epi. Let us lieorc him awhile. 

Top. There appeared in my slccpc a goodly owle, 
who sitting upon my shoulder, cried twit, twit, and bo- 
fore mine eyea prcsetilcd herselfe the eiproase image of 
Diptot. I morvailDd what the owle said, till at the 
lost, I perueived twit, twit, to it, to it : onely hy con- 
traction odmonialied by this visioD, to moke accotmt (rf 
my swiiet Veiwa. 
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8mm, EBr Toflt a, yo« hwc aw» Jqit jwuidfc i 
Ttfi. No jontt, I lun lot ilept onr mj loni 
itar. Lou? WkfitiBiiDpiMUai^rtiotoMBoU* 

■BdiiDOaDqoBradaeoange,krndiDaldfRcp»; lumng 

tnt * hawl H hvd tp piwM ■■ itofllci, dMi to pMw to 

« iMit ann'd wiA • dmt of mals. . 
Spi. I bnt By iDMter jKiRnng one dkj in die lOB, 
soaptii 

^ to trntoMM tiw p 

f.-'j^. IfdiannBMiMM9(iti«iBjOB,flead'fcra)» 

\ Air. Flead? Nftj, weewQlpressehertoit. Let us 
'goe with him to Diptat, and there nhall wee hare good 
/ BfOA. But Sir Tophat when ahall wee goe ? for I find 
my tongue voluble, and my heart Tenturoua, and aU 
myaelie like mjselfe. 

Sam. Gome Sara, let na not looee him tiD wee find 
DOT masters, for as long as he Uveth, wee shall lacke 
ndther mirth nor meate. 

J^w-'We will travice. Will you go wr? 

T(^. Ipra, Miliar. [&vun(. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SCMHIA QUAETA. 

EuHxioDss, Gebon. 

R*m. Father, your sad musique being tuned on the 

same hey that my hard fortune is, hath bo melted my 

minde, that I wish to bang at your mouthes end till life 
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Qir. Theae tunes gentleman hove I boeno accus- 
tflmed with theao fiftie w'mlere, having no other house 
to shrowdo mysclfe but the brood hcavcus, ami bo fami- 
Tiar wit h ni ce Imlh use mode miscrie, that I eat«eme 
sorrow mj chiofeat solace. And wclcommcat ia that 
guest to me. tliat can rebearBC the Boddest tale, or the 
bloudieBt trogcdie. 

Eum. A strange humour, might I enquire the cause ? 

Oer, You must pardon me if I denie to tell it, for — 
knowing tbat the revealing of gricfes is as it were a 
renewing of sorrow, I have vowed therefore to conccale 
them, that I might not onely feelo tbe depth of ever- 
lasting discontentment, but dcspaire of romedic. Bnt 
whence are jou ? What fortune hath thrust jou to tliia 
diatresse? 

Eitm. I am going to Thesaulio, to seeke remedie for 
Endimion mj dearest friend, who hath beene cost into 
a dead slecpe, almoflt these twentie yueres, waxing olde, 
and readie ibr the grave, being almost but newly coma 
forth of the cradle. 

Qer. You need not for recure travel] ferre, for who so 
.can cleerly see tlic bottomo of this fountaine shaQ have 
j^toudia (at aay thing. 

Eum. That me thinketh is unpussibJe, why what 
vertue can there be in water ? 

Oer. Yes, whosoevsr can shed tbo teares of a faith- 
full lover shall obtaine any thing hee would ; reode these 
words engraven about tbe brim. 

Eum. Have you knowne this by experience, or ia it 
placed here of purpose to delude men ? 

Gef. I onely would have experience of it, and then 




' JRm. Tta Mb*, Ma qMliw tW oAanamMA 
«farm7lMart«itfctM<irta»Ui of mspgfc*£dMnr 

' Sir. L ii it M i ^ tBJMtkww^ tar often hawl m ib 



~ '-■ Ami. OMmtiMM ^wwi dwt 

£bm. What did fhey see? 

6«r. Thej oil wept that the fbuntoine overflowed wiUi 
teares, but so thick become tbe water with their tearea, 
that I could BCarcB diaceme tlie brimme, much lease 
behold the bottome. 

.fitm. Be faitlifiill lovera so sktint ? 

Otr. It seemelh bo, for jet heard I ncTer of any, 
— Sum. -Hi Eufiilili^ti, how art thou perplexed? call 
to minde the beautie of thy sweet mistris, and the depth 
oflfay never dying affectiona: how oit hast thou honoured 
ber, not onely without spot, but suapition of falshood? 
And how hardly hath she rewarded thee, without cause 
or colour of deapight. How secret hast thou beene these 
MTen yeerea, that hast not, nor once doreat not to 
name her, for discontenting her. How faithfiil] I that 
both offered to die for her, to please her, UnbAppie 
SiimenifU»! 

€hr. Why gentleman did you once love? 

&tm, Onoef I &tiier, and trrer shall. 



[B^BJ 


1 
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Gtr. Was slie unkind, and you laitiifuU ? ^^^^| 

Eum. Shee of all women the most froWEird, and I of ^^^H 

all crcaturea tlie moGt fund. ^^^^| 

Gtr. You doted then, not loved : for agection U ^^^| 

grounded on vcrtne. ond Tortus is never peevjflt.:. or on ^^^^| 

beautle, and Iteauticloreth to bo praised, ^^ ^^^^| 

^&^.~\ but if all vertuou8 ladies hIiouU yecld to aU| ^^H 

all that be amorous, their tcKucb would be accounted ^^^^| 

between two, and that not proceeding of him that is moat I ^^^^H 
jiiithfull, but moHt fortunate. -^ ^^^H 

Ger. I would you were so l^thfuU, that jour teares ^^^| 
might moke you fortunate. ^^^^| 

Mum. Yea father, if ibat my teares cleare not thia ^^^H 


fountaine, then may you sweare it is but a meero ^^^^| 
mockerie. ^^^^| 

Off. So saitli every one yet, that wept. ^^^H 

1 Eim. Ah, I faint, I die ! All Bnccte Scmeh let mo ^^^| 

alone, and dissolve by weeping into water. ^^^^| 

Oer. This affeutiun seemeth stnuigc, if bee see no- ^^^| 


thing, without doubt this disBcmbling passeth, for nothing ^^H 
shall draw me from the belicfc. ^^H 

Bum. Father. I pli^niy see the bottome. and there In ^^H 
irliite marble engraven these yoeda^ Anke Jiii^ for all, ^^^^M 
and hU 0^ t/, in., al ^^M 

Ger. fortunate Eummida, (for so hare I heard ^^^H 
thee coll thyselfo) let me see. I cannot disceme any ^^^| 
Bucb thing. 1 tliinke thou dreamcst. ^^^H 

Eum. Ah father thou art not a faithfull lover, and ^^^^^^| 
therefore const not behold ^^^^^^^| 
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Am. Fatlier I alknr joor nuoos, and will thgra- 

tata oonqoer mine owso. ^^rf*" ***! — t*^"^ ?**- 

tMHU, wisdrane !»*. ^'yiilMTim lHi»ti«- I C i& a M M ■» 



IB era>7 |d>oei aad •> Manum ■> hana in AAo, ben 
ia f yUa, finki in die ajn : but ftieodi to be found, 
ve like the Fhsnix in Antbia, but one, vt the PhUa- 
df^pU in Arojfi, never abore tiro. I will ban Miidi- 
MJpN.* Hored firantaine, in wboae bowda an hidden 
dirine aeoeta, I have indreaaed jour watan widi the 
taarea at onipatted thonghta and thvdara let mee 
leaun the rewaid jon praniae: Adiimni, the tneat 
frieod to me, and bilUidlait lover to (VAia, >■ in n^ 
a dead sleepe, that nothing con wake or nwve him. 

0er. Doefit tliou see any thing ? 
.^' Eum, I Bee in the eame piller, these words; When 
At vikose jigure of all ii the perfeeteit, and never to be 
mecuured: aluiayet one, yet never Ou tame: still in- 
eotutant, yet never ioavering: »haU fome and kiae 
Endimion in hit tUepe, he AaU then rite, ette n«i«r. 
l^iis is Btrange. 

6er, ^liat see jou dse? 

Eum. There commeth over mine eyes dther a darkc 
mist, or upon the fountiune a deepe thickneasc : for I 
oan perceive nothing. But how am I deluded? or 
what difficult (naj imposuhle) thing is this ? 

Oer. Mc thinketh it eaxte. 

Evm. Good fether and how? 

Qer. Is not a cirde of oU fignrea the perfectest ? 

Eum. Yes. 

Qer. And is not CynOiia of all circles the most abso- 
bite? 

Bum. Tee. 
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Qer. Is it not impossible to measure her, wUo still 
worketh by ber influonce, never etancUng at one alaj 7 
Earn. Yea. 

Qer. Ib Bhco not alwnyea Cynthia, yet selJome in 
llie same biguessc ; alwajca wavering in her waxing or 
wayiiing, that our bodies might the better be goremed, 
our seasons the daylier give their inereAso ; jet never b> 
be removed from her course as long oa the heavens 
continue theirs? 



6er. Then who can it be but Cynthia, whose vertuea 
being all diviue, must needs bring tilings to passe that 
be miraculous? Goe, huiuhle tliyi'^o t^ Oj/nf/iia. tell 
h^lhcaucccase of whieh myselfe shall be a witnesse. 
And this assure thyselfe, that shce tLat sent to find 
meanea for his safetie will novr worke her cunning. 

Bum. How fortunate am I if Cynthia be she that 
may doe it. 

Qer. Kow fond art thou if thou do not beleeve it? 

Eum. I wilt hasten thither that I may intreat on my 
knees for succour, and imbroce iu miuc armea my 

Oer, I will goo with thee^ for unto Ci/nthia must I 
diseover all my sorrowes, who also must worke in mee 



Eum. May I now know the cause? 

Qer. That sbaU be as we walke, and I doubt not 
but the strangcnesse of my tulc will take away the Icdi- 
Ousncsae of our journey. 

Stan, Let ns goe. 

Oer. I fuUow. [£ivuw(. 





{jkosxr. 



AOTUB Q0ABTD9. SOXNA FBHC^ 
TmsjumtOtmtamt. 

TMm. 

RKAEVKLL Oanitm f^nA mo n mocii 

n UlMdis: all tlie vscU knowing hii tbarga 
; to be n hi^ uid hia natnro to be moit 

; wboluthM fll instated hiSea d gnat ho- 
BT, Hmt be h«lfc tut Mftnd ihm to Vrafce out of ' 

I, mndi 1mm to weike aimed: it me; be he 
I in loYe mdi me, ftr ( AkImihw, lurd-heeited Ai- 
1, excepted) what is hee that is not cDamoured of 
mj beautie ? But what respedcst thou the love of all 
the world? Eadimion hates thee. Alas poore ^(^i- 
mion, mj malice hath exceeded my love : and thy faith 
to Cynthia, queached mj affections. Quenched Tellvs 7 
nay kindled them afreeh ; insomuch that I find scorch- 
ing flames for dead embers, and cmell encounters of 
waire in my thoQf^ta, in steed of street parlees. Ah 
that I might once againe see .^u^tmton ; accuraed girle, 
what hope hast thou to see Endimton : on whose head 
already are growoe gray haires, and whose life must 
yeeld to nature," lwft>ro Vynlhia end her displeasure. 
"Wicked Diptat, and more devillish Teliut, the one for 
conning too exquisite, ^e other for hate too intolerable. 
Thou wast commanded to weave the stories and poetries 
wherein were shewed both examples and punishmenta 
of totling tongues, and t^ou hast only imbrodered the 
Bweet face of Bndimion, devices of love, melancholy 




EN DIM! ON. 
ima^iiatioiis, and what not, out of thy worke, that thou 
shooldeet Btudie to picke out of thj minde. But here 
commelh Cortltet, I must seeme ycelJing and slont, 
fill] of inildneme, jet tempered with a majestie : for if 
I be too flexible, I Hhall give him more hope then I _ 
meane ; if too ftoward, enjoj lease ItbcrtJc then I would ; 
love him I cumot, and there£)re will practise that wluch 
ia most cootrarj to our sex to dissemble. ~~-^ 

Enter Cobbitkb. 

Car. Fajre Tdlus, I perceive you rise with the larke, 
and to ;our solfe sing with the nightingale. 

TfUut. My lord I have im playfellow but ^ncy, b^ng 
barred of all company I must queetion with myselfe, and 
make my thoughts my irioDdB. 

Cor. I would you would account my thoughts also 
your friends, for they be such as ore only busied in 
wondering at your beautie and wisdome ; and some 
such as have esteemed your fortune too hard ; and 
dJTers of that kinde that offer to set yon free, if you will 
set them free. 

Telliu. There are no colours so contrarie as while 
and blacke, nor elements so disagreeing as fire ond 
water, nor any thing so opposite as mens thoughts and 
their words. 

Cor. lie that gave Cassandra tlie gift of prophecj- 
ing.with the curse that spoke she never so true she should 
never be beleevcd, hath I thinke poysoned the tbrtone 
of men, that uttering the extremities of their inward 
passions are tdways suspected of outward peijuriea. 
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2Wb*. WeD ObnOw t iriB faHv BjMlfe aad te- 
iMrajoa. 'WM vnii jm doe to (qjC7 mj kiraf 

JOB the plsMMM of ^r tt: BOn I oBBot doe, leae 

IiriHiMt. 
IUIki. nme be giMt worit, and it &r jam oaQ- 

iag! faciytoi«Ma»mtffiwtigipiii y rihie. Bnt 

wB 70B doe cofl dmg ftr aO. 

Cbr. AnjUiig nveet ZUhM, Hmt em nadie Ibr alL 
ZUhf. Tod know fttfcB die kurie banks ilMjNdi 



Ar. I know it. 

TeUvt. If jou win remoove him &om that place bj 

fiirce, and convey bim into some obscure cave bj policie : 
I pve ;ou here (be faith of an unspotted virgin, that 
yon oaelj shall poeeesee me as a lover, and In spigbt of 
malice, have me for a vife. 

Cor. Remove him Tdltu T Yes TeUva, hee Bhall be 
removed, and that so soone, as tbou sbalt as much com- 
'— niend my diligence aa my force. I goe. 

TeUtu, Stay, will yourselfe attempt it ? 

Cor, I ZVSiu ; as I would have none partaker of my 
meet love, so shall none be pattnera of my labours : 
bnt I pray thee goe at your beat leisure, for Cynthia 
beginneth to rise, and if shoe discover our love we both 
perish, &r nothing pleaaeth her but the ^irenesee of 
vii^pnitie. Al l thin gs must be not onely without luat, 
but "^*^*^^'t. susniri^Tn of lightnesse. 

TeUug, I will depart, and goe you to Endimian. 

Cor. I file Telita, being of all men the most fortu- 
nate. lExit. 
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Tfllus. Simple CorsiUs, I have set thee about ataake 
being but a man, the gotlx themselves cannot perfbrme : 
for little doest thou know how heavy his heaJ lies, how 
hard hie fortune : but such shifts must women have to ~ 
deceive men, and under colour of things easie, intrcat 
that which is impossible : otherwise wc should be cum- - 
bred with importunities, oathes, sighes, letters, and all 
implementfl of love, which to one resolved to the con- 
trary, are most lothsome. I vrill in, and laugh with the 
oUier ladies at (7om'(«i BweaSogT ~ {Eril. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 
Sauiab, DiUiBS and Epiton, 

Sam. Will thy master never awake ? 

ffar. No, I thinke hee sleepes for a wager : but liow 
shall wo spend the time ? Sir Tophag is so farrc in 
love that hee pineth in his bed, and commeth not 
abroad? 

Sam. But here commelh Epi, in a pelting chafe. 

Bpi. A poxe of all false proverbs, and were a pro- 
rerbe a page, I would have him by the eares. 

-Sam. Why art thou angry ? 

Bpi. Why f you know it is said, the tyde tameth no 

Sam. True. 

Epi. A monstrous lie ; for I was tide two houree, and 
tarried for one to unlose mce. 
Bar. Alas poore i^"- 
Epi. Poore? No, no, you base conceited slaves, I am 




[arit. 

itar. Alt Am «rt via Ite.: i - 
^ri. J, bBouM X Muo^gM bin » lodgii«.-«Ui 
iMfiMOR, be iTOiU Mm «ib ft »¥ fir ftttte or flMt 
iwn. ■ .: ■ .. I.'- ■ 

Air. A wbett dttfi , iini»1«ina <« Img lb. 
Son. bkBiiaimloTer ■■ '-. 

&M. GmtAoanBenkMru^oDedFUapefsaBr 
Jljpt. I, dm i« oM. 

Tim beggar Lcm that fcnowiM not nhn to lodge t 

At lut within m; heart when I slept. 
He crept, 
I wakt, and so mj hudea began to fodge. 

Sam. That's a very long reise. 
J^'. Whj the other was ahort, the first ia called 
from the thumbe to the littJe finger, the second from 
the little finger to the elbow, and some hee made to 
reach to the crowne of his head, and downe ag^e to 
the sole of ble foot : it is set to the tone of the blacke 
Saunce, ratio at, because Diptas is a blacke saint. 

Dar. Very wisely, but praj lliee £^ how art thou 
oompleate, and being from thy master what occupation 
wilt thon take? 

/• E^. No my harts, I am an absolute Microeotmm, a 
, pettje world of my selfe, my libraty is my head, for I 
/ have no other bookes but my brainea : mj wardrope on 
I my backe, for I have no more apparell then is on my 
' bodie; my armoric at my finger ends, for I use no 
' other artillarie then my nailes; my treasure in my 
purse. Sic omnia mea mtcu/m porta. 
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Dar. Good! 

Epi. Now airs, my palace is paved mth graase, and 
tiled with atani : for etelo tegitur qui non hahet umam, 
he that hath no house, must lie in the yard. 

Sam. A brave resolution. But how wilt ihou spend 
thy time ? 

Epi. Not in any melancholy sort, for mine eiercise 
I trill waike hones, Dares. 

Dar. Too bad. 

^i. Why is it not said : It is good walking when 
one hath his horse in his hand ? 

Sam. Worao, and worse, but how wilt thou live? 

Epi. By angling ; tis a stately occupation to stand 
fouro hourca in a colde morning, and to hare his nOM 
bitten with frost hefbrc his bait« be mmnblod with a 
fish. 

Dar. A rare attempt, but wilt thou never travel) ? 

Epi. Tea in a weaterne barge, when with a good 
winde and lostie puggea one may goe ten miles in two 

Sam. Thou art ciccllent at thy choice, bat what 
pastime wilt thou use, none? 

Epi. Yes the quickest of all. 

Sam. What! dice? 

^1. No, when I am in haato, one and twentio games 
at chesse to paase a few minutes. 

Dar. A life for a little lord, and full of quicknessc. 

Epi. Tush, let mee alone ! hut I must needs see if I 
can find where Eadimion lieth ; and thou goe to aoer- 
taane fountaine hard by, whore they say &ithfull lovers 
shall have all things tbey will aake. If I can find out 
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any of these, ego ft ma^tttr me%ia enmut in ivlo, I and 
my master ebal be frieodB. He ib resolved to weepe 
Bome tbroo or fourc polefuls to avoide the rhcumc of lone 
that wambloth in his stomackc. 



Enter the ■V\''atoh. 



Ham. Shall wee never aeo thy master Dora? 

Dar. Yes, let us goe now, for to-mortow 
will be there, 

^1. I will goo with you. But how shall wo sec for 
the Watch ? 

Sam. Tiuh, let me alone I nebeg^ntothera. Mas- 
ters God speed you. 

1 Walfh. Sir boy. we are all sped alreadic. 

E^i. So me thinkcs, for they amell all of drinke like 
a beggars beard. 

Dar. But I pray sirs, may wee eee Endimion ? 

2 Watch. Ng, woe are commanded in C'^nthias name 
that DO man shall see him. 

Sam. No man ? Why wee are hut boyes. 

1 Watrh. Maase neighbours he sayea true, for if I 
pweare I will never drinke my liquor by the quart, and 
yet call for two pints, I thinke with a safe conscience I 
may carouse both. 

Dar. Pithily, and to the purpose. 

2 WaUA. Tosh, tush, neighbours, take me with you. 
Sam. This will grow bote. 

Dar. Let them alone. 

2 Watch. If I say to my wife, wjfo I will have no 
rnisoDS in my pudding, ehce puts in eorance, small rai- 
p«ns are raisona, and boyes are men. Even as my wife 



u^ 




10 shall there 



eliould have put no nuHons in my pudding 
no boycs sec Endimion. 

Dar. Learned] J. 

Epi. Let Maater Cooatable speake : I thinke he is 
the wisest among you. 

Matter CmatabU. Yoii know neighbonra 'tis an old 
Baid saw, Children, niidfooles ^leake true. 

Ailtay. True. 

Matt. Con»t. Well, there you see the men bo the 
fbolex. because it is provided from the ehildrcn. 

Dar. Good. 

MaU. Coatt. Then Bay I neighbours, that children 
must not see Eadimion, because children and fooles 
epcake true. 

^i, O wicked application ! 

Sam. Scurvily brought about ! 

1 Watch. Nay hee Hayes true, and therefore till 
Cynlhia have bcene here he shall not be uncovered. 
Therefore away ! 

Dar. A watch quoth you ? a man may watch seven 

yeeres for a wise word, and yet goe without it. Their 

wits are all an ruslie a« tlicir bils. But come on Iifuter 

Constable shall wee have a song before w 

Contt. With all my heart. 

Tmc BR CONS SONO, 
Watch. Stind : Who goes there ? 
We charge yon appears 
Fore our Cunstable here. 
(In the Damo of the Man in [be Moone) 
To UB BJlinen relate. 
Why you sUgger lo late, 
And bow you come dmnke so soone. 



egoe? 
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Paga. Wbtit are yeo (loibti 7) 

IValch. The Watch : 
This tho Comoible. 

Paga. A palch. 

Conif. Knock'om downs onlease they lUl bohmJ, 
If [loy njQ away, 
Tia Ihi! old walchroBne ploy. 
To roach him a bill of bis bsad. 

Paga. O gf nlletnen bold, 
Toar gomnCB froene wilb eold, 
And yonr rotten teeSh dance in jonr head ; 

Efi. Wine, nathing ihall coat yee. 

Sam. Nur bnge Hres to rowit jee. « 

iDnrn. Then soberty tetu9 bo led. 

Cmul. Cone my bn>«ne bita WW'S kwtb, 
Bownce lond at tBTeme dore, 

Omnti. And i'tb' moroing Etealo oil It) bed. 



ACTUS QUABTUS. SC.S2iA TERTIA. 

COQSITEB SolllS. 

Corsiles. I am como in sight of the Lunnric baako; 
withoat doubt Tellua doteth upon mc, ftiid cunningly 
that I might not perceive her love, she hnth set nic to 
a taakc that is done before it is begun. Eiullmion, yon 
must change your pillow, and if you be not wcario of 
Bleepe I will carrie you where at ease you shaJl gJcepe 
jour fill. It were good that without more ceremoniea 
I tooke him, least being eepied I be intrapt, and tw) in- 
curre the displeasure of Cynthia, who commonly aetteth 
watch tlint Etulimion have no wrong, [//e trife lo Ufi 
Endimion.] What now, ia jour mastership bo hoavie? 
or are you nail'd lo the ground? Not Htirrc one wliit? 
then use all thy force though he feele it and wake. 
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What stone etill? turn'd I thinke to earth, with lying 
80 long on the earth. Didst thou not Corsita before 
Ctjnihia pull up a. tree, that fortie yeercs was foatued 
with roots and wreathed in knote to tho ground? Didst 
not thou with maine force pull open the iron gates, 
which no ramme or engine could move? Have my 
weftke thoughts mado braun-fallcn my strong armes? 
or is it the nature of love or the quintessence of the 
mindo to brecde namnosHe. or lythameaso, or I know 
not what languishing in my jojnta and eincwcs, being 
but the base strings of my boilie ? Or doth the remem- 
branoe of TeUus so refine my spirits into a matter bo 
aubtijl and dinne, that the other ficshic parts cannot 
worke whilst they muse? Rest thyselfo, rest thyaelfe ; 
nay, rent thyselie in pieces Corsites, and sti-ive in fiplght 
of love, fortune, atHi nature, to Ufl up tliis dulled bodie, 
heavier then dead, and more scDcelosse then death. 



EnUr Fairies. 

Bat what are these bo f aire fiends that cause my haires 

to stand upright, and spirits to fall dowuc? Hags, out 

aUs, Nymphs I crave pardon. Aye me, but what doe 

I hecre. 

[J7ie Fiuriee dauiKe, and willi a Sony pinch 
him, and hee falleth atUtpt, ilicij kisit En- 



Thb thihd Sons bt Fairies. 

Omnt: Pinch him, pinch him, blocke and blue, 
Stwcie mortalls must not view 
What the Queeoe of Stars is doing, 



Hor pry in 



ir fairy woing. 
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I Fairif. Finch him blue. 

3 Fairy. And pinch him bliickc. 

3 Fairy. Let him nol Incke 
Shnrpe cailos to pinch him blno nnd red. 
Till Bleepe h&g rodi'd his addle head. 

4 Fairy. For Vhe trespiwso hee halh done, 
Spots ore all his fle«b shall Tunno. 
KisM Endimion, kisso his ojes, 
Then to our midnight heidegjea. (Eimnt. 



I 



Cykthia, FtoscuLi, Semblb, Pakeuon, Zontb, 

PVTHAOOBAB, GtPTBS, CottSITKB. 

Ci/ntli, Tou Bee Pythayorag what rldicviaas cypiniona 
you bold, and I doubt not but jou are oow of another 
miiido. 

Pylhog. Madame, I plainly perceive tliat ihe per- 
fection of jonr brightneBae bath pierced tlirough the 
tliickQceoc tliat covered my mind ; in bo much that I am 
no lesao glad to be reformed, tben ashamed to remember 
my grossenesse. 

Qijptfs. They are tJirice fbrtimatc that live in your 
palace, where truth ia not in coIoutr, but lifo ; vertucB 
not in imagination, but execution. 

Ci/nlh. I have ftlwnyea studied to have mlher living 
vertues tben painted Gods ; tbo bodie of truth, then tbe 
tombc. But let us walke to Endimion, it may be it 
lieth in your aria to deliver him ; as for Eurnenides, I 
feare be is dead. 

PytJiaij. I Imrc olledgcd all tbe naturall reasons I 
con for Buclt a long slocpe. 

-^ptfS, I can doe nothing till I see bira. 

Ci/nlh. Coioa Flosivla, I am Bure you are glad that 
you abaJl behold EndimioH. 
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Flose. I were blessed if I might have him recovered. 

Cynth. Are you in love wilh his person? 

Flose. No, but with his vertuo. 

Cynth, What say you SemeU ? 

Sem. Madame, I dare wiy nothing fur fearc I offend. 

Cynth. Belike you cannot speake except you be 
Bpightfull. But OB good be silent aa Boncie. FUntliun, 
what puninhment were Ht fiir Semth, in whose speech 
and thoughts is onely eontempt and sowernesse? 

Panel. I lore nut madame to give any judgmenL 
Yet aith your highnesso commandeth, I thinke, to coin- 
mit her tongue cloae prisoner to her mouth. 

Cynth. Agreed; Semele, if thou npeake this twelve 
moaetb thou ahidt forfetTHjtonjTro.— Behold Endi- 
mum, olos poore gcfitlemon, ba«t thou spent thy youth 
in sleepe that once vowed all to my service. Hollow 
eyes? gray haires? wrinckled cheekes? and decayed 
limbes? Is it destinie, or deceit that hath brought this 
to paaae ? I fjte^firsfi wEo^could prevent thy wretched 
Btarres ? If the latter, I would I might know thy cruell 
enemy. I favoured thee Endimion for thy honour, thy 
vertues, tliy affections : but to bring thy thoughts within 
the compassc of thy fortunes I have seemed strange, 
that I might have thoe stayed, and now are thy dayes 
ended before my favour begin. But whom havo we 
here, is it not CorgiUa ? 

Zan. It is, but more like a leopard then a man. 

Cynth. Awake him. How now Corsitea, what make 
you here ? How came you deformed ? Looke on thy 
hands, and then tbou seest the picture of thy face. 

Cars. Miaerable wretch, and accursed. How nm I 
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[act rv. 
7 offence, and 



deluded? Madame, I aske pardon fi 
jou Bpc mj fortune dt'serveth pitio. 

Cynth. Speake on, thy offence cannot doMrve greater 
punishment : but boo thou rehearse tho trutli, else shalt 
thou not find me aa thou wishcst mc. 

Cors. Modmue, as it is no offence to he in lovo hetng' 
a man mortal! , bo I hope can it be no shame to tell with 
whom, raj ladio being heavenly. Your majestie com- 
mitted to my cliarge tho faire Tdliu, whose beautie in 
the same moment tooke my heart captirc that I under- 
tooko to Carrie her bodie prisoner. Since that time 
hare I found Buch combata in my thoughts botweene 
loTe and dutie, reverence and offcclion, that I could 
neither endure the conflict, nor hope for tho conquest, 

Cijnth. In lovo? A thing farrc unfitting the name 
of B, captiuoc, and (aa I thought) tho tough and un- 
amoothed nature of Cortitu. But forth. 

Cars. Feeling this eontinuall warrc, I thought rather 
by jiarley to yedd, then by cortaine danger to perish. 
I unfolded to Tetlua the depth of my affections, and 
framed my tongue to utter a sweet tale of love, that was 
wont (0 sound nothing but tlircats of wan'c. She too 
&ire lo be true, and too false for one bo faire, after a 
nice denial!, practised a notable deceit ; commanding 
mec to remove Etidimion from this caban, and carrie 
him to some dorke cave ; which t seeking lo accomplish, 
ibund im|)o»!Jb1e ; and so by fairies or fiends have bcene 
thus handled. 

Cynth. How say you my lords, is not Tt.Uut alwayes 
practising of some deceits? lu sooth Com'fen, thy faee 
la now loo foulo for a lover, and thine heart too foud 
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for a souldier. You may see when warriors become 
wantons how tLeir manDers alter with their iacos. Ib 
it not a shame CorsiUt, that having lived bo long in 
Man his cumpe iliou ahoddst now be rockt in Veitua 
cradle. Doeflt thou weare CupiiU quiyer at thj prdlo, 
and make lanuccs of lookea ? Well Corsilet, rouae thy 
Bclfe, and be aa ihou hast beeue, and let Tcllus who 
is made all of love, melt her selfe in her owne loose-,' 



Cor». Madame, I doubt not but to recover mj former 
stale ; for Tellus beautic never wrought such love in my 
mind, as now her deceit hath despight ; and jet to be 
revenged of a woman, were a thing then lore it kIA. 
more womanish. 

Qypla. ITieso spots gentlemen are to be wome ont, 
if you rub them over with (his lunarle ; bo that iu pli 
where you received this maime, you shall find a medi- 

Cori. I thanko you for that. The gods blesse mee 

from love, and these pretie ladies that haunt this grecne. 

FImc, Coitilea, I would TeUut saw youi' amiable 

Zonl. How B|)ightiully Semtle laughed, that dare not 

CyiUJiia. Could you not atirre Ekdimion with that 
doubled strength of yours ? 

Con. Not BO much as his finger with all my fbree. 

Cynth. Pijiknfioras and Gi/ptet, what thiuke you of 
Eadimion 7 what reason is to be given, what remedie ? 

i^tA. Madam, it is impossiblt! to .yeild reosou for 
thiugs ihafEappeu not ii 
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moBl ccrtuno, that some strange enchantment hath 
bound all his sencvs. 

Cyttth. What say you OypUs. 

QifpCfs. With PytkugoTOS, that it is enchantment, 
and that so etrango that no art can undoc it, for that 
heavinesse argueth a malice unremovcable in the cn- 
chantresse, and that no power can end it, till she die 
that did it, or the heavens shew some means more 
miraculous. 

Fhee. O Endimxon, could apight it selfe devise a 
mischiefe so monstroos aa lu moke ihee dead with Ufe, 
and living being altogether dead ? Where others niun-- 
her their jcarcB, their houres, their minutes, and steji to 
age by staires, thou oncly hast thy yearea and times 
in a cluster, heing olde before thou remembrest thou 



Cynth. No more Fhtouia, pittie dotli bim no good, 
I nould any thing else might, and I von by the unspotted 
honour of a ladle he should not misec it : but m this all 
Q-yptes, that is to be done? 

Qyptfs. All ae yet. It may be that either the en- 
chantresae sliall die, or else be discovered : if either 
happen I will then practise the utmost of my art. In 
the meane season, about this grove would I have a 
walch.and the first living thing that loucbeth Endlmion 
(o he tAkon. 

Cynlh. Corsiles what say you, will you undertake 
this? 

Cars. Good mftdame pardon mee 1 I was overtaken 
too late, I should rather breakc into the midst of a 
maine battatic, then agoine fall into the hands of those 
faire babies. 
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Ci/nlh. Well, I will profide others. Pylhagorta and 
QifpUs, jou shall yet ruraaync in my court, till I heare 
what may be done in thia matter. 

Pyik. We attend. 

Cijnth. X/at us goe in. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^aJA PRIMA. 
Samias, Sabes. 
Samias. 
iUSIENIDES hflth told such Btrange tales 
1 I may well wonder at them, but never 
I heleeve them. 

Dar, The other old man what a ead 
speech uaed he, that caused us almost alt to weepe. 
Cynthia is so desirous to know the experiment of her 
ownc vertue, and so wilting to eaeo Endimiont hard 
fortune, that shee no sooner heard the discourse, but 
shee raade her solfe in a readinesse to try the event. 

Sam. We will also see the uvent; but whist! here 
commcth Cynthia with all her trains: let us aneake 
in amongst them. 

EnUr CiNTUiA, Floscula, Seueix, Panelion, &c. 

C^ntA. Emaeniilet, it cannot sinks into my head that 
I should be signified by that sacred feuntaiuc, for many 
things arc thei« in the world to which those words may 
be applyed. 

Eum. Good modame vouchsafe but to trie, else shall 
I thioke my selfe must unhappy that I asked not my 
sweet misti'is. 
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CyiiOt. Will you not yet 1*11 me her name 7 
Eu,m„ Pardon me good madiunc, for if Eadimitm 

Bwake, hee shall : mja(il& li&re sworne ucvor to re- 

CpUh. Well, let us to Endimioa. 1 will not be so 
Etalfly (good Endimion) not to stoope to doc thee good : 
and if tliy libcrtie coiuiat in a kiasB from meo, thou 
/ sbolt have it. And although my mouth hath becuc 
/ heretofore as untouched as my dioughls, yet now to 
recover thy life, (though to restore thy youth it be im- 
possible) I will doe that to Endimioa whiuh yet never 
.^ morlall m&n could boast of heretofore, a 
- ' hope for hercafier, [5'A« 

Eum. Madam he beginneth to stirrc, 
Ci/nth. Soft Eumenirla, atand still. 
Eum. All, I see bis eyes almost open. 
Cynth. I command thee once agatne stirrc not: I 
will stand behind him. 

Pan, What doe I see, Endimion almost awake? 
Evm. Endimion,Endimion, art thou deafc or dumbc? 
or hath this long sleepe taken away thy nicmorie? Ah 
my sweete Endimion, sccst tliou not Eumenides? thy 
faithfUll friend, thy faithfull Eumtnidee, who for thy 
aafetie hajli heime c«relesse of his owne content. Speoke 
Bn^Jmion, Endimion, Endimion. - 

End, Endimion? I call to mindc snch a name. 
Eum. Hast thou forgotten thyselfe Endimion 7 then 
doe I not marvaile tbou remcmbrcst not thy ftiend. I 
to] thee tbou art Endimion, and I Eumenidee : behold 
oko Ci/nOtia, by whose favour thou art awaked, and by 
whose vcrtuc tbou shalt couIi[iue thy naturall course. 
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t Endim 



\, knowost 



Cynih. Bndimion, speake : 
thou not Cpithia? 

End. hearcna, whom doc I behold, foire Cynthia, 
dirino Ci/nt/iia? 

Ct/nth. I am CifnUiia, extA thou Endimton. 
End. Enilimion, What doe I heere ? \\Tiftt, a grajr 
beard? hollow e)-es ? withered body? decayed Umbes? \ 
aod all in one night? ^^— ; 

Eum. Ouo night? thou haatheere slept fortieyeeres, ', 
by what cnchauntcrcsiie ae yet it is not knowne ; and \ 
behold the tMrig to which thou layedat thy head is now | 
become a tree ; callcat thou act EiMnei\ide3 to remem- / 
branee? 

Ei\d, Thy name I doe remember by the sound, but 
thy farour I doe not yet call to minde ; onely divine 
Cijnthui, to whom time, fortune, deslinie, a»d death, 
are subject, I ace and remember ; and in all humilitic, 
I regard and reverence. 

CynOi, You hare good cause to ftmembcr Eume- 

nidea, who hajh for tliy safety forsaken his owne solace. 

End. Am 1 thatSSninion-whe-ww wont in eourt 

to lead my life ; and in justs, tumcycs, and armcs, to 

exerdse my youtli? am I lliat Eiidimioti? 

Eum. Thou art that Eiidlmiim, and I Eumenidu, 
wilt thou not yet call mce to remembrance? 

End. Ah awccie Eamenida, I "now perceive thou 
art heo, and that my selfe have ihc name of EiuUmton ; 
but that this should be my bodie I doubt, for how could 
my curled lockes be tumed to gray haira, and my strong 
bodie to a djing weokDCSse, having waxed olde and not 
knowing it, 
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CijiiOi. Well Eadimion ante, a while sit downe, for 

that tlij limbos ore stifle, and not able to stay tlicc, and 

tell what liast thou aceae in thy slecpo all this while? 

/ What dreomefl, visions, thoughts, oad fortunes? For 

/ it is impossible, but in so long time, tliou aliouldcst sec 

[jjungs ati'onge. 

End. Faire Cynthia I will rehearse wliat I have 
■, humblj desiring ijiat when I eiceed in length 
jrou give nic-e naming, that I may end : for to utter all 
I have to spcokc would bee troublesome, although hap- 
pily the s^'ongonesse may somewhat abate the tedious- 
nesse. 

(h/ntk. Well Eiidmion begin. 
End. Moo tliought I saw a ladie passing fajre, but 
very mischievous ; who in the one hand carried a knife 
with whiL'h she offered to cut my thnmte, and in the 
other a looking-glasse, wherein seeing how ill anger 
became ladica, shee refrained from intended violence, 
Shee waa accompanied with other damsels, one of which 
with a Sterne countenance, and as it were with a sctled 
malice engraven in her eyes, provokpd her to eicnnite 
mischiefc : anothef with visage sad and constant oncty 
in sorrow, with her armos crossed, and watery eyes, 
seemed to lament my fortune, but durst not offer to 
prevent the force. T started in my sleepe, feeling my 
very veines to swell, and my sinewes to stretch with 
fearo, and such a cold sweate bedewed all my bodie, 
that death it selfc could not be so terrible as the vision. 
Cyniti. A strange sight, G'jptcs at our better lei- 
sure shall expound it. 
(( End, Alter long debating with her scl/e, mercio 
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overcame anger; and tliere appeared in her heavenly- -\ 
face such a divine majestio, iningkd with a sweet mild- \ 
ncfiae, that I was ravished with the sight above mca- 
Burc ; and ttiahed that I might have enjuyed the sight 
without end ; and so sho departed with the otlier ladiea, ' 
of which the one retained still an immovcahlo crucltie, 
the other a constant pittic. 

Cyiilfiia, Poore Endimion, how wast thou affiightcd? 
What else? 

End. Af^ her immediately appeared an aged man 
with a beard as white as snow, carrj-ing in his hand a 
booke with tlirec leaves, and speaking as I remember 
those words. Etidimum, receive this booke toilh threi~^ 
leaves, in whi(3i are contained counsels, policies, and I 
pictures; and with that heo offered mee the I>ooke, \ 
which I rejected : wherewith moved with a disdainfull 
pitio, ho rent the fir^t Icafe in a thousand aliivurs ; the 
second time hco oSbrcd it, which I refused aleo; at 
whiuh bcnihng his browea, and pitching his ejes fust to ^ i . 
the ground, as though tlioy wore fixed to the earth, and ^ 
not againe to be removed — then sodainly caatiDg them 
up to the heavens, hue tjjre in a rage the second Icafe, -' , ' 
and offered the booke only wilJi one leafe. 1 know not 
whether feare to offend, or desire to know some strange 
thing, moved me, — I tooke the booke, and bo the old 
man vanished. 

Cijnth. 'What diddest thon imagine was in the last 

End. ThcTG portraid to life, with a cold quaking in 
every joynt, I behuld many wolves barking at tliee 
C'jaOiia, who having ground thuir tectli to hite, did 
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with slriving bleed tliemsches to death. Tliere might 
1 sec ingratitude with (in hundred eyes, guiing for lieno- 
fitfi ; and witli a thousand Iccth, gnawing on the bowels 
wherein she was bred. JVcchenc sl^od all clothed in 
white, with a amUtng cotintcuimce, but both her hands 
hallicd in hloud. Emiie with a pole ant] megar fnce 
(whose liodic was so leane, that one might tell all her 
bones. Olid whose garment was so totterd, that it wae 
easic to number every thread) stood shooting at stajTee, 
whose darts fell downe ogaine on her owne face. There 
might I behold drooes or beetles, I know not how to 
tenn thero, creeping rnider the wings c^ a princely 
eagle, who being carried into her nci^t, sought there to 
Buck that vein, tliat would have killed liio eagle. 1 
mused that things go base, sliould attempt a fact so 
barbarous, or durst imagine a thing so bloudie. And 
many other things madame, the repetition whereof, may 
at your better leisure seerao more pleasing: for bees 
eurfijt sometimes with honey, and the gods are glutted 
with harmony, aud jour highnesse may Iw dulliJ with 

Cijiith. I am content to bee dieted, therefore let us 
in. Eumenides, see that EiirUmioi^ be well tended, least 
either eating iramoderfttly, or sleejiing againe too long, 
he fall into a deadly surfet, or into his former slcepc. 
See this also bo proclaimed, that whosoever will dis- 
cover tluB practice, sliall have of Cynthia infinite thankes, 
and no gmati rcwnnla. [£rit. 

Flost. Ah Eiidimimi, none so joyfull as Floscula, of 
thy restoring. 

Earn, Yea, Floscuia, lot Eumtnidcs be somewhat 




n.] 



EXDIMION. 



09 



gladder, and do not tliat wrong to the Betled friendship 
of a man, as to compare it with the light affection of a 
woman. Ah my dearo friend Endimion, suffer me to 
die, with gazing at thee. 

End, Enmenides, thy friendghip ia immortall, : 
not to be conceived ; and tliy good will Flosmila, bettw 
then I have deserved. But let us all wait« on Cifnthia 
I morvell Stmeh speaketh not a word. 

Eum. Becauae if sheo doe, shee loseth her tongue". 

End. But how proaperelh your love ? 

Etnn. I never yot apako word since your aloepe. 

End. I doubt not but your ofiection is old, and your 
f^ipetite cold. 

Eum. No Endimion, thine hath made it stronger, 
and now are my sparkes grownc to flames, and my tan- 
cicB almost to frenzies ; but let us follow, and within wB 
will debate all this matter at large. [SrrTMn*. 



ACTUS QUINT US. SC-ENA SECUNDA. 
Sir ToPHAS, Epiton. 

Top. Epi, love bath justle4l my libertie from the 
wall, and taken the upper hand of my reason. 

Ept. Let mee then trip up the heeles of your affec- 
tion, and tbrust your good will into the gutter. 

Top. No Epi, love is a lord of misrule, and keepeth 
Christmas in my corps. 

Epi. Nil doubt there is good cheere : what dishet! of 
delight doth lus lordship feast you with withall ? 

Top. First, with a gre_ti plattet ofplum-potridge of 
iJ^urc, wher^ is stued tbe mutton o 
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Epi. Excellent love lap. 

Top. Then commcth a pje of patience, a ben of 
honey, a goose of gall, a capon of care, and many other 
viands ; some awect, and some sowre ; which proveth 
love lo bee as it was said of, in olde yeeres, Dulct vene- 

Epi. A brave banquet. 

3'oj». But Epi. I pray thee feele on my cliinne, 
some tiling prickelh me. Wliat doest thou feele or 

Epi. There are three or foure little haires. 
To2i- I proy tlieo call it my heard, how shall I be 
ti'oubled when this yong spring shall grow to a great 

I^>{. O, sir, yom' chinne is but a quyller yet, you 
Trill be most majeaticall when it is full fledge. But I 
marvoU that you !otc Di(iMcu, that old crone. 

Top. Affnosco tieUris viitiijia Jiamma, I love the 
smoke of an old iirc. 

Epi. IMiy she is go cold, that no firo can thawc her 
thoughts. 

Top, It is an olde goose, Epi, that will cate no oates ; 
old kinc will kiokc, old rots gnaw cheese, and olde 
sackes will have much patching : I prefurre an olde 
cony before a rabbet sucker, and an ancient henne be- 
fore a young chicken peeper. 

Epi. Argumentum ah antiqniiaU, My master lovetli 
anticke worke. 

Top. Giie mee a ])ippiu tliat is withered like an old 



^f. Good sir. 
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Top. Then, a eonli-ario seguilur arffuimntum. Gire ] 
mo a wife that lookea tike an old pippin. / 

Spi. Nothing hatU mado my master a foole, but flat ■' 
BclioUorBliip. 

Top. Knoirest thou not that olde wine is heat? 

Spi. Yea. 

Top. And thou knowest that like will to like? 

Epi. I. 

Top. And thou knowest that Venus loved the beat 



^t. So. 

Top. Then I conclude, that Vernu was an old woman 
in an old cup of wine. For, est VenuB in t/itiis, iffiitt 
tit ifftie fuit. 

Epi. hpidwrn eaput, O mad cap master! You 
were worthy to winno Dipsat. were sheo ua olde againe, 
for in jour love jou have wome the nap of your wit 
quite off, and made it thred-barc. But Bofl, who 
comes beere ? 

Top. My solicitors. 

Sam. AH hoile Sir Topltai, how fcele you your aelfe ? 

Top. Stately in every Joynt, which tlie common peo- 
ple tenno stiffnease. Doth Dipsas stoupe? will shee 
yield ? will ahc bend ? 

Dar. O sir as much as you would wish, for Lcr chin 
almost touehcth her knees. 

Epi, Ma!<t«r, shee is bent T warrant you. 

Top. What conditions doth shee aake ? 

Sam. Shee hatli vowed she will never love any that 
hath not a tooth in his head lease than ahe^ 



Tq^. How many bath she ? 
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/ Dar. One, 
' Epi. Tliat goPtb haril muslcr, fijr tlicn you must 

To/). A small rtKjiifat. and iigrcealile to the gravitji' 
of her yeeres, "VNTint Rliould a wisBmnn doe witli his 
nioiith full of bones liko a chorneU houE^o. Tlio turtle 
true hath aero a tootii. 

Sam. Thy master is in a notable vaine, that will 
loose hiB teeth to ha like a turtJo. 

Ejjt. Let him loose his tongue too, I care not. 

Dar. Nay, you must aliio have no noiles, for she long 
/ sincti hath eext hon. 

Top. Tliat I yeeld fo, n-hnt a quiet life sliall Dipsa» 
and I lende when we can neither bite nor scratch ? You 
may see youthes how age jiroyidos for peace, 

Sam. How shall wee doe to uinke him leave liis 
lore, for KIM) never spake %a her ? 

Dar. Ijct me alone. Shec ia a notable wilch, and 
iiath turned her raaido Ba^oa to nn aspen tree fiH- be- 
wraying her secrets. 
/ Top. I honour her for her cunning, for now when I 
am wearie of walking on two legs, what a pleasure may 
elie doe me to tiun meo to some goodly a-iae, and lielpc 
rac to foure. 

Var. Nay, then I must tell you the troth ; her hiis- 
iMind Geron is come home, who this fiflio yeeres hatli 
liad her to wife. 
/ Top. \Miat doe I Iieare? Hath ehee an husband? 
Goe to (3ic sexton, and tell him desire l^ dead, and will 
him to diggc hin grave. heavens, on husband ? What 
death is agreeable to my fortune ? 





you to 
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Sam. Be not desperate, and wc 
fiud a yoimg Itidie. 

Tap, I love no grissols tliey are so brittle they will 
cracke like glassc, or so daintic, that if they be toucbeil 
they aro etmiglit of tho &ahion of wnzo : animiu majo- 
rihvs inslat. I d«ire_e]d_matrons. Wlurt a wght 
would it bo to enibraco OQO whoso hmre were as orient 
as the pearle ! whoae teuth sliall be so pure a watcltct, 
that tliey shall staine tho truest turkis I whose noso 
nhal throw taaee beiunes from it tlien llie fiery car- 
buncic 1 whose eies shid be environyd about with rwl- 
nesso eicooeding the deepest oomll I And whose lips 
might compare with silver for the palenpsae ! Suuli a 
one if ymi can heipe moo to, I will by peecc-meole cur- 
tail my affections tutrards Dipms, and walko my swell- 
ing thoughts till they bo cnld. 

Bpi. Wisely provided. How say you my friends, 
will you angle for my master's cause? 

Sam. Moat willingly. 

Dar. If wpo speed him not shortly I will bumc my 
cap, wee will serve lum uf the spades, and digge an old < 
wifo out of tho grave that shall be answerable to bis \ 
giavitie. — ' 

Top. Youthcs adiew ; heo that briugeth mo first 
newes, shall possesse mine inhcrilanoo. 

Dar. What, is tliy master landed? 

^1. Know you not that my master Is llher tewna t 

Sam. 'Wniat's tliat? 

£^i. A free-holder. But I will after him, 

S<im. And we to hcore what newes of Etuiimion for 
tlic conclusion. IBxennt. 
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ACTUS QUINTCS, SCiENA TEBTIA. 

Paseuos, Zohteb, 
/ Fan. Wlio would have thought that TellM being u 
' foire lij DatiiTp, 80 honoralile bj birth, bo wise by edu- 
cation, would have entred into a reischiofo to tho gods 
so odious, to men so detoatable, and to her friend so 

Zon. If Bagoa had sot bowrsyod it, how tbon Bhoidd 
it have come to light ? But wee sco that gold and foJre 
worda, are of force to corrupt Ibo strongeet men ; And 
tlicrefore ahlo lo workc sillj women like waite. 

Pan. I iiiarvell what Cynthia will determine in thia 
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Zon, I feare as in all causes, hearo of it in justice, 
and then judge of it in mcrcv ; for how can it bo that 
sheo tiiat ia unwilling to punish her deadliest foes with 
disgrace, will revenge injuries of her traine with death. 

Pan. That old witch Bi'psas, in a rage having un- 
derstood her practice lo bo discovered, turned pooro 
Bagoa to an aspen tree ; but let us make hast and bring 
Ttlhis before Ci/rithiu, for ehe was comniing out after 

Zon. Let us goc. l^SLeeunl. 

CvNTHiA, Seuelb, Floscpla, Dipsas, Esdimion, 

EvrUENIDEB. 

Cijnih. Dipaas, tbj jecros are not bo many as thy 
vices ; yet more in number then commonly nature doth 
aflfoonl, or justice should permit, Ilast thou almost 
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these fifty jecres practised tliat detested wiokednesee of 
witclicraft ? Wast thou bo eimple, us fur to know the 
naturo of flimples, of oil crcaturea Ut bee moat nafuJl? 
Thou host tlircatned to turnc my courao amy, aud liltor 
bj tbj damnaMo art tbo government tliat I no' 
seaae by the oternoU godg. But know thou Dlpsas, and 
let all the onchaulers know, that Cj/itthia being placed 
for light on earth is ako protected by tlio powers of 
heaven. Breath out thou majest words, gather tho*--^ 
tnaycst hcarbs, find out thou mayest stones agreeable to 
thine art, yet of no force to appall my heart, in which 
courage is so rooted, and constant pcrswasion of the 
mercio of tho gods so grounded, that all th y witc hcraft I 
eateeme as wcako, as the world doth thy case wretched. 
'I'his noble'gCTi tlen inu Ge n m , (once thy husband, but 
now thy niortall hate ;) didst thou procure to Uve in a 
desert, almost desperate. Endimion the fiowre of my 
court and the ho]io of succeeding time, hast thou be- 
witolicd by art, before Ihou wouldest suffer him to flou- 
riab by naturo. 

Dipita, Madame, things post may be repented, not 
recalled ; thcro is notliing so wicked that I have not 
done, nor any thing so wished for aa deatli. Yet among 
■11 the things that I committed, there is nothing so much 
tormcnteth my rented and ransBckt thoughts, as that in 
tho prime of my husbands youth I dirorocd him by my 
dovilliah art; for which, if to die might be amends, I 
would not hve tilt to morrow. If to live and still be 
more miserable would better content him, I would wish of 
all creatures to be oldest and ugliest. 

Geron. Dipsos, thou host mado thia dificrenco he- 
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twcene mcO and Endimion, tliot being both young, thou 
hast caiis[?d mcc to wake b mdaQcbol^, losing the Jojes 
of ui J jonlli : and him to slcepe, not rcmemhring youth. 

Cynth. Stay, here cwmneth Tdtas, we shall 
knov all. 

Sidir CoBsiTES, Tellus, Panhlios, &c. 

Cor*. I won]'] to Cf/nthia thou oouldest make aa gotft 
an excuse in truth, as to me thou haat done by trit. 

Tdh-i. Truth shall be mine answere, and therefto* 
I will oot Btudie for an cxcubc. 



Cynth. IsitpoBsi 
hiu'buur HO many 
I borne, because i 
leaae, wliicb the 



ible Ttlha, that so few yeeres Bhonld 
ischiefcH? Tliy swctliiig pride havi 
thing timt beauty makcth blame- 
it cxceedeth fairenesao in mea- 
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sore, the more it Btretcheth it selfe in disdaino. Thy 
devises agninst Corsitet I smile at ; for that wila, tho 
sharper they are, the shrewder they are. But this 
unacquainted and moat unnatural! practice with a vile 
enchaunlresso against bo noble a gentleman as Endi- 
mion, I abhorre as a thing most malicious, and will 
revenge as a deed most monstrous. And as for you 
Diptat, I will send you into the desert amongst \vilde 
beasts, and try wlicther you can cast lions, fygrcs, 
bores, and bcai'cs, Into as dead a slccpe as you did En- 
dimion ; or turn tlicni to trees, as you have done Bagaa. 
But tell me TfUat, what was the cause of this cruell 
part, fttiTc unfitting thy seie, in which nothing should 
bo but simplcnesse : and much disagreeing from thy 
face, in which nothing seemed to be hut scftniwae. 
Tdlia. Divine Ci/nthia, by whom I receive my life, 
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and am content to end it ; I con neither excuse toy 
fault trilliout Ij'ing, nor confesse it without ehanie ; yet 
were it poesibio tliat in ho heavenly thoughts as yoiira. 
there could fall Hueh earthly niotions as mine, I would 
then hope, if not to be parduned without eitrcme punish- 
ment, jet to bo heard without great marvell, 

Ci/nili. Say on Tellut, I cannot ima^iie any tiling 
that can culuur such a crueltic. 

TtUug. Enilimion, that Endimion in the prime of bit 
youth. BO ravisht my heart with love, tliat to ublaine my 
desires, I could not find mcanes, nor to recite Uieiu 
reuaou. Vliat wat she that favoured not Eiuliminn, 
being young, wise, honoiu^ble, and vcrtuous ; besides, 
what melall was sbe made of (be shoo mortal!} that is 
not afieeted with the epice, nay, infected witli the poy- 
son of tliat (nut to be e^cpressed, yet alwaycs to be felt) 
love? which breaketh the bnuncB, and never hruseth 
the brow : consumcth the heart, and never touchetb tbe 
skinne : and maketh a deepc skarrc to bee seene, before 
any wound at all be felt. Mjr bart too tender to witli- 
Btond such a divine furie, yeelded to love. Madame I, 
not without blushing confesse, jed^.Ifl_love, 

C'l/ntk. A Bfrnnge effect of love, to worit such an 
extreme hate. How say you Endimiim, all tliis was for 
love? 

End. I say Madam then tlio gods send mc a womans 
bate. 

Cynih. That were as bad, for then by c 
should never sleepe. But on Tellus, let ua bearc the 

Tillui. Feeling a conlinuall burning in all my bow- 




eta, and & bursting almost in oreiy Teioe, I could not 
imoother tlie inward fire, but it must neodB be perceived 
by the outward smoke; and by the flying abroad of 
dlrera pparkeB, divere judged of my scalding flames. 
Endimion as full of art aa wit, marking mine pycs, (in 
which ho might see almost his owne,) my aigbes, by 
which ho might crcr heare liis name sounded ; aimed at 
my heart, in which ho wan assured hia person was im- 
printed ; and by questions wrung out that, which was 
rcadio to burst out. \VTien he saw the depth of my 
affections, hce aware, that mine in respect of bis were 
as fiiDtea to j^tna, vaUeyea to Alpes, ants to eagles, and 
notliiag could be compared to my bcautio but his Ioto, 
and cteruitie. Thus dcawiiig a smooth shoe upon a 
crooked foot, be made mee beleeve, tliat (which all of 
our scie willingly acknowledge) I was bcautifull. And 
to wonder (which indeed is a thing mimculous) tliot 
any of hia sexe should be faithful!, 

Cyntli. Endimion, how will you clooro your selfe? 

End, Madame, by mine owne accuser. 

Cr/nlh. Well Tflhu piwceed, but briefly, least taking 
delight in uttering thy lovo thou olfend ua witli the 
length of it. 

Ttlliu. I Trill madame quickly make an end of my 
love and my tale. Finding continuall increase of my 
tormenting thouglite, and tlint the enjoying of my love 
made deeper wounds then llio cntring into it ; I eould 
flnde no meanes to cose my griefe but lo follow Endi- 
mion, and continually to have hira in the object of mine 
eyes, who bad meo slave and subject to his love. But 
in the moment that I feared bis iiilshood, and tried my 
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e affectionB, I found, (ah griefe, even 
then I lost mj eelfc !) I found him in moat mehmcholjr 
and deapcrate tearmL-s, cursing hia Htarres, tiia state, the 
earth, the hearena, tho world, and all for the love of — 

Ci/nth. Of whom ? TcHus spoake boldly. 

Teltui. Madame, I dare not utter for fearc to offend. 

Cyntk. Speake, I say; who dare take offence, if 
thou bo commanded bj Cynthia 7 

Tellia. For the loce of Cynthia. 

Cynth, For mj love Telius, that were strange. Sn- 
di'mioniaittrue? 

End. In nil thlnga madame. TVUiu doth not speako 
falae. 

Oynlh. What wil] this breed to m tlie end? Well 
Bndimion, we shall hettre all. 

Tellua. I seemg my hopes turned to mishaps, and k 
setled diseembling towards me, and on unmovcable de- 
aire to Cynthia, forgetting both my selfe and my eex, 
fell unto this unnatural bate ; for knowing your vertuca 
Cynthia to he immortall, I could not have an imagina- 
tion to withdraw him. And finding mine oivne offcc- 
lions unquenchable, I could not carrie tlie minde that 
any else should poascase what I had pursued. For 
though in mnjestie, heautie, vertue, and dignitie, I 
alwayes humbled and yeelded my selfe to Cynthia ; yet 
in affections, I esteemed my selfe oqunll with the god- 
desses ; and all other creatures according to their Htatea- 
with my aclfe. Fur starrea ta their bignesee have their 
lights, and the sunno hath no more. And little pitchers 
when they cau hold no more, ore as full as groat rcsaels 
that run over. Thua madame in all truth, hare I 
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utlercil tlie uubajipioesBC of my lovo, and the cause of 
nij Imtp ; jeelding wholy to that divine judgment 
wtioli never erred fw want of wiadome, or envied for 
loo mucli partisiitie. 

Cynlh. How say you my lords to tliis matter? Hut 
-wiiat Bay you Endimion, hath Tdhs told Irolli ? 

Eiul. llodamc in all tilings, but in tlial alu said 1 
loved lier, aud awore to honow her. 

Cynfh. Was tlierc such a time when as fitr my lo\-e 
thou did«t row tliy selfe to death, and iu respect of it 
loth'd thy life? spcako Endimion, I will not revenge it 
Hilbhole. 

Eivi. The time was msdame, and is, and ever stiall 
,' be, tlmt I honoured your highuoMe above oil the world ; 
/ but to Btrctoh it so fnrre as to call it love, I never durat. 
There bath none pleased mine eye but Cynthia, none 
I delighted mine eoree but Cynlhia, none possessed my 
^ heart but Cyathia. 1 have forsaken all otlior fortunea 
to follow Cynthia, and he<;re I stand readie to die if it 
, _^ please Ci/»iliia. Such a difference hath the goda set 
betwecue our stales, that all must be dutie, loyaltic, and 
reverence, nothing (without it vouchsafe your higlmesse) 
—■bo termed love. My unspotted thoughts, my languish- 
ing bodie, my discontented life, let tliem obtaine by 
princely favour, that wliieh to challenge they must not 
pi'esuiue, onely wishing of impossibilities : with imagin- 
ntiou of which, I will spend my spirits, and to my aelfe 
that no creature may lieare, sofUy call it love. And if 
any urge to utter what 1 whisjMtr, then will I n 



honour. From this sweet i 
di'ivcn, I shall hvc of lUl uiei 



niplntion if 1 be not 
most content, taking 
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more pleasure in mine ftged though ta, then cvet I did 
in my youtlifuii octiooa. 
"" Cyii(B. Endimion, this honorable respect of thine, 
shall be chriatned love in tliee, and my reward for it, 
fiivour. Porsover Endimion in loving mec, and I 
account more strength in a true heart, then in a, widled 
oitie. I have lalroured tn win all. and atudie to keep 
BUch OB I have wonne ; but those tliat ndther my fovour 
can move to continue constant, nor my offered benefits 
get to be faithfidl, the gods shall either reduce to truth, 
or revenge their trecherica with justice. Endimion 
continue as thou hast begun, and thou ehalt find that 
Cynthia shineth not on theo in vaine. V^_ ... 

End. Your highnesae hath blessed me, and yont' 
words have againe restored my youth : me thinks I 
feele my joynts strong, and those mouldy haires to molt, ■ 
and all by jour vertuc Cynthia, into whose lianda the '. 
ballance that weigheth time and fortune are committed. — ' 

Cynih. What youug againe ? tlien it is pitie to 
punish Ttnut. 

TtUus. Ah Endimion, now I know theo and aske 
pardon of tliee ; suffer mee still to wish thee well. 

End. TeXliis, Ci/nthia must command what she will. 

Flosc. Endimion, I rejoyce tc see thee in thy former 



. — End. Good Eloicttlajto thee also am I in my former 

jlfeflions, --.-___ 

Eum. Endimion, tho comfort of ray life, how am I 
ravished with a joy matchlesse, saving onely the enjoy- 
ing of my mistris. 
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who EanuTtidtt 



CynlA. Sndimion, joa mm 

shrinel)] fur hxa saint. 

&UI. HetHtU madame. 
yCgtUh. SemeU EtanenitUal ia it StmeUf tiio very 
/'waspe of all women, irbose tongue stingelL ae much u 
<| in adders tooth ? 

1 £u)n. It'iA Stmeh, Cyn&ia : the possessing of nliose 
love, must only prolong mj life. 

Cynth. Noy8ilhSMiini!(i»iBre8ton>d,wewiilhaToaU 

partiea pleased. Semeh, are j'ou content aficr bo long 

, trial of his faith, euch ruv secrccie, such unspotted htvo, 

^ tab^EufmeniiUtt WhyapeAeyoanQfi Notaword? 

End. Silence madamc conscnb) : that is most true. 

Ci/atli. It is tnit' EiuUmion. Euincnkles, take Sc- 

meU. Take her 1 say. 

Earn. Ilumbie thonkes madame, now onoly doe I 
begin to lire. 

Sem, A hard choice madamc, cither t«he married if 
' I aaj nothing, or to lose my tongue if I epeako a word. 
Yet doe I rather choose to hove my tongue iiul out. 
' then my heart distempered: I will not have him. 

Cr/ntli. Speakes the parrat? shoe FjjaJ] nod here- 
aflCT with signes : cut off her tongue, nay, her head, 
that having a eon'ant of honourable birth, honest man- 
ners, and true love, will not he perswoded. 
/ San. He is no failhfidl loFor mndtirae, for then 
I would bee have oiikcd bis mistri.i. 

Oer, Had he not boene fmOifiill, he had never aocne 
' into the fountaine, and so lost bis friend and miatriB, 
Earn. Tliine owno thoughts sweet Sejneh, wiUteeee 
against thy words, for what host thou found in my life 
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but loTo ? and 08 yet what Imve I foutkd in my love but 
bitterncaee ? Madame pardoii Stmtlt, and lel mj tongue 

C^nA. Thjr tongae Ewmenidea? what ahouldat l^ou 
live wanting a tongue to blozo the beoutie of &m«/«f 
W«U Setnele, I will not oommand love, for it cannot be 
enforced : let mu outreat it. 

Sft. I lun content your bigboeetie ehall comoMUid, 
for now only doe I think Eanunides faitiifull, that ie 
wiliing lo lose his tongue for ray soke : yet loth, because 
it should due me better Borvico. Msdaoie, I accept of , 
E*tmetu<Ut^ 

Oynlh, I tltanke you StmeU. 

Eum. All iiap{iic Uumtnities, that host a friend bo 
fai^ull, and a mistris ao fturo : wilb what sodaine mis- 
obiefe wil the gods daunt this excesae of Joy f Swoet 
Semele, I live or die ob thou wilt. 

Cynih. What shall become of TtUiuil Tdht you 
know Sridimion is vovred to a. service, from which death 
cannot remove him, Corsita casteth still a lovely lookfi~~v 
towunb you, bow say you ? Will you have your Cor- 
aiUa, and so receive |)ardon for all that is [)a»t? 

TcUua. Madumc most willingly. 

CynOi. But I uaonot tell wbetler Corsilu be agreed. 

Con, I, madome, more happio to enjoy TtUut then 
the monarchie of the worl<!. 

Earn. WIty she caused you to be pincht with fairies. 

Cars. I but her falreuesse liath pinolied my beatt 
more deeply. 

Ct/nih. Well enjoy tby love. But what bave yon 
wrought in the castle TtUiut 



MSDIMIOS. 



[A, 



Tetba. Ondy tbe picture of Ertdimion. 

Cj/nth. Then so mueh of Entfiniion aa liia picture 
eonunelh to, poasesao and plaj wiLhaU, 

Corg. All my aweot Tdlut, my lovt ahoJl be as tUy 
beautic is, matchlcswc. 
^ Cyntli. Now it resfelli Dipme, tliat if tlion wilt for- 
wenre that vile art of enchanting. Gtmn bath proTaisod 
ogoine 1^ ivceive thee ; otherwise if iLou he wedded to 
that wickednesHC, I must and will ece it punished to the 
uttermost. 

D<p»a». Madame, I renounce both Bubslance and 
shadow of that moot horrihle and hatefidl trade ; vowing 
to tlic goda eoiitinuatl pennnce, and to j'our lughoea 

Cyiilh, IIow say you Geron, will jou admit her to 
joor wife ? 

Ser. I, with more joy then I did the first day; for 
DOthiug could happen to make me happy, but onely her 
forsaking that leude and detestable coui'sc. Dljuas I 
imhraee thue. 

liipsae. And I theo Oeron, to whom I will hereafter 
recite the cause of these my first follies, 

Cynih. Well Bndimiiyn, nothing resteth now but that 
wee depart. Thou hast ray foTour, Tdhis her friend, 
Eamtnideg in I'aradiso with his Semele, Otron contented 
with Dipsax. 

Top. Nay soft, I cannot handsomely goe to bud 
iriOiout Bagoa. 

Cyntk. Well Sir Tophas, it may he there are more 
vertues in me then my selfo knowoth of; for \ awaked 
Endimion, and at my words he waied young ; I wUI 
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trie whotber I can turns this tree ag&me to thj tnie 
love. 

Top. Tumo her to a true lore or fiike, bo aliee bee ft 
woncli I care not. \ 

Cynlh. Bagoa, CyrUhia putteth &n end to tbj hard / 
fortunes, for being turned to a tree for revealing a tmUi, 
I will recover thee agaiue, if in m; power be tbe effect I 
of truth. ^ 

Top. Bagoa, a bote upon thee ! 

CynSx. Come raj lords let ns in. You Qyptea and 
J^thagorat, if jou cannot content your selves in our 
court, to ha from vaino foQiee of philosophers to such 
vertuee as are here practised, jou shall be entert^ed 
according to jour deserts; for Cynthia is no step- 
mother to strangers. 

PyOtag. I had rather in CyntkWt court spend ten 
yeerea, tlien in Greece one honre. 

Qypta. And I chuse rather to live bj the sight of 
Cynthia, then b; the possessing of all Egypt. 

Cytith. Then Mow. 

Bum. Wo all attend. ^Exeunt. 



THE EPILOGUE. 

A MAN walking fkbroad, the vrind and san strove 
for sovoraipitj, the one witJi liia blast, the uthcr 
iritlt his b«amcB. The wind blew hard, the maDimtpped 
his garment abontlnmhuxler: it bluslred more strongly, 
be then fprt it fast to bim : I cniinut prcvailc. Raid iho 
wind. Tho aun cftHling her ctristall beamea, began to 
warme the inan : hee unloscd his gowne : yet it sbioed 
brighter ; lie then put it off. I jeeld, luid the wind, 
for if thou conljnue Bhining, he will also put off hiaooate. 
Dread Sorer&igoe, the tnaliaoua that accke to over- 
throw US with threats, doc but titifien our thoughts, And 
moke them sturdier in Btormes : but if your Higbneese 
e upon 



vouthsafe with jour favourable beamea ti 



sbidl nut only stoopc, but with all humihtio, lay 
T hands and hearts, at your Majesties feet. 
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BEFOBB THE QUEBNBS UAJBSTIX ON TWKLFX 
AT NIOHT, BT HEB UAJE8TIBB CHILDBBW, 
AND THE CHILDBBN OF FAULEB. 
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I^Uoa^htn. 



DRAMATIS PEKSONJi:. 

Albxaitokb, Kivg of Maeedon, 
Hkphebtiom, his Gentral. 
Clytos, -. 
Pahmenio, 

MlUSCTUS, 

PiiKYoros, J 

Melippits, Chamberlain to AUxunder, 

Ah istotlb. 

DioasNBs, 

CsiBIFPUi, 

Cbateh, 
Cleantheb, 

Amaxabcots, 

Apklles, a Painter, 

SOLINI'S, 

Sylvius, J 

MiLO, {■ Sons to Sj/Mug. 
Trico, ) 

Granici's, Servant to Plato. 
Maneh, Servant to Dio'jenes. 
PsvLLUs, Servant to Apdlei. 
Pftge to Alexander, 
Citizens of Atliena. 

Lais, a Courtezan. 

Sc ENE — A thcnt. 



f Citixena of Athens. 




THE PEOLOaUE AT THE 
BLACKE FRIERS. 

THEY that feare the stinging of waapcs make 
fanncB of peacocks tailcc, whose spots are like 
eyes: And Lepitlus, which could not slecpe for the 
cbattering of birds, set up a beast, whose hood was liko 
a dragon : and wee which stand in awe of report, are 
compelled to set before our owle, Pallas shield, tliinUiog 
by her vertue to cover tho others deformity. It wa« a 
eigne of famine to .^jijpt, wlien N'jlaa flowed lease 
thou twelve cubites, or more than eighteene : and it 
may threaten deapaire unto us, if wo be lesao courteous 
than you looke for, or more cumbersome. But aa The- 
aeut being promised to be brought to an eagles nest, 
and travailing all the day, found but a nrcn in a hedge, 
yet swd, this is a bird : so wo hope, if the shower of 
our swelling mountoine seeme to bring fortli some clo- 
phant, performo but a mouse, you will gently say, this 
is a beast I Basil} softly touched, yieldeth a sweeto 
sent, but chafed in the hand, a ranko savour ; we 
feare, even so, that our labours silly glanced on, will 
breed some content, but examined to the proofo, hidoJI 
commendatioD. The haste in performing shall be our 
eicuse. There went two nights to tlio begetting of 
Hcrcvltt. Feathers appeare not on the Phcenix under 
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scren monetha, and tho mulbcric is twelve in budding : 
but our travnilce &re like the harc*a, who at one time 
bringeth forth, nourishetfa, and cngendrcth againc ; or 
like tlic brood of TrochUux, whose eggea in the uune 
moment Umt they are laid, become birds. But howso- 
ever we finish om' worko, we crave pardon if we offend 
in matter, and patience if wee (nuiBgresBC in mannera. 
Wee have miied mirlh with coimoeU, and disciidine 
with delight, thinking it not amiase iu the same garden 
to BOW ]iot-henrbo8, ihat wee set flowom. But wee 
hope, a» harla that east their homes, snakes their sldns, 
caglea tlieii b'ds, become more fresh for any other 
labour ; 80 our charge being sliaken off, we shall be fit 
for greater mnttora. But least like the Mirnilians, wee 
make our gales grealer than our towiie, and that our 
play runs out at the preface, we here conclude ; wishing 
that although there be in your precise judgements an 
universnll mialike, jel we may enjoy by your wonted 
courtesies a generall pilence. 




THE PROLOGUE AT THE COUKT. 

WE are ashamed that our bird, which fluttercth 
by twilight seeming a flwmi, Rhould bee proved 
a bat set agiuDBt the sun. But as Jvpiter placed St- 
lenut assc among the starrcs, and Alcidtades covered his 
pictures bciiig owles and apes, with u curtaiae imbroi- 
dercd with lions and eagles ; so ore we enibrced upon a 
niugh diacourac, to draw on a smooth excuse ; rcsem' 
bUng lapidaries, who thiiike to hide the croukij in a 
stone hj setting it decpe in gold. The gods supped 
once with poore Bauris, the Persian kings sometime* 
shaved stickes : our hope is your Highncaae wil at this 
time lend an eare to an idle pastime. Appion raising 
Somer from hell, demanded only who was his faflier, 
and we calling Alexaixder fr om iiiB__gnnej IV^^P ""*y 
who waa his love. Wbatooever wee present, we wish it 
maj be thought the dancing of A'jrippa his fihodowca, 
who in the moment they were secne, were of any shape 
one would conceive : or Lynea, who having a quicke 
sight to disceme, have a short memory lo forget. With 
us it is like to fare, as witli these torches which giving 
light to others, consume themselves: and we shewing 
d^ght to others shame ouraelvea. 
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ACTUS PaiMUS. SC-^aJA PRIMA. 

Clyti-s, Pabmknio, Timoclka, Caufaspb, 
Alexandkr, Hephbstion. 
Clfflut. 
3 ABMENIO, I cannot tell whether I sbould 
1 AU.rantlfrs victories, 
the one being 
without fenre, in the other a 
liberalitic above cniBtome : Ttuhea la razed, tJie people 
not raekod, towei-s iJirowno dowoe, bodies not thrust 
aside, a conquest without conflict, and & cniell warre 
in a mildc peace. 

Par. Chjlua, it becommeth the sonne of Philip, to boe 
none other than Alea:aniier is : therefore seeing in ^e 
father a full perfection, irho could have doubted in the 
Sonne an e:icellenej? For as the moono can borrow 
nothing else of the sunne bnt light, ho of a aro, in 
whom nothing but vertue was, what could the cluld 
receive but singidar? It is for turkJcs to stainc each 
other, not for diamonds ; in the one to bee mode a dif- 
ference in goodnesHe, in the ottier no cumparison. 




84 



CAMPASPE. 



[.^' 



Cliftvt. Yon iiHstake mee Binienio, if whitest 1 
GommcTid Alexander, }wi imagiue I obU PJiilip ioto 
quealion ; lulmee happilj jon conjecture (whidi none 
of judgenieut will amceive) tlmC be«iiuse I like the 

fruit, theruforo 1 heavo at the tree ; or coveting to kissc 
the cliildi', I thcreforo goc about to pojson the teat. 

Par. I, but ClytuM, I perceive you ore borne id the 
dOst, and never longk but at the sunne rising ; which 
argueth though a dutio where jou ought, jot no great 
devotion wh«^ jou mi^t, 

Chjtvs. We will midte no controvoraie of that which 
there ought to be no questioii ; onelj this shall bo the 
opinion of us both, that none was worlliy to bo the 
father of Ah.rander but Philip, nor iiiij niectc to be 
tbe BOnne of Philip but AUjrandrr. 

Pur. Soft ClyiuM, behold tlie Bpoiies and prisoDcrs ! 
B pleasant sight to ur, becnuno prufit i» joyncd with 
honour ; noi much painiiill to them, because their captj- 
ritio is ea»ed_ by mercie. 

Timo. Fortune, tbou didst never yet decdve vertue, 
because vertue never yet did trust fortune. Sword ftud 
fire will never get spoylo, where wisdome and fortitude 
bearee Bwaj. Thebet, tlij wala wore mised by the 
Bweotnessc of the harpc, but ra^ by tlie shrilnes of the 
trumpet. Alf^ander had never come so neer tlie waU, 
had ^laminondiu walkt about the wals : and yet might 
tho Thebanu have boenc merry iu tbelr streets, if bee 
had bcenc to watch their towers. But destinio is seU 
dome forcsecne, never prevented. We are here now 
captives, wliDsc ueckes are youked by force, but whose 
heorta cannot yeetd by death. Come Cawpasipt and 
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tho rest, let us not bo aHhomed to cost our eyea oi 
on whom we feared not to cast our darts. 

flir, Madame, you need not doubt, it is Alexander, 
that is the Conquerour. 

Timo, AltMtnder both »yercome, not oonqocred. 

Par. To bring all under his subjectioD is to conquer. 

Time. He cannot subdue that whiiii is divine. 

Par. Tlirhes was not. 

Timo. Vertue is. 

Clj/tM, Ala^itnder as bee tendreth Tertuc, so bee 
will you ; hee drinketh out blond, but thirah-Ui after 
honour, hce is j^rcedie of victorie, but dctot ealiBfied 
irith mercie. In Sght tcmbk,asbc(x»nmetbaca}itaiue; 
in conquest mUde, a« beeeemeth a king. In all thinge, 
than whidi nothing can be gi'eater, bee is Altxandrr. 

Camp. Then if Jt be euiih a thing to be Altxaader, 
I hope it shall be no miserable thing to be a rirgin. 
For if hee save our hooours, it is more than to restore 
OUT goods. And rather doe 1 wish he preserve our fuue 
than our lives ; wltich if he doc, we will coniesse there 
can be no greater thing than to be Alrxaader. 

Ala: Ctijtia, are these prisonen^ ? of whence these 

Cli/tiu, Like your Mcyestie, they are prisonetE, and 
oiThtiiet. 

AIkt. Of wliat calling or reputation ? 

CljftuM. I know not, but they seeme to Ire ladies of 
hraour. 

AUx, I will know : msdum, of whence you ore J 
know ; but who, I cannot tell. 

Timo. Alexander, I am the sister of T/ieayints, 




who Soa^ a ImiXdi wtik tkj Atfaer. boCbra tbs a 
Cl^iromte, wbtn bo died, I my wlndi une «■■ glia- 

Hjr, nlianiljr. 

.iler. I^dj, diet* (mom n jmr vqfd* ipwkai of 
joar brotbras deedn, birt wvner bttOM m jraar fift 
than bkdeartli: bnl fcMe kK. tor jou shiD tiT«iritlMat 
vkdeaee, tmennEs, cr aoeosmtit : bnl what ale }rmi bin 
ladie, aiiadi«T seter to nM^rnM f 

Camp. Sa usUr to Tk/offnut, bat an hombtc hand- 
TDAid to AliJXtniUr, boni of & nKaai' parfutAge, but tu 
extreme fortune 

AUx. Wdl bdiM, for so your nrrtncs shew jroa. 
•rhataoeTOT tout biitlu" It'. vi'U siiul! hv honorably en- 
treated. Athens shall be your Thebe*, and yon aball 
not be as abjccis of warre, but as subjects to Alexander. 
Parmenio, conduit thcac honourable ladies into tlie 
citie, charge the eouldicrs not so mocb as in words to 
offer them any offcDce, and let all wants bc« supplied n> 
farrc forlb as shall be nccessaiie for such persons and 
my prisoners, [KreviU Parmenio et aiptivi.'] ffephtt- 
tion, it resteth now that wee have as great care to 
goveme in peace, as conquer in warre: that whilest 
annes cease, arts may flourish, and joynbg lett«r« widi 
launccs woe endevour to bcc as good pbilosophers as 
Muldicrs, knowing it no lessc pravse to bee wiae, tluui 
commendable to be valiant. 

Hep. Your JInjcstie therein sheweth that you have 
as great desire lo rule as to subdue ; and needs must 
that commonwealth be fortunate, whose captune ia a 
philosopher, tuid whose philosopher a captaiue. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACTUS PEIMUS. SC-^afA SECUNDA. 

Manbs, Ooanicbts, Fsyixds. 

Manes. I bsitc in slead of a maatcr, a mouse, whow 

liouae ia a tub, whose liiti&er is a crnat, and whose bed 

Psi/Uus. Then art ihou in a slate of life, whieb phi- 
losophers commend, A crum fur thy supper, an hand 
for thy cup, and thy clothes for thy sheets. For Na- 
tura paucis conttnta. 

Qran. Manet, it is pitic so proper a, man should be 
cast away upon a philosopher: but that Dlogtaeg that 
dogge should have Manes that dog-bolt, it grieveth 
nature and spitoth art : the one having found thee BO 
dissolute, absolute I would say, in bodie, the other so 
single, singular in minde, 

Manet. Are you morry? it is a sigiie by the trip of 
your tongue, and the loyes of your head, that you have 
done that to day, which I have not done these three 

Fttjllut. mint's that? 

Manes. Dined. 

Qran, 1 think Diogenes kecpes but cold cheare. 

Mants. I would it were so, but hee keepetb neither 
tot nor cold. 

Oran, What then, lukcwanne? That made JftiBM 
ninne frqm his master the last day. 

P»i/llu». Manes had reason : fur liia name foretold as 
much. 

Mann. My name? how no, sir boy? 
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PgyViis. Tou know that it is called Mom a Movmdo, 
because !t Btanda still. 

Manef, Good. 

PtyUm. And tbou art named Manet, d Maamdo, 
because tbou ninnest away. 

Matus. Fosaing reasons ! I did not nn away, but 

I'gyTlua. To ft priaon, because tliou wouldst have 
leisure to contemplate. 

Manes. I will provo that my bodic was immortall: 
because it was in prison. 

Oran. Ab Iwir? 

Manes. Did your mastera never teach jon that the 
soule is innnortall ? 

G-ran. Yea. 

Manes. And the bodie is the prison of the soule. 

Oran. True. 

Manes. Why then, thus lo make my body immortall, 
I put it in prison. 

Gran. Oh bad! 

FgyJhis. Eiecllcnt ill ! 

Manes. You may see how dull a fasting wit is : 
therefore Piyllus let us goe to supper with Granirhns ; 
Plato ia the best fellow of all philosophers. Give mo 
him that readcs in the moiiiiug in the scboolc, and at 
noone in the kifeheu. 

Pst/tlus. And me. 

Gran. Ah sirs, my maatcr ii 
for the body : and a god ii 
Among all his men he cc 
excellent musttion, then stand I b 
the shoulder and say, this ia i 



is a king 


in hia parlo 


is studio 


for the sou 


icndeth 


ne that is 


I by and 


lap anotlier 


passing g 


uod cookc. 




8C. n.] 



CAMPASPE. 



Mana. It is well done Qraniehus ; for give mea 
pleasure that goes in at the mouth, not the eore ; I had 
rather fill mj guts, than mj brainea. 

Pfi/Uuii, I acrve Apella, who feedeth me, as DiogtM* 
doth Matiet ; for at dinner the one preachctli absti- 
nence, the other coinmondeth count eifaiting ; when I 
would catc meatc, he paints a spit, and when I thirst. 
O Htith he, is not this a hire pot ? and pointes to a table 
which containes the bauquet of the gods, whore are 
many dishes to feed the eye, but nut to fill tiie gut. 

Gran. ^Tiat doest thou then ? 

Ftyllut. This doth heo then, bring in many eiam- 
plcii that some have lived by savours, and proveth that 
much easier it ie to fat by colours, and tellea of birdes 
that have been fatted by painted grapes in winter : and 
how many have bo fed their eyes with their mistresac 
picture, that tliey never desired to take food, being 
glutted with the delight in their favours. Then doth 
he show me counterfeites, such as have surfeited with 
their filthy and lothsorao vomitoa, and with the rioloua 
bacchanalb of (ho god Bacchus, and his disorderly 
crew, which are pmnted all to the Ufc in his shop. To 
conclude, I fare hardly, though I goe richly, which 
maketh roe when I should begin to shallow a ladies 
face, to draw a lambs head, and sometime lo sot to the 
body of a maid, a shoulder of mutton : fur temper ani- 
mus meu» eat iapat'inis. 

Moots. TItou art a god to moc ; for could I see but 
a cookea shop painted, 1 would make mine eyes fatte 
as butter. For 1 have uought but sentetices to fill my 
maw, as pluret oectdtt crapula quam gladiai: mam 
Jejuiumlil-ui arnica : repletion killeth delicatly : and an 
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old snw of nbalinonce by Soerata: The heUii is the 
headM grave. Thus with sajings, not with meatc, he 
mikketli a gallimufraj. 

Qran. But how doeat tliou Uien lire? 

Manes, With Hdc jests, sweet aym, and the dogs 

Gran. Well, for Uub time I will Etanch thj gut, and 
among pots and plalt«i« thou shall eea what it U to 
■one Plato. 

Pui/Uas. For joj of it GranUkm let's sing. 

Mants. Mj voiue is as oleare in the evoniog as ia 
the morning. 

Gran. AnolJier commoditio of emptinos. 

Gran, O for a bowie of fatt canary, 
Bich Palermo, aparktlng ahtrrry, 
Some nectar else, from Juno's daiery, 
O these dnoghls would make lu merry, 

Pn/Hu,. for a weech, (I deale in faces, 
And in other dsjntier things,) 
Tickled am I with lier embmcfls, 
Fine dancing in such fairy ringes. 

ntanci. O for a plump fat leg of mutton, 
Vcale, lambe, capon, pigge, and conney, 
None is happy hul a glutton, 
None an asiie but who wantE money. 

Char. Winca (indeed,) and pries arc good. 
But braTe victnals least the blouil. 
For woncbes, wine, and Insty cbeere, 
Jove would leapc down to liurfet hecre. 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SC^2JA TERTIA. 

Mblifpub, Plato, ABiaroiLB, Ceysippcs, Crates, 
Clbaitthbs, Anaxabchus, Alesanseb, Hkpkes- 
TION, Pakmrmo, Clytus, Dioobkes. 
Mehj). I hod never sucli sdoc to wome schoUers to 
come boforo a, king : First, I como to Crixipptig, a. toll 
leanc old miul maji, willitig him presently to appcore 
before Altixatulef; hee stood staring on my face, nei- 
ther monng his eyes nor his body ; I urging him to 
give some answer, hee tooko up a bookc, suto downe 
and saide nothing : Melissa fais tuaide told mee it waa 
his manner, and lliat o^ntimes ahec waa fain to thrust 
meat into his mouth: for that he would rattier starve 
than cease studie : well thought I, seeing bookish men 
are so blockish, and great clearkes such simple cour- 
tiers, I will neither be partaker of their commons, nor 
their comraendationa. Fiwm thence I carao to Plaio 
and to ArisloiU, and to divers other ; none reiiising to 
come, aaving an olde obscure fellow, who sitting in a 
tub turned towardos the sunne, read Groeke to a young 
boy 1 him when I willed to appcare before Ah-xatider, 
he answered, if Alexander would &iue see meo, lot him 
come to mcc ; if learne of me, let him come to mee ; 
whatsoever it be, let him conic to me: why, said I, he 
is-aking; he answered, why I am a philosopher; why, 
but he is Alexandtr ; I, hut 1 am Diogenes. I was 
halfe angry to sec one so crooked in lua shape, to hee 
BO crubbed in his sayings. So going my way, I said, 
thou shalt repeat it, if thou comeat not to Alextmder: 
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vliiy, smiling flDswored hee, AUxander may lupent it if I 

■ •hce iMme not to Diagents : vertne must bee sougbt, not i 

offered : fuid bo tiiming himseifo to his cell, bee grunt^ 

I know not what, like a pig under a tub. But t muEt 

bee gone, the philosophers are comming. [B!ei>. 

Plata. It ifl a difficult controrcrsie, ArittaiU, and 
rather to bo wondered at than beleered, bow natural 
CAUses eboiild worke supematuratl efFeeU. 

Aria. I do not m much stand upon the apparidoQ 13 
aecue in themoone; neither the Drmonium oi Socratta ; 
as tliat I cannot by nBturall reason give any rcaaon of 
tbe ebbing and flowing of the soa ; which makes me in 
the depth of my studies to crte out, ens entiutn mt»e- 

Plalo. Cleanlhf*. and you attribule so much to na- 
ture by sefircbing for things whieii are not to be found, 
that whilest you studie a cause of your owme, you oraitt 
the occasion it Bclfo. There m no man bo savage in 
whom reBteth not this divine particle, that there ia an 
omnipott^nt, cteruall, and divine mover, which may bo 
ciilled God. 

Cifant. I am of this mindc, that that first mover, 
which you termo God, is tlie instrument of all the mov- 
iiigs which wo attribute to nature. The earth which is 
masse, swimniclh on the sea, iscosona divided in them- 
selves, fruits growing in tbemaelves, tlie tnojestic of 
the skie, the whole firmament of the world, and what- 
soever else appeoreth miraculous, what man almost of 
meano capaeitie but can prove it natural? 

Anax. These canscs aball be debated at our philo- 
sophers feast, in which controversic I will lake part with 
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ArUlotU, that there is Jfatura tiaturans, and yet not 
God. 

Cra. And I with Plato, that there ia Dmia opttmus 
maxlmus, and not nature. 

Arit. Here commeth Alexandtr. 

AUx. I sec Hephatiim, that these philoeophera are 
here attending for us. 

Hep. Thej are not philoaophore, if they know not 
their duties. 

Alex. But I much morrulo Diogma should bee bo 
dogged. 

Htp. I doe not thinke but hia excuse will be better 
than Melijipus message. 

AUx. I will goe eee him Hrphtstion, bccaiise I long 
to ae« him that would command Alexander to come, to 
whom all the world is like to come. Aratolle and the 
rest, eithencc my commiog from Tfuiitt to Atlient, from 
a place of conquest to a paJlocc of quiet, I have re- 
solved with my aelfe in my court to have as many phi- 
losophers, as I had in my camp souldiers. My court 
aha] be a schools wherein I wil hare used as great doc- 
nine in peace, as I did in warre discipline. 

An's. We arc all here readytobecommanded, and glad 
we are thatwc arccoramaadedjfor that nothing better be- 
commeth kings than literature, which maketh them come 
as neare to the gods in wisdomc, as they due in dignitie. 

AJex. It is BO AratotU, but yet there is among you, 
yea and of your bringing up, that sought to destroy 
Alexander ; CalUteau, Aristotle, whose treasons 
against his prince shall not be boruc out with the reo- 
lona of hia philosophie. 
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Am. If ever mUcIiief entred into the boart of Oo- 
lUtenes, lot Caliatenes suffer for it ; but that AruilolU 
ever imagiDcd aoj such thing of CaHstene*, Artstcllt 
doth denic. 

Ale.v. Well AriatotU, kindred may blinde thee, and 
affection me ; but in kings causes I will nut eland to 
Bchollers argiimeuta. Thia meeting shal be for a com- 
mandemcnt, that j'ou all frequent toy conrt, instruct the 
young with rules, confinuo the oldo with reib^ns; let 
your lives bee answerable to your learnings, toast my 
proceedings bo contraiy to my promises. 

Utp. You said you would aake every one of them a 
qnestiou, which yestemi^t none of us could answere. 

Ah.v. I will. Plalo, of all bea^t^, which is the sub- 
tilcst? 

Plato. That which man hitherto never knew, 

Alex. Ariiloile, how should a man be thought a god ? 

Aria. In doing a thing unpoiisible for a man. 

AJtx. CrUlppiK, which was firat, the day or the 
night? 

Cris. The day, by n day. 

Aitx, Indeede ! strange qucBtions must have strange 
answers. Clmnihes, what say jou, is life or death the 
stronger ? 

Ole. Life, that suffereth ao raauy troubles. 

Alex. Crates, how long should a man live? 

Crates. Till hec thinke it better to die than to live. 

Ahs: AnavarcJiiis, whether doth the sea or the 
earth bring forth most creatures? 

Anax. I'hc earth, for the sea is but a part of the 
earth. 
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AUx. Htpfiaiion, me thinkes they have answered 
all well, and in such questions I mcanc often to trie 
them. 

ffep. It is better to have in your court a wise man. 



than in jour ground a 
I leave war, to study wisdo 
AUj: So would I, wen 
let us goe and give release, 
thrall. 



Therefore would 
n, were I Alejcander. 
I Ifqifuttion. But come 
•TIteban 



Plato. Thou art fortunate ArUtoth, that Alexander 
is thy schoUer. 

Aris. And all you happy that he \a your Boveraigne. 

Criilp. I could like the niaa well, if he could be 
contented to bee but a man. 

Arii. He seckcth to draw neere to the gods in know- 
ledge, not to bo a god. 

Plato. Let UB question a little with Sioffenei, why 
he went not with us to Ahxander. Diogents, thog 
didst forget thy duety, thai (hou wentet not with us to 
tbo king, 

Diog. And you your profession that went to the 
king. 

Plato. Thou takest as great pride to be peevish, as 
others do glory to bo vertuous. 

Diog. And thou as great honour being a philosopher 
to bo thought court-like, as others shame that bo cour- 
tiers, to be accounted philosophers. 

Arts. These austere monnera set aside, it is woU 
knonne that thou didst counterfeite money. 

Dlog. And thou thy manners, in that thou didgt not 
countcrfeile money. 



106 CAMPASPE. [act i. 

Aris. Thou hast reason to contdnne the court, being 
both in bodic and minde loo crooked for a courtier. 

Diog. As good bo crooked, and indeyonr to make my 
Belto straight, from tlie court ; as bee straight, and 
leomo to be crooked at the court. 

Oris. Thou thinkest it a grara to be oppoeite against 
Altxander. 

Diog. And thon to be jump with Alexander. 

Anax; Let ua goe : for in contcmDuig him, we ahal 
belter plen»e him, than in wondering at him. 

Aris. Plato, what doest thou ihiuke of Diogenttt 

Pluto. To be Sooratti, iiiriuuB. Let ua go. 

[^Exeunt philotophi. 

ACTUS SECUNDL'S. SC.ENA PRIMJL 
DiooRNEs, PaYixua, Manks, Geanichus. 

I'mjUua. 

QEHOLD Manes where thy maater ia ; seek- 
ing cither fur boiicB for his ilinner, or pinnea 
for his sleeves. I will goe salute him. 
Manea. Doe so ; but mum, not a word that jou saw 

Gran, Then staj thou bchinde, and I will goe widi 

Psyllui. All ho^le, Diogenes, to jour proper person. 

Diog. All hale to thjr peevish conditions. 

Gran. dogge ! 

Psyllus. "VSIiat doest thou seeke for here? 

Diog. For a man and a boast. 
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Gran. That is eosie without thy light to bee found, 
bo not alt these men ? 

Diog. Called men. 

Gran. What beast is it thou lookost for? 

Diog. Tho beast mj man, Manet. 

Psyllm. Hoe is a beast indeed that ivill serve thee ! 

Diog. So is he tliat bcgnt thee. 

Gran. What wouldost thou do, if thou ahouldst find 
Mrnial 

Itiog. Give him leave to doc bh hee kntli done before. 

Gran. ftTiot's that? 

Dioij. To run away. 

Pryllua. Why, hast Ihou no noedo o{ Mana? 

Diog. It were a ehame for Diogenes to have neede of 
Manes, and for Manet to have no neede of Diogenet. 

Gran, But put the case be were gone, wouldfit thou 
entcrtaiue any of us two ? 

Diog. Upon condition. 

Ptyllui. Wliat? 

Diog. That you should tell me wherefore any of you 
both were good. 

Gran. Why, I am a schollcr, and well secne in 
pUlosophy. 

Pryllus, And I a prentice, and well aeone in punting. 

Diog. Well then Granithus, be thou a painler to 
amend thino ill face ; and tliou P^j/Hiu a philosopher to 
correct tliine cvill manners. But who is that Mants? 

Man^. I care not who I were, so I were oatMafut. 

Gran. You are token tardie. 

Psyllut. Let us slip aside OraniehiU, to see the 
laluUition botwecne Mant* and his master. 



108 CAMPASPE. [act n. 

Dlog, Matia, tbou knoirest the last iay I threw 
away my itish, to drinkc in mj linod, bccBUso it was 
BUpcrfiuoiis; now I am dctcrniiiied to put away my 
man, and ecrve my mih : Qaia noa tffeo tai vel U. 

Maneg. Master, you know a whilo agoc I ran away, 
BO doe I mcane to doc againc, quia sdo tibi non ase 
argeaiian. 

J^og. I know I have no money, neither wiB have 
ever a mau: for I waa resolved long sithence to put 
ftway boiL my slaves: money and Mane*. 

Manes. So was 1 determined to shake of both my 
dogge«, himgtir and Dioyenr*. ^ 

Psyflus. O Bweet consent betweone a crowde and a 
Jewca liarjie. 

Gran. Come let us rccoiieilo (liem. 

Psi/Uas. It shall not neede : for this is their imc, 
now doo they dine one upon another. [£n'( Itiogfties. 

Gran. How now Manes, art thou ^ue from thy 
ma£t«r? 

Mamt, No, I did hut now hinde my aelfe to him. 

Pgylhu. Why you were at mortall jarres. 

Man€i, In faith no, wc brake a bitter jcat one upon 
another. 

Gran. "Why thou art as dogged as he. 

PtyJhta. My father knew them both little whclpa. 

Manes. Well, I will hie me after my master. 

Gran. Why, is it supper time with Dio'jents? 

Manft. 1, with him at all time when he hath meate. 

PfyUm. Why (hen eveiy man to his home, and let 
us ateale out agiiinc anonc. 

Gran. WTiere shall we meet? 
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I^Uut. Why at A!a vendU/iU suspensa hifdera non 
atopva. 

Mana. Psyllus, haheo U loco parentis, tliou bleu- 
est me. lExeimt, 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC.,ENA SECUNDA. 

A1.BXANDBB, Hepbkstion, Faob, DioaBNBS, 

Afblles. 

Altx. Stand aside air boy, till jou be colled. Me- - 

phestion, how doo you like the sweet face of Campatpe ? 

Hfp. X cannot but conunendc the Btout courage of 

AUx. Without doubt Campaspe had some great man 
to her fatlier. 

Mip. You know 2VnMcI«a had Theagitia to her bro- 
ther. 

Alex. Timoefea still in thy mouth 1 art thon not in 
lore? 

Hep. Hot I. 

AU.V. Not with TimoelM jou meane ; wherein you 
resemble the lapwing, who crieth most where her nest 
b not. And so you lend me from espying your love 
with Canxpawpe, you crie Timoclea. 

Hep. Could I OS well subdue kingJomea, as I can my 
thoughts ; or were I as farre from ambition, as I am 
from love ; all the world would account mee na valiant 
in armcs, as I know my aelfe moderate in affection. 

Alex. 1b love a vice? 

ffep. It is no vertue. 

Alex. Well, now aholt thou sec what small difference 
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I make betweene Alexander and UtpkfUiion. And sith 
tbou hast been alwaics partaker of my triiunphes. thou 
shalt bee partaker of ray lunnenla. I love Hrphestwn, 
I love I I love Cam^iggpt, a thing farre unfit for a 



Macedonian, for a king, for AJtarander, Why hanife st 
thou downc thj head J/ephuiion? Bliishiugto heare 
that which I n m not aahnmed to te ll. 

i/Vp. Might my words crave pardon and mj coun- 
sell credit, I would both diwharge the duclie of a auh- 
ject, for so I am, and the office of a friend, for so I wil], 

AUx. Speoke Htpluttion ; for whataoever is spoken, 
Eephtstion speaketh to Alcrander. 

Hep. I cannot tell Alexander, whether the report be 
more sbomefull to be heard, or the cause sorrowful to 
be heleeved? 'WTiatl ia the eon of Philip, king of 
Maccdon, become the Bubjcct of Campa^e, the eaptivo 
of Thehesl Is that minde, whose greatnes the world 
could not containe, drawn within the compassc of an 
idle alluring eie? Wil you handle the spindle with 
SercuJet, when you should abako the epeare with Aekil- 
2m 7 Is the warlike sound of drum and trunip turned 
to the eoft noise of lyre and lute? the neighing of 
barbed steeds, whose lowdnes filled the aire with terrouT, 
and whose breathes dimmed tlte sun with smooke, con- 
verted to delicate tunes and amorouH glancea ? O Altx- 
ander, that soft and jeelding minde should nut bee in 
him, whose hard and uneonquered heart hath made so 
many yeeld. But you love, — ah griefe ! but whom ? 
Campaspe? ab shame! a maide forsooth unknownc. 
unnoble, and who can tell whether immodest? whose 
eyes are framed by art to onamourj and whose heart 
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was maxlo by nature to enchant. T, but shee is beau- 
tiful; jea, but not therefore ehaatej I, but she is 
"comely in all parts of the bodie : but uheo may be e 
~CTOokcd in some part of theminde ; 1 , but aliee ia 






! like the block- 



mg tiic sea 



yea, but she if 
berry, which wi" 
bling precrdiis sto 
"THo smoother llu', 
thought wonJei'fuU among tiic sea-men, tlint Magi/l of 
all fiahea the swiftest, is found in the belly of the Bret 
of all the slowcHt : And ahall it not seemo monstrous to 
wise men, that the heart of the greatest Voii^uerour gf_ 
the worlJ, should l>c found in tlie hands of the weakest 
creatnro of nature? ofawoman* ofacaptivc? //«-- 
myns have fairo skins, but foulc livers ; sepnlehres 
fresh colours, but rotten bones ; women faire faces, but 
felse hearts. Remember Alfjrander thou hast a campe 
to govcmc, not a chamber ; fall not from the armour of 
Mara to the armes oi Venjui; fr om the fierie aaaaulta. 
of warre, to the maidenly skirmishes of love ; fro m dis- , 
plkying the eaglo in thine c naij^n e, to set downe the 
spAiTow. I sigh Atax^aTider that where fortune could 
not conquer, folly should overcome. But behold all the 
perfection that may be in Compute ; a haire curling 
by nature, not art ; sweele alluring eyes ; a foire face 
made in despite of Venat, and a stately port in disdainc 
of Juno; a wTt'apt In coueeive, and quicko to answere ; 
ft skin oa soft as silko. and as smooth as jot ; a long 
white hand, a tine little foot ; to conclude, all porta 
answerable to the best part ; what of this ? Though she 
have heavenly giCls, vcrtue aiul heautie ; is shee not of 
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eortlily mctoll, flesh and bloud? Yon Ale.rander that 
would bo a god, nhew your selfe in thia worse than a 
lunQ, eo soonc to be botli over««iic and over-taken in 
a womou, whoso false tcaiiiH know their true tlmee, 
who^e smooth words wound deeper than shai'pe swords. 
There is no surfet so dangerous as that of honie, nor 
snv poyson i^o deadly ob that of love ; in the one phy- 
fiickc cannot prevailc, nor in the other counsel!. 

to be colled lore, if rcafiou were a remodie, or sentences 
conM Bolve/tTilB sense cannot eonceivo. Litlie do yon 
know, and therefore aleightly doe you regard, the dead 
«nbers in a prirate pcmon, or live coales io s gmt 

prince, whose ])Hssion9 and thoiijfhfs doe as farre exceed 
others ill cxtremitie as their tailings d(* in majeatie. 
An eclipse in the sunne is more (hou the falling of a 
BtuTG ; none can conceive tlic torments of a king, un- 
lesse he be a king, whose desires are not inforiour to 
their dignities. And then judge Hephtstion if the ago- 
nies of love be dangerous in a subject, whether they be 
not more tlian deadly unto Alwander, whose deepc and 
not to bee conceived sighes, cleave the heart in shivera ; 
whose wounded thoughts can neither be expressed nor 
endured. Ccflae then Hepheition with arguments to 
Bccke to refeli that, which with their deitie the goda 
cannot resist ; and let this aiiftice to answere thee, that it 
is a king that loveth, and Ahxandtr ; whose atTectionB 
are not to be measured by reason, being inunortall ; nor 
I feare me to be borne, being iatoleroblc. 

Hep. I must needs yeeld, when neither reason nor 
counsell con bee heard. 
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Alex. Y edd Hvpha tiim, for AUxtuY^ ^ 
a xA tberefofg toOBt obtoJtte^ 

Hrp. Suppose Bhce loycs not jou ; affecUon commeth 
not bj appointment orErth ; and then aa £.QO)0)fttM^ 



-AU^r. 



irul will c. 



lidl Ali.faii'/sr mlij not 
sny t!ie goilt* cannot rcr- 



Al«.r. Why, wliiit is lliii 
conquer aa he list ? 

Hep. Why, that which ; 
mat, loTC. 

AJi^x. I iiin a conqucrour, fihee a captive ; I as for- 
tunate, aa shce faire : my grcatnesse may anawere her 
wants, and the gifts of my oiinJe, the modeetie of hers : 
Is it not likely then that she should love? In it not 
reasonable ? 

Hfp, You say tliat in love there is no reason, and 
therefore there can be no likclyhood. 

Alex. No more Hep}ie»lion: in this cose T wUI use 
mine own couiiHell, and in nil other thine advice ; thou 
mayst be a good souldier, but never good lover. Call 
ray page. Sirrha, gde presently to AjtelUt, and will 
kim to conie to me without either delay or excuse. 

Page. I goe. 

Ale,T. In the nteane season to recroole my spirits, 
being so neere, wee will goo see Diogeaa. And aee 
where liia tub is. Dmjenet ! 

Diog. Who cnlleth '/ 

Aloe. AUxander: how happened it that you would 
not come out of your tub to my pulate ? 
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Dtog. Because !t was as farre from n 
palace, oe from jour palace to my tub. 

Mtx, Wbj then doeet thou owe no rererenoe t 

Diog. No. 

AUa. WhjBO? 

Diog. BecouM ihcy bo no gods. 

Altx. Thej be god» of the earth. 

Diog. Yea, gods of earth. 

A^ex. Fiato is not of tJiy minde. 

Diog. I am glad of it. 

AUai. Why? 

Diog. BecMue I would hare none of Diogenes v^iSe, 
but Diogenrs. 

Altr. If Alexandir havi' nny thing that may plea- 
sure Dioijena, let me know, and take it. 

Diog. Then take not from mee, that you cannot give 
mee, the light of the norld. 

j^fej". What doest thou want? 

Diog. Nothing that you have, 

Alex. I have the woild at command. 

Diog. And I in contempt. 

AUx. Tliou ahait live no longer than I will. 

Diog. But I shall die nhether you will or no. 

AUx. How should one leame to bee content? 

Diog. Unleame to covet. 

Alex. Hfplitstion, were I not Alexander, I would 
wi*h to bee Diogents. 

Hep. He ia dogged, hut discreet ; I cannot t«U how 
sharpe, with a kind of swectnes ; full of wit, yet too 
too wayward. 
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Akx, Dioffena, when I <wnie this way againc, I wiD 

both see thee, and confer with thee. 

Dwg. Doe. 

Altx. But here commeth ApellrSj hng inn f ^ A<^Bf g^ 
is Vtnut face yet finis hed 1 

Apel. JNot yet: bcautic is not bo Boone shadowed, 
whose perfection corometh not within the compasM 
either of cunning or of colour. 

AJex. Well, let it rest unperfcct ; and come jou with 
mee, where I will shew you that finished by nature, that 
you have beene trifling about by art. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^ENA PRIMA. 



Apellf.s, Caupaspb. 
Apetlea. 
> ADIE, I doubt whether there bee tajto- 
a &cah, that may shadow a oounte- 

Camp. Sir, I had thought you had bin comTn&nded 
to paint with your hand, not to gloso with your tongue ; 
hut as I have heard, it is the hardest thing in painting 
to set dowue a hard favour, which makcth you to doB- 
paire of my face ; and then shall you Iiave as great 
thankcs to spore your labour, as to discredit your art. 

Apd. Misttis, you neither differ from your selfo nor 
your Boie : for knowing your owne perfection, you 
seeme to disprayse that wliich men moat commend, 
drawing them hy that meane into an admiration, where 
feeding themselves they fall into au oitaaie ; your mo- 
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desb'e being the cause of the one, and of the other, jrour 
Kfl^ctions. 

Camp. 1 am too young lo underBtand your speech, 
though old enough to Tfithstand your deriae : you have 
bin so long used to coloura, you con doe nothing but 

Apel. Indeed the colours I see, I fcaro will alter the 
colour 1 haTe : but come madam, will you draw neero : 
for Alexander will be hero anon. Pieyltut, etaj yon 
here at the window, if any enquire fiir mee, antiwcre. 
Won Ivbet tue domi. ]^Exeunl. 

ACTUS TERTTUS. SCSSfA SECUNDA. "" 

PstjUus. It ifl alwayes my mosterB fn-sliion, when any 
fiure gentlewoman is to be drawne within, to make 
me to stay without. But if hoe should paint Jupiter 
like a bull, like a BWnniie, like on eagle, then mu»t 
Pxyllus with one hand grind eoloura, and with the other 
hold the unndle. But let him alone, the better Lee 
shodowes her face, the more will ho burne his owne 
heart. And now if any man could meet witli Manet. 
who I dare nay, lookea aa leane, as if Dioijeiies dropped 
out of his nose — 

Mtines. And here comes Manet, who hath as much 
meate in liia maw, ns thou hast honeatie in thy head. 

Psyllvs. Then 1 hope ihou art very hungry. 

Maiiea. They that know thee, know that. 

PsyUiu. But doeat thou not remember that wee hai e 
certaine h<juor to confcrrc withall, 
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Mana. I, but I bare buitiiiesse ; I must goe cry a 
thiog. 

PHyllut. Why, what hast thou lost? 

MatiM. That which I never had, my dinner ! 

Piyllut. Fuule lubber, wilt thou eric hr tby dinner? 

Manet. I moane, I must cne ; not ns one would My 
crie; but crie, that h make a noyse. 

PiyUut. Why foolo, that ia all one ; for if ihoo crie, 
thou must needs make a noyec. 

Manes. Buy, tliou art deceived ; Crie hath divers 
significationa, and may be alluded to many things; 
Knave but to one, and can be applyed but to thee. 

Pxt/Uai. Profound Manta! 

Manet. Wee Ci/nkket are mad fellowes, didct thou 
not finde I did quip tbe^? 

PryRut. No verily ! why, what's a quip? 

Manet. Woe great girders call it a Bhort saying of a 
sharpe wit, with a bitter acnsc in a sweet word. 

Ptt/Uiu. How canst tliou thus divine, divide, define, 
dispute, and all on the Budaine ? 

Mants. Wit will have his swing; I am hewitcht, 
inspired, infiamed, infected. 

Payllut. Well, then will I not tempt thy gyUng 

Manet. Doe not Pii/Uus, for thy dull head will bee 
but a grindstone for my quicke wit, which if tliou whet 
with ovcrlhwarts, pcriitli, admit est de te. I have 
drawne bloud at one's braincs with a bitter bob. 

Ayllut. Let me croese my selfe : for I die, if I 
crosae tbee. 

Manes. Let me doe my busiucaite, 1 my selfe am 
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afraid, lest mj wit eliould waxe wanne, and then must it 
newla coiiaume Eome hard bend with fine and prettie 
jeate. I am Bomctimcs in auch a TaJne, that for want 
of some dull pate to worke on, I begin to gird mj Bclfe. 
Fnyllta. The gt>ds shield me tr(xa such a fine fellow, 
whose words melt wits like waxc. 

Manes. Well then, let us to the matter. In tuth 
my master meaneth to morrow to flie. 

Pg^Utis. It is a jcflt. 

Manes. la it a jest to ffie ? shonldeat thou Sic so 
soono, tliou shoddest repent it in earnest. 

Pagllas, Well, I will be the cryer. 

Manet and l^Um one after tmoAer. O js, O yt, 
O js AU manner of men, wimieii, or children, that will 
conic to morrow into the market place, betwecnc the 
hourea of nine and ton, shall see Diogenet the Cyiiii'ke 
flie. 

PsyTlia. I doc not thinke he will flie. 

Manta. Tush, saj' flic. 

PsyU-us. Flie. 

Majus. Now let us goe : for I wilJ not see him 
againc till midnight, I have a backc way into his tub. 

Pmjllus. Which way callest thou the backe way, 
when every way is open ? 

Manes. I meane to come in at hia backe, 

I^i/llui. Well let us goe away, that we may rctume 
speedily, \_Eret<nt. 
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Apellbb, Caupaspb. 
Aptl. I Bliall never draw jour ejea well) beeauae they^ 

Camp. Wty then paint mee without eyes, for I nm 
blind. 

Apel. Were you ever shadowed before of iiny ? 

Camp. No. And would you could bo now almdow 
me, that I might not bo perceived of any. 

Apel. It were pitie, but that bo abBolutc a face should 
furnish Vemis Temple amongst these pictures. 

Camp. WTiat are these pictures ? 

Apel. This ia Lada, whom Jove deceived in likencsse 
of a Swan. 

Camp. A fttire woman, but a foale deceit. 

Apel. Thia is -d/cmoia, unto whom Japlter came in 
Hhupo of Amphitrioii her husband, and begate HercuUi. 

Camp. A fiuuouB eonnc, but an infamous fact. 

Apel. Uec might doe it, because bee waa a God. 

Camp, Naj, therefiire it waa evill dune, because he 
was a Ood. 

Apet, Tbia is Danae, into whose prison Jiqiiter 
drizled a golden showre, and obtaJucd bis desire. 

Camp. Wlmt gold can moko one yeeld to desire? 

Apel. This ia jg unjjw, w hom Jupiter ravial""^ ; Ul'" 
Anliojta. 

Camp. Were all the Gods like this Ju piter? ^^ 

Apel. There were many Gods, in this, like Jupiter. 
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'as well ratified 
Jiill authorised 



Camp. I^isle in ihoeo dajes love 
amon g mtJi on «arth , whe n lust was e 
l^ flie Godg in Heftve n- 

Apel. Nay, jou may Imagine there » 
ing amiable, when there wcru Gods 

Camp, Were women never so Uh-e, men would bo 

Apih Were women never so falae, men would be 
fond. 

Camp. What counterfeit it this A£flkf? 

Ape!. Tills is Venv» the Grodde*se of love. 

Camp. What, bee tliere also loving Goddeagoa? 

Apti. This is tthee that hath power to conunuid the 
very affections of the heart. 

Camp. How ia she hired, bj prayer, by sacrifice, or 
bribes ? 

Aptl. By prayer, sacrifice, and bribes. 

Camp. Wliat prayer? 

Apel. Vowea irrevoeabie. 

Camp. What sacrifice ? 

Apel. Hearts ever sighing, never diBaembUng. 

Camp, ^llat^rifcea.? 

Ape}. Roses and kisses: but wer e you never in love ? 

~Camp. No, nor love in me. 

Apel. Then have you injnried many \ 

Camp. How so? 

Aptl. Because you have been loved of many. 

Camp. Flattered perchance of some. 

Apel. It is not possible that a face so faire. and a 
wit so aharpe, botli without comparison, should not be 
apt to love. 
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Camp. If you begin to tip your tongue with cunning, 
I pray dip your peniiiil in coloura; and toll h> that you 
most doe, not that you would doe. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC-^ENA QUARTA. 

Clttds, Pabicbnio, Albxandeb, Hbphebtion, 
Cbysus, DiooESBS, Atki.i.bb. Campabpb. 

Clytva. Parmenio I cannot tell how it coramotb to 
passe, that in Ale.va>ider now a dayea there groweth an 
unpatient kind of life : in the morning he is melan- 
choly, at noouc eolcmne ; at a.il times either more sowre 
or scTcrc, than hec was accustomed. 

Par, In King's Cttusea I ratlicr love to doubt than 
conjecture, and tliinkc it better to heo ignorant tlian in~ 
qoisitivc : Ihey have long eai'es and stretched onnes, in 
wboee heads auitpitian is a proofe, and to be accused is 
to be condemned. 

Clytiu. Yet betwccne us there can bee no danger to 
find out the cause : for that there is no malice to with- 
stand it. It may be an unquenchable tliirst of con- 
quering maketh him unquiet : it is nut mihkely his long 
eoM hath altered his humour: that ho should be in 

Pat. In love Chjtua'! no, no, it is as forre from his 
thought, as treason in ours : he, whose over waking eye, 
whose never tired heart, whose body patient of labour, 
whose mind unsatiohle of victorie hath alwaycs beene 
noted, cannot so soone be melted into the weakc con- 
ceits of love. ArUtotle told him there were many worlds, 
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and that he hath not conquered one that gapctL for all, 
galleth AUxander. But here he comnicth. 

Alex. Parmenio aD<l VJytia, I would have you both 
rcadio to goo into Persia about an ambaBsage no lease 
[iraStoble to me, than to your selves honourable. 

Chjtus. Wee are readie at all commands ; wishing 
nothing else, but continually to be commanded. 

Altx. Well tlien, withdraw youTBclvea, till I hare 
further considered of this matter. [Exeunt Clytta and 
Parmtnio.'] Nuw wee will see how Aptttes gocth Ejr- I 
word: I tloubt mee that natut 
her couDteuan 



Altx. But not 



^f^^^ -^ of conquest— 

-mp. 



eunnmg. 

ifore think any thing, 
Jarre in l ove witl i Campaim 
ithcr of conflici 



. cannot want, if will doe not. Be- 
hold all Periia swelling in the pride of their owne 
power ; the SeythUma careleBSC what courage or for- 
tune can do ; the Egyptians dreaming in the southsay- 
ings of their augures, and gaping over the smoake of 
their heasls inlralls. All these Alexander are 'to be 
subdued, if that world be not slipped out of your head, 
which you have ewome to conquer with that hand. 

Altx. I confeaae the labour'a fit for Al&xander, and 
jet recreation neeoBxarie among so many assaults, bloudie 
wounds, inlolenihle troubles : give mo leave a little, if 
not to sit, yet to bceatli. And doubt not but Altxander 
can, when hee will, tliruw affections aa farrc from him as 
he con cowardisc. But behold Dioyeius talking with 
one at hia tub. 
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Ciysus. One penny Diogtnea, I am a Cynicke. 

Diog. Hee mode thcc a beggcr, that first gttre thee 
an J thing. 

Crysws. Why, if thou wilt give notliing, no botlie 
•rill give theo. 

Diog. I wont nothing, dll the springs drio, and the 
earth perish. 

Cryaua. I gather for the Gods. 

Diog. And I care not for thoae Gods which want 
money. 

Crtjsui. Thou art not a riglit Cyniek that wilt give 

Diog. Thou art not, that wilt begge any thing. 

Crgsus. Alen-aniler, King Alexander, give a poore 
Cynit'k a groat, 

Alex. It is not for a king to give a groat. 

Crygiit. Then give mc a talent. 

Alex. It is not for a beggcr to askc a talent. Away. 
ApelUt ! 

Apel. Here. 

AleJ^. Now gentlewoman? doth not your bcautieput 
the painter to his trunipu? rX-^v 

Camp. Vcs my lord, seeing bo disordered a coun- 
tenance, hee fearelh hee shall shjulinr n dffiymw| nnuti- 



Alex. Would he could colour the life with the fea- 
ture. And mee thinkcth ApeUe», were you as cunning 
as report sajth you are, you may paint flowres as well 
with Bweet stnela, ae fresh (vdIouts, observing in your 
mixture such things as should draw neere lo Uieir 



V 
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Apel. Your majeatie must know, it is no lesse hard 
to paiiit savours, than vertues; colours con Doither 
Hpi»ke, nor thinke. 

Alfx. Where doe jou first begin, when you draw 
aoj picture? 

Apel. Tbc proportion of the fuce io just coinpaese, 

y Ahx. I would begin with the eye, as a light to aJl 
the reet 

Apd. If you will paint, as you are a king, your 
imyestie may beginno where you ple»sc; bat as you 
would bee a pointer, you must begin with the face. 
t^Os''' AIm:. ^ur«2ius would in one houre colour fourefaeea. 

Aptl. I mnrvaile in halie an houre hcc did not fourc. 

Ale^. Why, is it so eaaio ? 

Aptl. No, but he doth it so homely. 

Alei: Wlien will you finish Cam^aspe? 

Apel. Never finish; for alwayoa in absolute beauty 
there is somewhat abovo art. 

Al«r. Why should not I, by labour, be as cunning 
as Ajielfes? 

Apel. God shield you should have cause (o be so 
cunning as ApeUe»! 

Alex. Mc dtinketh foure oolours are sufficient ta 
stiadow any countenajico, and so it was in the time of 
P7iydias. 

Apel. Then had men fewer fancies, and women not 
BO many favours. For now if the hdre of her eye- 
browee be blacke, yet must the hairo of her he£d.J)& 
yellow : tlie attire of her head must bee diffetvnt (rom 
the habit of hor bodie, else would (he picture seeme like 
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the blazon of ancieDt armory, not like the sweet delight 
of new found amiableiieBse. For as in garden knots 
divereitie of odours make a more sweele savour, or as in 
muaiquc divers strings cause a moro dclicaio consent: 
BO in pwnting, the more colours, the better counterfeit ; 
obscrvlDg block for a ground, and tbc rest fur grace. 

Alex. Lend mc tby pen^ Apelie*. I will paint, 
and thou abalt judge. 

Apel. Here. 

AU^. The eoole brcokea. 

Apel. You leane too bard. 

Alter. Now it blackos not. 

Apel. You leane loo aah. 

Ahx. This is awrie. 

ApA, Your eje goeth not with jour hand. 

AUx. Now it is worse. 

Aptl. Your hand goeth not with your minde. 

Aiex. Nay, if all be too hard or soft, so mauy rules 
and regards, that one's hand, oou's eye, one's minde must 
all draw together, I bud rather bee netting of a battell) 
than blotting of a boord. But how have I done here ? 

Aftl. Like a king, 

Aiex. Ithinkeso: but nothing more unlike a painter. 
Well ApeUa, Campa>pe is fiiushed as I wish, disniisse 
her, and briog presently her oountetieit after me. 

Apel. I will. 

Alejr. Now Hepheflion, doth not this matter cwtlon 
as I would? Compare looketh pIcaAantly, libcrtic will 
encrcaso her bcautie, and my love shall advance her 
honour. 

Hep. I will not contrarie your majeatie ; for time 
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muat weare out that love hath wrought, and reaaon 
wetuie what appetite nursed. 

Alex, How atafely ahee passoth by, yet how soberly 1 
a sweel4! consctit in her countenance with a chaste dia- 
dune! desire mingliKl wifli coyncsac ! and T cannot tell 
howTo termc it, a curat yeelding modesty I 

ffep. Let her posse. 

Alar. So ahee shall f or the M teet on the esrtb. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC-SaJA QUINTA. 
Phyij.cs, Manes, Apellbs. 



Ptyllw. I shall be hanged fui 
Manta, I pray God my mash 



tarrying so long. 
r be not flowne before 



Ic 

Psylhit, Away Manes ! my master doth come. 

Apd. Where have you beene all this while ? 

Ftylhu. Nowhere but here. 

Apd. "Wlio was here sitbcna my comming? 

PiyUm. Nobodie. 

Afith UugraoiouB wag, I perceive you have beeoifl 
aloytering; waa ^feaMn</w nobodio? 

Payllus. He WHS a king, I meant uo mean bodie. 

Apel. I will cudgel] your bodio for it, and then will X 
say it was no bodie, because it was no honest bodie. Away 
in. {Exit Psyilus.'] Unfortunate Apellei, and therefore 
unfortunate because AptHa ! Hast thou by drawing her 
beautie, brought to posse that tliou canst scarce draw 
thine owne breath 1 And by so much tJie more hast thou 
increased thy core, by how much the more thou hast 
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shewed thy conning : was it not Bufficient to behold tlie 
. fae, and wornic thcv, but with Satyraa tliou must kJsae 
^ fire and bume thee ? O Campagpe, Campatpe^ arfT 
moBt jeelTto nature , reason to appetite, wisdomo to \ 
affection I Could Pigmalion entreate by prayer lo haye 
hia ivory turned into flesh ? and cannot AptUa obtjuno 
by plaints to have the picture of his love changed to 
life ? Is painting ao farre inferiour to ean-ing ? or dost 
tLou VcnuM more delight to bco hewed with cbizcis, 
then shadowed with colours? what Ptgmalion or what 
I^rgotelea, or what Lysippas is hee, that ever made thy 
face BO fairc, or Bpretul thy fame so farre as I ? uuleua. 
Venut, in tliis thou enviest mine art, that in colouring 
i^bwmI Campaspe, I have left no place hy cunning to 
make thee bo amiable. But alas ! sbee is the para- 
mour to a prince, Ah.randdrdiii! monarch^.^ airth 
hath both her body and aff'cction, For what ie it that 
kings caniibt obtainc by prayers, threats and promises? 
Will not _Bheo th inks it be tter to ait under a cloth of 
estate like a queene, than m a poore shop hke a huswife ? 
and esteeme it sweeter to be the concubine of the lord 
of the world, than spouse to a painter in Athens ? Yea, 
yes, Apelles, thou mtust swimme against the streame 
irith the crab, and feede against the winde with the 
deere, and peck against the steclo with tlio cockatrice: 
Blarres are to be looked at, not reached at : princes to 
be yeelded unto, not eontended with : Compar e to be 
ilSDfiuccdrJuiLabtaijicd : to be painted, not possessed of 
thee. O faire face ! unhappy hand I and why didst 
thou drawe it so faire a face ? beautiful! countenance, 
^ cipres image of Vemu, but somwhat fresher : the 
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only pfttleme of tbat cternitie which Jupiter dreaming 
aalecpe. could not cuDCQivc agoine vruking. Bluah T^«nu(, 
for I am ashaincil to enjc tbcc . Now must I paint 
tEiigs uiiposBiblo for mine art, but agreeable with my 
affections : dcepe find hollow sigbes, sod and niolanebDlle 
tbougbtca, wouudcs and slaughters of concciUi, a life 
posting lo death, a death galloping from life, a waver- 
ing constoneic, an unsetlcd resolution, and what not, 
Apellasi And what but Aitellrs? But as they that are 
fibaken with a fcaver arc to be warmed with cloatbcs. 
not groancs. and es bo that mclteth in a consumption is 
to be recured by colicea, not conceits ; so the feeding 
canker of my care, tlie never dying worme of my heart, 
is to be killed by counsoll, not erics ; by njipljiiig of 
remeiliea, not by replying of reasons. And silli in cases 
desfiemte there must be used medicines ibat are ex- 
treame, I will liuzard that little life tbat is lefl, to re- 
store the greater port that is lost ; and tliia sbidl be my 
first practise ; for wit must worke where null tori tic ja^— 
not. As BOone as Alexander bath viewed this portrai- 
ture, I will by devise give it a blemish, that by that 
meanes she may come agnine to my shop ; and tbcn n a 
good it were to utter my love, and die with deniall, as 
conceale it, and hvc in diapaire. 

Cupid and my Caiu]>ospc pliijil, 

At cacdcs for kisses, Cupid pajd ; 

llu stakes his quivtr, biiw, and armw*, 



Duther's iluves, and te 



; ibcn, dtiwne tie ihruwi 



CdWYv*^ 



r,jA/ty^t 



Co^-M^^*^^ 
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Growing on'a cheek, (but none knows he 
With Iheae, the criauil of his brow, 
And then the dimple of big chione ; 
All these did my CiUDpaspe wiime. 
At last, bee set her, both his eyes ; 
Shee won, and Cnpid blind did rite. 

O loie ! bus ahee done this to thee ? 

What BhaU (alaa!) become ofmce 7 



ACTUS QUAHTUS. SCffiNA PRIMA. 
SoLDTDB, PsYLLDS, Gb*nichv9, Manes, 

D1OOENB8, POPULCB. 

SoUnM. 
^HIS 18 the place, the day, the time, that 
I Biogena hath appointed lo flie. 

Ptylltis. I will not loose the flight of bo 
a tiiule as Diogenes is, tliough mjr master cudgell 
my no body, aa ho threatened. 

Qran. What Pgyllua, will the beast wag hia wings to 
day? 

Ptyllng. Wee shall heare : lor here commeth Mariet : 
JIanet will it be? 

Manet. Se I he were best be as cunning as a b«e, 
or else shortly he will not bee at all. 

Qran. How is hee furnished to 9te, hath he feathers ? 
Matte*. Thou art an aesc ! capons, geese, and owlcs 
h»»e feathers. Ho hath found Drdalun old waxen 
wings, and hath becne peeving them this moueth, be is 
so broad in the shoulders. jou shall see him cut the 
ayre even like a tortoys. 
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Sol. Me tLinkes bo wise a man ahould not bee so 
mad, his body most needs be too heavie. 

Manes. "Wliy, hee hath eaten nolbing this seven 
night but corkc and featherB. 

Psyllus. Touch him Mana. 

lianes. Hee is so light that bee can scarce Icecpc 
him from fljritig at midnight. 

Popuhu intrat. 
Hants. See thej be^ to flocke, and behold my 
master hostels himselfo ti) fiie. 
Diog. Yon widted and bewitched Athenians, i^kiw 

bodies make the earth to groano, find whose hreathes 
infect the ayre with titeucli. Come ye to ^-e Diogenes 
flie ? Diogi^ies comnieth to seo you Hinke : yea call me 
dogge, so I am, for I long to gnaw tjie hons in your 
skina. Yee tearmo mee an liutcr of men : no, I am a 
hater of your manners, Yniir lives dissolute, not fear- 
ing death, will prove your deaths desperat, not hoping 
for life. Wliat do you else in Athens hut slcopo in the 
day, and surfeit in the night; baeke-goda in the 
morning with pride, in the evening belly-gods with 
gluttony ! You flatter kings, and call them gods, speak 
truth of your selves, and eonfcsse you are divejs ! From 
the bee you have taken not fbe boney, hut tlic wai, to 
make your religion ; framing it to the time, not to the 
truth. Your filthy lust you eolour under a courtly 
colour of love, injuries obroad under the title of policies 
at home, and secret malice oreepeth under the name of 
publike justice. You have caused Ah^ander to drie 
up springs and plant vines, to sow rocket and weed 
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endiff, to Bheare shcepe, and shrine foxes. All con- 
flcicnce is scaled at AllieDB. SneariDg conuneth of a 
hot mettle : lyiug of a quick^t : flattwy of_a flowing 
tongue ; undecent talke of a merry diajiosition. All 
things are kvrTulI at Athena. Either yon think there 
are no gods, or I muat think ye are no men. You 
build Eb9 though you should Uve for ever, a:id surfeit as 
though you flhoulif die to morrowe, K ono t eachetht 
hee waa the kinjiy 



/ true philosophic but ArittotU, because hee w 



e-master 1 times ! O [ 



;nl O corruption 
Kemenibor that grecne graiwe must tume to 
drie hay. When you slecpe, you arc not sure to wnko ; 
and when you rise, not certaine to lie downc. Looke 
you never so high, your heads must lie level with your 
feet. Thus have I flownc over your disordered lives, 
and if you will not amend your manners, I will studie to 
flic fiirther from you, that I may bee neerer to hoaeetie, 

Sol. Thon raveat Dimjenes, for thy life is different 
from thy worda. Did not I see thee come out of a 
brothell house? was it not a abame? 

Dlog. It was no shame to goe out, but a shame to 
goein. 

Qran. It were a good deeds Marut, to heate thy 
master. 

Maiut. You were as good eate my master. 

Oiu of the -people. Hast thou mode ua all foolos, and 
wilt thou not Hie ? 

Diog. I tell thee, unlesse thou be honeet, I will flie. 

People. Dog 1 dog I take a bone I 

Dioij. Thy &ther need feare no dogs, but dogs thy 
father. 
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People. We will teU Alexander, that thou rqiroTMt 
him be)unde his back. 

Dio^. And I wQl tell him, tliat you flatter liim be- 
fore his &ce. 

PtopU. Wee will cause oil tho bojes in the streelo 
to hisse at thoe. 

Diag. Indcede I thinke tho Atheniuna liove iJieir 
children readic for any vice, because thcj bee Athe- 

Manee. ^Vhy maeter, mcane you not to fiic? 

Diog. No, Afants, not without wings. 

Mann. Every body will account you a l^w. 

Dioff. No, I warrant you ; for I will alwayes say tbe 
Ariieniana arc misehevuiis. 

Psjjlhis. I care not. it wns sport enough for mee to 
see these old huddles hit home. 

Gran. Nor I, 

PsyUas, L'omo, let us goe ! and hereafter when I 
meane to rajle upon any body opeiJy, it shiiU bee given 
out, I will flic. [Ei-tuiU. 

ACTUS QUAKTUS. SCSaJA SECUNPA. 

Caiipahpb, Apeli^b. 

Campaept tola. Oampaipe, it is hard to judge whe- 
ther thy choycc be more unmse, or thy chance unfor- 
tunate. Doest thou preferre — but stay, utter not tliat 
in wordes, which niaketh thine earcs to glow with 
tboughta. Tush ! better thy tongue wagge, than thy 
heart breaku ! IlatJi a painter cii'pt further into lliy 
1 miudc than a prince ? ApelUs, than Alexander 2 Fond 
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wench 1 tho baaeneH of thy minde bcwraies the mean- 
nesse of thy hlrlh. But alas ! afection is a fire, which -^ 
kindleth oa weU in the bramble aa in tbe oake ; and \ ^,. f ' 
coteheth hold where it first ligbteth, not where it may ' riy' 
beat burne. Larkea that mount aloft in the ajre, build ^^ 
their neasta below in the earth ; and women that cast ' ^^^h 
their eyes upon kings, nuky place their hearts upon ras- ^^^^| 
sola. A Dccdie will become thy fingera better thao ft ^^^| 
lute, and a djataffc is titter for thj hand than a scepter. ^^^| 
Antes live safely, till they hare gotten wings, and ju- ^^^^| 
niper is not blownc up till it hath gotten an high top. ^^^^| 
The meane estate is without care as long as it con- ^^^H 
tinueth without pride. But hero eommeth ApdUt, Jn ^^^^H 


whom I would there were the like a^dutn. ^^^H 
Xpel. Gentlewoman, the mUfortuno t had with yonr ^^^H 

picture, will put you to some paines to sit againe to be ^^^H 

painted. ^^^^| 
Camp. It is small paines for mec to sit still, but ^^^| 

infinite for you to draw still. ^^^^H 
Apel. No modame 1 to painte Vtaus was a pleasure, «^ ^^^^| 

but to shadow the swoete face of Campaspe it ia a hea- ^ ^^^H 

Camp. If your tongue were made of the same flesh ^^^H 

that your heart is, your words would bee as your ^^^^| 

thoughts ore : but such a common tiling it is amongst ^^^| 

you to commend, that oftentimes for fashion sake you ^^^^| 

call them beautiful], whom yon know blacke. ^^^^M 

Apel. What might men doe to bo beleeved? ^^H 

Camp. ^Iiet their I«igue on their hearts. ^^^H 

Apfl. So they doe, and speako as they thinke. ^^^H 

Camp. 1 would they did ! ^^^| 
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Apel. I would liey did not ! 
Camp, "fihy, would jon have Uiem diesemble? 
Apel. Not in lore, but tbeir love. But wiQ yon 
give mec leave to aake you a qucstton vitliout offcace ? 
Camp. So that you will answere mce auother wilfaont 

Apil. WTiom doe you love best in lire world ? 

CCamp, JIgjliat_raa(IiLiiieJastia-th«--w(4id. ^-^ 
Apel. That was a god. 
Camp. I had thought it had bcene a man; But 
ft SJ//^^ whom doe you honour most, AptHa ? 
•^ Jt Apel. The thing that is Ukest you, Compoipf. 

- jV*^ Camp, My picture? 

vl/i<?. I dure not venture upon your pereon. Bnt 
come, lei us go in : for AUxander will tliiuke it long 
till we returne, [EUdtnt. 

ACTUS QU.UITUS. SC.EXA TEETLi. 
Clvti'b, Parstenio. 

CIi/Ihs. We heare nothing of our embiissngc ; a 
colour belike to blearc our eyes, or tickle our earea, or 
inflame our hearts. But what doth Ale,raiiiler in tlic 
meane season ; but use for tantaro — sol, fa, k— for his 
hard couch, downc beds; for liia handful! of water, his 
standing cup of wine ? 

Par. Cli/tas, I niislike this new delicaeie and pleas- 
ing peace ; for what else do we see now than a. kind of 
Boftnes in every mans minde ; bees to make their liivcs 
iu souldicrs helmels, our etocds furnished with foot- 
clothes of gold, insteedc of sadlcs of Steele : more time 
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to be required to seowre tlio rust of our weapons, ihan 
there was wont to be iu aubdiuug the countries of our 
enemies. Silhenee Alexander fell from hb hard ar- 
mour to his soft robes, behold the face of hia court ; 
youths that were wont to carry devises of Tictory in 
their Hhicldfi, engrave now posies o( love in their ringes : 
thoy that were accustomed on trotting horses to charge 
the onemie with a launee, now ia easie cochea ride up 
aud down to coort ladles ; in steade of sword and target 
to hazard theii' lives, use peo and paper to paint tlieir 
luvGS. Yea, such a feare and faintncsse is growne in 
cotul, tiiat they wish rather to hcare the blowing of a 
homo lo hunt, than the sound of a trumpet to fight. 
O Fliihp, wot thou alive to see this alteration, thy men 
turned to women, thy aouldiera to lovere, gloves wome 
in velvet caps, in eUnul of plumes in graven helmets, 
thou wouldcat either dye among them for sorrow, or 
eounfound them for anger, 

Clytas. Cease Parmenio, least in speaking what 
becommeth thee not, thou feelo what likcth thee not: 
truth is never without a scracht face, whose tongue 
although it cannot be cut out, yet must it be tied up. 

Par. It gricvetli me not a httle for fftphettwn, who 
thirsteth for honour not case ; but such is hia fortune 
and iieemesao in friendship to Alexander, that hoe 
must lay a pillow under his head, when hee would put 
a target iu his hand. Dut let ua draw iu, to see how 
well it becomes them to tread the measures in a daunce, 
that were wont to aet the order for a march. lE;veu»t. 
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AOTDS QDABTtTS. BC-JSIA QUAETA, 
Afelleb, Camfasfr. 

Apttl. I liave DOW, Compare, almost maile an endc. 

Camp. Tou told mee, ApeUes, jou would nerer end. 

^ef . ft over end my love : for it shal be etemall. 

Camp. That is, neither to have bcgimung nor end- 
ing. 

Apel. You are disposed to mistake, I hope you do 
act mistrust. 

Camp. What will jou aaj if AUxatidtr perceive 
jrourlove? 

Apel. I will say it is no treason to love. 

Camp. But how if heo will not suffer tLee to see my 
person? 

Apel. Then will I gaze continunllj on thy picture. 

Camp. That wi]l not feedo tliy heart.; 

Apei. Yet shall it fill mine eye : besides tlio sweet 
thoughts, the sure hopes, thy protested &ith, wil cause 
mo to embrace thy shadow continually in mine armes, 
of the which by strong imagination I will make a aub- 

Camp. Wei, I mnst be gone ; but this assure your 
selfe, that I had rather he in thy shop grinding colours, 
than in AUxanrtfr's court, following higiier fortunes. 
[Campaupe alone.'] Fooliah wench, what hast thou 
done? that, alas! which cannot be undone, and ^grc- 
fwre i frarc mc undone. But content is such a life, I 
care not for nboundance. O Apella, thy love comioeth 
from tlie heart, but Alexandif'i'i^ai the mouth. Tlie 
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loTC of kings !s like the blowing of winds, wkicli whistle 
Bometimes gcntlj" among the loaves, and atrsjght wues 
turno the trees up hy the roofes ; or firo which wormeth 
afiure off, oiid bunicth necrc hand ; or the aea, which 
maketh men boiae their suiles in a flattering calme, and 
to cut their maatcs in e. rough atorrao. They place 
affection bj times, hj policy, by appojntment; if thej 
frowne, who dares call them unuonalaiit? if bowraj 
secrets, who nil! leanae them mitrue? if fall to other 
loves, who trembles not, if hee call them wifaitlifull ? 
In kings there can bee no love, but to qnccnes ; for 
as neero must they meet« in majestie, aa they doc in 
afiecdon. It ie requisite to stand aloofo from kings 
love, Jove, and lighl«iiing. [£Vi(. 

ACTUS QUARTUS. SCaas'A QUIMTA. 
Apelles, Paoe. 

Apd. Now Apelles gather thy wits together ; Carn- 
paspe is no lease wise then faire, thy selfe must be no 
Icsae cunning then faithfull. It is no small matter to 
be rivttll with Alexander, 

Page. Apeltfs, you must come away quickly with the 
picture ; the king thioketh that now you have painted 
jt^yoa^y with it. 

Aptl. If I would plttj-irith pTctwesi I ^"■^^ enough 
at home. 

jR^e, None perhaps you like so well. 

Apel. It may he I have painted none so well. 

Page. I have knowen many fairer faces. 

Apel. And I many belter bojes. lExeunt. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. BCMSK PEIMA. 
DtOQKNEB, SxLVTUB, FEimf, MiLo, Tkico, Makes. 
Sylvia. 
\ HA. YE brought ray sons, D'togeiua, to be 

taught of thoc, 

Diog. \Mint can thj sonnes do? 

Syl. Vou shall sec their qualities: Dance, mriuil 
[ rfctn Perim dawfth.'] How like you this : doHi he 
weU? 

Dieg, The better, tba vwaer. 

Sijl. The mosicko very good, 

I}ioij. The nnisitions very bad ; who oiielv study tti 
have their stiings in tuuc, uevcr framiDg their loanncra 
to order. 

Syl. Now shall jou see the other : tumble, slrha ! 
[Milo tumhUth.^ How like jou this? whj do you 
laugh? 

Diog, To see a waggo that was bonic to breake his 
neck bj destiaio, to practise it bj art. 

Milo. This doggo will bite me, I will not be willi 

Diog. Fcaro not boy, dogges eate no thistles. 

Perim. I marvcll what dogge thou art, if tJiOQ be a 
dogge. 

Dittg. 'When I am hungry, a mastife ; and when mj 
bcUy is ftiU, a Hpnimull. 

S'jI. Doat thou bclccve that tlierc are any gods, that 
thou art 80 dogged ? 
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Diog, I must needs belcere there are gods: for I 
thinke thoc an cnomie to them. 

Syl. WTiy bo? 

Diog. Because thou hast taught one of thy sotmes to 
nilo his leggea, and not to follow learning; the oUter 
to bend his bodjc every way, and his minde no way. 

Perim. Thou doest nothing but suai'lo, and borke 
like a dogge. 

Diog. It ia tho neirt way to drive away a ibcde. 

Sijl. Now eliall you heare the third, who aings like 
a nightingale. 

Dior). I care not: for I have a nightingale lo dng hor 
selfe. 

Syl. Sing, airba 1 

[Tried aiiujeth.'y 



What Urd lo lii^, yet » Soet nayle ? 
O t'is [he rariBh'd nighting&le. 
Jiigi jugt jiigi jug, Coreu, aliee crjes, 
And still \tet woes at midnight rise. 
BtUTe prick song! who is't now we heare ? 
None but the krke so Khrill aikd clisre ; 
How at bcaveoB gates sbe claps her wings. 
The monie not waking till ahee ^ngs. 
Hearh, heark, with what a. pretty throkt 
Foore Rubin red-brcMt tuoes his Dole) 
Heark how the juUy cuekoes sing 
Cackoe, to welcome in the spring; 
Cuckoe, lo welcome in tho spring. 



Sgl. Loe Diogenat I a 

Diog. But there is never 



3 thou canst not doe 
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Si/J. What hast thou taught Manet thy man ? 

Diog. To l>e as unlike (w maj he thy aons. 

Manet. He hath taught me to fast, lie hard, oad run 
away. 

Si/l. How saycst thou Ptrim, wilt thoii bee with him ? 

Perim. I, 80 he will t«iich me first to runnc away. 

Diog. Thou needeet not be taught, thy legges oro 
80 nimble. 

Syl. How sayest thou M\lo. wilt thou he with him ? 

Diog. Ifay hoM your peace, hec shall not. 

Syl. Why? 

Diog. Thera ia not roome enoagh for him and me to 
tomble both in one tub. 

Syl. Well Dmjenti, I perceive my nonnes brooko 
not thy manners. 

Diog. I thought no losae, when tbey knew my Tcr- 
tuea. 

Syl. Farewell Diogents, thou neededst not have 
BCraped rootes, if thou would'st have foliowcd j4?^.rand(r. 

Ding. Nor thou have followed Alexander, if thou 
hadst scraped rootes. [.fireuttf. 

ACTUS QUINTU.S, SC-5OTA SECUXDA. 

Apel. [ahne.'] I feare moe AjieJIeg, that tliino cjca 
have blabbed that which thy tongue durst not. What 
little regai-d hadst thou, whilest AUj^ander viewed the 
counterfeit of Carnpaspe ! tJiou stoodest gazing on hoT 
counteaonce. If be espie or but suapcct, thou must 
needs twice perish, with his hate, and thine owne love. 
Thy pole lookra, when he blushed ; thy aad countenance. 
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when he smiled ; thy aighoa, when he questioned ; may 
breed ii) him a jelousie, perchance a frcnzie. loret 
I never before knew what thou wert. and now host thou 
made mo that 1 knuw not what my setfe am 1 unely 
thit I know, that I must endure intolci'able passions, for 
tmknowne pleasures. OtspuUt not the cause, wretch, 
but yeeld to it : for better it is t« melt with desire, ihaa 
wrustle with iorc. Cast tliy sclfe on thy corefuU bed, 
bo content to live unknown, and (Ue unfound. O Cam- 
ptuj't, 1 have painted thee in my heart: painted? nay, 
contrary to mine arte, imprinted : and that in such 
doepe choraeters, tliat nothbg cou rase it out, uDleeee 
it rubbo my heart out. [Rrit. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SCENA TEKTIA. 
MiLECTUS, Pasvains, Lajb, Diooen'es. 

M3. It shall goe bard, but tliis peace shall bring us 
some pleasure. 

Phry. Downe with armea, and up with leggea, this 
is a world for the nonce. 

iaiV. Sweet youths, if you knew what it were to 
save your sweet blood, you would not so foolishly go 
about to spend it. ^Miat delight can there be in gash- 
ing, to make foule scorrcs in faire faces, and crooked 
maimes in streight Icgges ? as though men being borne 
goodly by nature, would of purpose become deformed 
by folly; and all forsooth for a new found tearme, 
called valiant, a word which breedeth more qnarreli 
than the sense can commendation. 

Mil. It is true Laii, a feather-bed hath no fellow. 
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gund (Iriuke mokes good blood, and shall peldng words 
ipillit? 

Phry. I mcane to enjoj the world, and to draw out 
ni; life at the wire-diuwcrs, not to curtail it off at the 
cutlers. 

LctU, You may talkc of warre, speako bigge, con- 
(jaer worlds with great words ; but stay at hotne, whrae 
in st«itdc of tdonims you shoU have dances ; for liot 
baitailcB with tierce men, gentle skirmishes witli fairs 
women. These pewter coates can never sit m well as 
astten doublets. Betecre me, you camot oonccive the 
pleasure of poaoc, unlcsse you despise the rudenes of 

Mil. It is BO. But see Pioijnus pn'i"g over liis 
tub ; Dioffmei what sayest thou to Bueli a niorsfll ? 

ZJ107. I Bay, I would ciiit it out of my mouth, because 
it should not poyaon my ntomatkc. 

Phry. Thoa spcnkest as thou art, it is noe meate for 



I^og. I am a dogge, and philosophy r 



e from 



Lais. Uncivil wretch, whose manera are answerable 
to thy ealUng ; the time was tliuu wouldest have had 
my company, hod it not heeue, as thou saidnt, too deare. 

Dior/. I remember there was a thing lliat I repented 
mcc of, and now thou hast toldo it ; iiidce<i it was too 
deare of nothing, and thou deare to no bodie, 

Lais. Downc, villainc! or I will have thy head broken. 

Mi}. Will you coucli ? 

Phnj. Avant, curre ! Come awcet 7^r>, let us goc to 
Bomo plate, and jtosaesse peace. But fiial lot us siim-, 
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there is more plcaxure in tuning of a voyce, than in a 
Tolly of shot. 

Mil. Now lot U3 make hast, least Alexandrr finde 
UH here. [£t«un(. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.ENA QUAETA. 
Albxaitokb, Hbphebtion, Faob, SiooENsa, 

AfSLLEB, CAJfPASFE. 

Ah.r. Me thinkelb, Ilfpheation, yon are more melan- 
choly than you were occuatomcd ; but I perceive it is 
oil for Altxander. You can neither hrooke tfaia peace, 
nor mj pleasure ; bee of good cheare, though I irinke, 
I alecpe not. 

Hep. Melancholy I am not. nor well content : for I 
know not how, there is aueh a mat crept inio my bones 
witli this long ease, that t foore I shaU not soowre it 
out with uifiuite luhours. 

Ahx. Yes, yes, if all the travailes of conquering the 
world will act either thy hodie or mine in tune, wo will 
undertake them. But what thinke you of AptUtaJ 
Did yee ever nee any so pcrple^iod? Hee neither an- 
swered directly to nny question, nor looked atedfoatly 
upon any tbbg. I hold my life the painter is in love. 

Hep. It may be : for commonly we see it incident in 
artificers to be enamoured of their owne workes, ub Ar- 
ehidamtu of bis wooden dove, I^gmation of his ivorie 
image, Ararkiie of his wooden swanne ; especially 
painters, who playing with their owno conceits, now 
coveting to draw a glancing eic, then a rolling, now a 
winking, still mending it, never ending it, till they be 




caught witii it ; uii tlicn pooro soules they kiase ths 
coloura with their lips, with which before they w 
to taint their fingers. 

Alex. I will find it out. Page ^;oe epeedily fo 
ApelUt, will him tfl come hither, and when you eeo D 
earnestly in talke, eodatnly cne out, A^etUe ^op is <r 
fife} 

Fage. It flhaU be done. 

Aitx. Forget not your Icraon. 

Bep. I tnarrell what your devise shal be. 

Alex. The event whall prove. 

H^. I pittie the poore painter if he be in loTS. ^ 

Alex. Pitie him not, I pray thee ; that screre g 
vify set aPiiic, what doe you tliinkc of Iovp ? 

Hep. As tlie iViirr'loiiiaiis dot of their htarbe beft, 
which loolung yellow in the ground, and bjatka in the 
hand, thinkc it better aeene than toucht. 

Alex. But what doe yon imoginc it to he? 

Mep. A word by Buperatition thought a god, by use 
turned U an humour, by acJfe-wiU made a flatteriug 
madneggc. 

Alex. You arc too hard hearted to thinkc so of love. 
Let us goe lo Diot/enes. Biot/enes, thou niaj'at thinho 
it somewhat that Alexander commeth to ihec ugaine so 

Diog. If you come to Icjime, you could not come 
BOOne enough ; if to laugh, you he come too soone. 

Hep. It would Ijctlcr become thee to be more cour- 
teous, aiid finmc thy self to please. 

Diog. And you better to bee lease, if you durst dia- 
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JUx. What doe«t thon thinke of the time we have 



Diog. That we have little, and lose much. 
Alex. If one be ucke what wouldst thou have him 
doe? 
Diog. Bee eure that bee make not his physician his 

AUi. If thon mighteet hare th; will how much 
ground would content thee ? 

Diog. As much as yon in the eud must be contented 
withall. 

AUr. What, a world? 

Diog. No, the length of my bodie. 

AUx. II^>hettum, shall I bee a ht&e pleasant with 

Jitp. You may ; but hee will be very perverse witli 

AltiC. It skils not, I cannot be angry with him. 
Diogenei, I pray thee what doest thou thinke of love ? 

Diog. A little worser than I can of hate. 

AUx. And why? 

Diog. -Bnoau ae it Ja better to hate the things which 
make to lore, than to love the things which "^VirflCCa^ 
aiOD of hate. 

AUx. Why, bee not women the best creatures in the 
world? 

Diog. Next men and bees. 

Alex. What doest tliou <li3like chiefly in a woman ? 

Diog. One thing. 

AUx. -WhaA' 

Diog. That she is a woman. 
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Alfir. Tn mine Dpinion thou nert never borne of a 
woman, that thou tbinkest so linrdly of women ; but 
now cotnmeth AptUfg, who T am sure is bb (km from 
thy thoughts, as thou art £roin his cunning. Dioffota, 
I wiil hove thy cdbiii removed neerer to my court, ba- 
canw I will bo a philosopher. 

Dioff. And when you have done bo, I pray Jon 
remove your court further from my cabin, becMiM I 
will not he a eoiu^ier. 

Altx. But here commeth ApelUn. ApeUet, what 
peeoe of work have you now in hand ? 

Apel. None in hand, if it like your majeslie: but I 
am deviling a ptatlorme in mj head. 

Ahx: 1 lliirfce vaiir liaiid put it in your hend. Is it 
nothing ahnuf Vrn"x! 

Aprl. No. but some thing above Vemis. 

Pai/e. ApeUes, Apella, looliJrateule you, your shop 
is on fire ! 

Aprl. Aye mee ! if the picture of Campaupe be 
burnt, T am tmdoae-! 

Alcr. Slay Aptllrg, no haste ; it ia your heart is on 
fire, not your shop ; and if Campaspe hang there, I 
would shec were burnt. But have you Ihe picture of 
Campafpe? Jidilie you love her well, that you care 
not though all he lost, ao nhe be safe. 

Apel. Not love her : but your majcstio knowea that 
painters in their lost worlica are said to exccll them- 
selves, and in ihis I have so much pleased my selfe, 
that the shadow as mueh delightelh mee being an orlj- 
ficer, as the substance doth other.H that are auionius. 

JZm-, You lay your colours groslj ; though I could 
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Dot paint ID your shop, I can apie into your excuse. Be 
not fuahanied Aprll-es, it is a gvutleman's sport to be in 
love. Call hither Campaspf. Methinkes I might have 
bceoe mode privie to your affection ; though my coun- 
iell had not bin ncceseary, yet my countenance might 
have becne Uiought requisite. But ApeUex, forsooth, 
loveth under bund, yea and under Alexandert nose, 
and — but I say no more. 

Apel. AptlUa loveth not so : but bee liveth to doe w 
AUxander will. 

Alex. Campaape, here is newes. Applet is m love 
with you. 

Camp. It plooscth your majealia to say so. 

Altx. Hfphtition, I will trie her too. Campaspe, 
for the good qualities I know in ApcUa, and the vertue 
I Bee in yon, I am determined you sball enjoy one 
another. How say you Campatpe, would you say I ? 

Camp. Your band-moid muat obey, if you command. 

Alex. Thinkc you not ffrpliestion, that ahee noolil 
Eaine be commanded ? 

Hrp. I am no thought-catcher, but I gbessc unhap- 
pily. 

Alex. I will not cuforoc marriage, where I cannot 
compell love. 

Camp. But your majestie may move a question, 
where you be willing to have a mateb. 

Altar. Boloeve me, Uephation, these parties arc 
agreed, they woulJ have mee both priest and witncsse. 
Apclles, take Campaxpe : why move yee not? Cam- 
patpt, take ApilUs ; will it not he ? If you be ashamed 
one of the other, by my consent you shall never come 
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But diuiQiublu not Campatpe, doe ;oa Ion 



ApfUex? 

Camp. I'ftrdon my lord, 1 love AptSa! 

Ahr. Ayellfi, il wore a sliame for you, being land 
(0 0)ioiily uf BO fairv u virgiii, to mj the oonUwie. Doe 
^u loT<i Cnmpaiip* 'I 

Aprl. Onolj Campa^ I 

Altjr. Twft Joviuf^.^i'iuos, ITephfttion I 1 percetm 
^I&mndT cannot eubduc the iiF(.<c{inn8 uf men, thoitglt 
he ooiiquor thoir countries. Loro &IIcib like • di^w 
M wvll upon the low graaso, aa upon the high « 
Sporkoi hftvc th^ heate, anta their gall, flies their i 
apleefie. WoU, enjoy one another, T give her tiiee 
frankly. Ap(l!r». Thou slmJt ^fc lliut ,-l/f j'o»./rr makfth 
but a U>y of lovi;. mi.i b^wleth iiffwtion iii^ffKcra ; u-'^iiig 
fattcicBali foole to maltcTiim sport, or a ininstrcll to 
maku hiiti nicrrj. Il in not the amorous glance of on 
eye can i^cttle an idle llioiiglit in the heart ; uo, no, it 
ia chilJrcnB game, a life for acamalera cmd achollcrs : 
the one [iriekiog In cloiils have nothing cl^ to thinke 
on ; tbe other picking fancicH out of Ixwks, luive little 
else to marvnilo at. Go ApeUci, take willi you your 
Cantpiiipr, Alt-enndrr is cloyed with looking on that 
which thou wond'rest at. 

Apti. Thankea to your mnjcstie on bended knee, yon 
have bououi-ed Apellen. 

Camp. Thankes with bowed heart, you hare blt>aaed 
Compare. [Ejteunt. 

Alex. Page, goc wame Ch/lus and P«rmfiiio and the 
other lords to be in a reuJiiiessis let the trumjiet sound, 
strike up tlie Jrunime, unil I will presently iuto Persia. 
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Kow now Eepfuttion, ia AUxtmdtr able to resUt love 
M lie list? 

//ly. The conquering of Thebta was not so honour- 
able as the subduing uf these thoughu. 

Ale.£, It were a sluuue AUa-aniUr should desire to 
command the world, if he could not command himsclfe. 
But come let us guc, 1 will trie whether T can better 
beare mjr hand witb my heart, than I could with mioe 
eye. And good Hepluxtion, when all the world is 
wonne, and every country is thine and mine, either 
find mc out another to subdue, or on my word I will fiill 
in love. [fiwitni. 





THE EPILOGUE AT THE BLACKE 
FRIERS. 

WHERE the rain-bow toucbctli tbe trer, no 
catfTpillnra will liong on the Icdtcs; whoro 

Ihe glowormc iTeepcth in tlie nighl, no (ulder will e«s 
in the dajr. Wc^ bope in the enrcs whore our truTaites 
b« lodged, no eaipiiig alwll hkrbaor m tboM tongnes. 

Our cuerciflcs, must ha an your judgpnicnl if*, resembling 
water, whicli is alwnyea of tlie Biinie mlour into wliat it 
runneth. In ihp TrDijan horsi; Xay couthed t-ouldicrs, 
with children ; and in heapi?s of many words we feare 
divers unfil, omon^ some aliowoble. UiiI as Benuis- 
theiui with often breathing up tho liil! amended bis 
stammering ; w) wee hope with sundrio labours against 
the hairc, to correct our studies. If the tree be blasted 
that blossomes, the fault is in the winde, avd not in the 
root ; and if our pastimM bee misliked, tlmt hnve bcvne 
allowed, you raxnt impute it to the malice of others, and 
not our cndevour. And so we rest in good case, if jou 
rest weU content. 




THE EPILOOITE AT THE COUET. 

WE cannot tell wheUicr wee are fallen among 
DionKtUe birdes or his horees ; the one re- 
ceived some men with sweet nutes, the other bit all men 
with sharpe teeth. But us Samer'i gods conveyed them 
into cloudea, whom they would have kept From curses ; 
and ta Vema, least Atlonii should be pricked witli the 
etitigs of adders, covered his face with tlie wiugit of swaiu ; 
so wee hope, being shielded with your Highnesse 
countenance, wco slmU, though wee heare the neigh- 
ing, yet nut feele the Idck-ing of those jados : and 
receive, though do prajse (which wee cannot deserve) 
yet a pardon, which in all humilitie we desire. As yet 
we cannot tell whnt wo should tcanne our labours, iron 
or bullion : only it belougeth to your Majestic to molie 
them fit either for the forge, or the mynt ; currant tiy 
the stampc, or counterfeit by the anvill. For as nothing' 
is to be called white, unlesse it had bccne named white 
by the first creator, so can there he nothing thought 
good in the opiniou of others, unlesse it be christened 
good by the judgement of your selfe. For our selves 
ogaine, we arc like these torches of waie, uf which being 
in your Ilighnessc hands, jou may make doves or vul- 
tures, roses or nettles, laurell for a garland, or ealder 
for & diigrace. 
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THE PKOLOGUE AT THE BLACKE 
FRIERS. 

WHERE the hce can Bucke no lioney, shn; 
loavcth her edng behind ; and where the 
beare cannot finJo Origanum lo heals his gnefe, heo 
blasteth all other leaves with hia brealh. Wcc foore it 
ii Lko to faro so with us, that seeing you cannot draw 
from our labours awoct contont, you leave behindo jou 
a Bowre mislike ; and with open reproach hiamo our 
good meanings because you cannot reapo your wonted 
mirths. Our intent wns at this time to move inward 
ddight, not outward lightncase ; and to breed (if it 
might be) soil smiling, not loud laughing: knowing it 
to the wise to be aa great pleasure to heore counsel! 
mixed with wit, aa to the foolish to have sport mingled 
inth rudenesse. They were banished the tiicater of 
Athena, and from Rome hissed, tliat brought para- 
ntea on the stage with apish actions, or fooles with un- 
cirill habits, or uurtizaos with immodest words. We 
haveendeTourcd to be aa forre from unseemely speeches, 
to make your eares glow, as wo hope you will be free 
&om unkind reports to make our chcekcs blush. The 
gryffon never spreadeth her winga in the sunne, when 
she hath any sicke feathers : yet have we ventured to 
present our exercise before your Judgments, when we 
know them full of wcake mailer ; yeelding rather our 
selves to Ihe curtesie, which wee have ever found, than 
lo the prccisenessc, which we ought to fcflie. 




TTTE PROLOGUE AT THE COUET. 



THE Arabiant being Bluffed with perfntnes, bum 
hemlocke, a ranke poyson : and in Hifbla bctrig 
cloid will) honie, they nccount it daintie to feed on max.. 
Your Highnesse eyes whom viuiety hath fild with taire 
Bhowes, and whose caree pleasure hath poseensed with 
rare aounda ; will (we trust) at this time reeemble the 
princely eagle, who fearing to aurfet on sauces, Btoopedi 
to bit« on wonne-wood. Wee present no concdla nor 
WOTS, hut di'Cuits and loves, wliorcin the truth may c»* 
cuse llie plainenLfise : the necessitie. the length : the 
poclry, the hiil^^rnosse. There is no nccdlca point ao 
Braalj, which hath not his compaaae : nor haire so slen- 
der, that hath nut his shadow : nor »port so aimple, 
whieh hath not his shew, WTiatsoover we present, 
whether it he tedious (whieh wee fearc) or toyiah (which 
we doubt) sweet or sowre, absolute or imperfect, or what- 
soever : in all humblcnesse we all, and I on knee for 
all, intrcot, that your Highnessc imagine your aelfe to 
be in a deepe Jreame, that staying the concluBJon, in 
your rising your Majesty voutlwafe but to say, and so 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SC^NA PEIMA. 
Pkao, Venus, Cdpid. 

PlMO. 

JHOUartafetriman, PAoo, yet a freeman : 
I piisscising for riciiea content, and for 
( quiet. Thj thoaghto are no 
higlier than thy fortunes, nor thj desirw 
greater than thy calling. Who climbeth, stondeth on 
glasso, and falleth od thorne. Thj hearts thirst ie satis- 
lied with thy bands thrift, and thj gentle labours in the 
day, tume to aweetc slumbers in the night. As much 
doth it dcligbt tbce to rule thine oare in a calme Mreome, 
as it doth Sapho to sway the scepter in her brave court. 
Enne never casteth her eyo low, ambition jmiiiteth 
alwayes upward, and rcvcngo borkclh only at staircs. 
Thou farcst delicately, if thou have a fare to buy any- 
thing. Thine angle ia readie, when thine oare is idle ; 
and aa sweet is the fish which thou getleat in the riTer, 
01 tbc fbule which other buy in the mut'ket : thou ncedeat 
not foorc poy»on in thy gluase, nor treason in thy gnrd. 
The wind ia lliy greatest cucmy, whose might ia with- 
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stood with pollicie. ewcot life, soldomc found oiider ft 

golden covert, often under a tbatched cottage. But 
here commctli one, I wdl willidraw my»elfe asido, it 
may be a passenger. 

Venus. It ia no lease unHeemely than unwholBome 
for Fenus, who is most hoDouretl in princes courts, to 
Bojourne will) Vultan in a smiths forge ; where bellowea 
blow in steed of aigfacs, darke Bmoakee rise for ewech! 
perfumes, and for the panting ufloring hearts, is onely 
heard the boating of steeled hammcra. Unhappy Fentt*, 
that carrying fire in thine owne brest, tJiou shouldcat 
d»ot] witli fire in his forge. What doth VuUan ol day 
but eadevour to be aa crabbed in mannen, as faee m 
crooked in biidy '? driving naiJvs. vvln;n be Rhould give 
kiasoH, and Imiiimcriiis l.urd anmmrs, whf.i he .=hould 
sing sweet nmoiirs. It cnme by lot, and not love, that 
I was linked with him. llee gives thee bollh, Cvpid, in 
Bletd of arrowes, fcni'iug Iwlike (jealous foole that he is) 
that if be should give theo an arrow head, hcc should 
moke hlmeelfc a broad bead. But come, wee will to 
iSyrnctwo. where thy dcilie sbnll he EhowTic, and my dis- 
dainc. I will yoke the uceke, that yet never bowed, at 
which, if Jove, repine, Jovr shall repent. Sapho shall 
know, he sbee uever so fnire, that (here ia u Vfivua, 
which eon conquer, were shee never so fortunate. 

CupiiL If Jove espie Sapko, bee will devise some 
new shape to cnlcrtninc her. 

Ventii. Strike thou Sapho, let Jove dcviso what shape 
he can. 

CupiJ. Mother, they say she liiith her tboiighls iu a 
string; thut she conrjuers afli.'c:liuns, nud scudoth love 




up and doimc upon errands ; I am afraid she wIU jerke 
me, if I hit ber. 

Vcnuf, P(«viah huj, caa mortAll creatures reaist that, 
which the iinmortall gods cannot redrcKW ? 

Cicpid, The gods are amorous: and therefore wil- 
ling to bo pierced. 

Venus. And shee araiahle, and Uierefurc must bo 
piercoJ. 

Ct^iil. I dorc not ! 

fenut. Draw thine arrow to the head, else I wit 
make thee repent It at the heart ! Come awaj, and be- 
hold the ferry boy rcodio to conduct us. Prctie youth, 
doe you keepe the ferry that bendeth (a Syraeatat 

I'hao. The ferry, fairc Iodic, that bendeth toSyraciaa. 

Fenv*. I fearc. if the water should begin to swell, 
thou wilt want cunning lo guide. 

Phao. These waters are commonly as the paaaengeta 
be ; and therefore carrying one so fairu in shew, diero 
is no cauae to feore a. rough sea. 

Vtnui. To passe the time in thy boatc, eonsi thou 
devise any pastime ? 

P/uto. If tlie winde be with mec, I con angle, or tell 
tales : if against mee, it will be pleasure for yon to see 
me take pajnes. 

Venus. Hike not fishing: yctwa«Ibomeof thesea. 

Phao. But he may blessc fishing, that caught such 
an one in the sea. 

Venus. It was not with an angle, my boye, but witL 

Phao. So was it said, that Fu&an caught J/ttr> with 
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Venus. Didst tliou heare m? It woe nome talc. 

Phao. Yea madam, qdJ that id the Imatc I diii meone 
to make my tale, 

Venus. It is not for a ferric man to lalke of the goda 
loves : but to teU how thy father could dig, and \hj 
mother spinne. Bat uome, let ub away. 

Phao. I am readie to voite. [£e«mm(. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SC^MA SECUNDA. 
Trachincb, Panoion, Cevticus, MoLrs. 
Traehi. Pandwn, since jour comming ftwa the ou- 
Toratie to the court, fnxn .^(AAitKi SjrrvwM, how doe 

you focli; yoiirgolft: ullercd cilher in hunjor or opinion ? 

Pandi. AJtcrud Trarhinus, I sjiy no mure, and shorot; 
that any should know much. 

Traehi. Here you see na preal Tertue, far greater 
brnvcrie. the action of that which ynu conl<'mpIatc. 
Saplio fairi; l>y nature, by birth royall, learned by edu- 
cation, by government politicke, rich by peace: intio- 
muchafl it is hanl to judge, whether shee bee morobeau- 
tifull or wiae, vcrtuoua or fortunate. Bcsidea, doe you 
not looke on fairc lodicB instead of good letters, and 
behold fairc faces instead of fine phrases? In univeraitica 
vertuGs and vices arc but shadowed in colours, white and 
blacke ; iu courts shewed to life, good and bad. There 
times past arc read of in old bouka, times present act 
downe by new deviaca, times to conic conjectured at by 
aime, by pro]ihe,sie, or chance : here ore times in pcr- 
fcclioti ; not by devise, as failles : but in execution, as 
trulha. lielccve me Pantlum, in Al/ie>u you have but 
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tombs, we in court the bodies ; you tlie pictures of Vtnai 
and tlie wise goddesses, woe the persons and the vertuea, 
WImt hath a acholJer foimd out hj study, that a courtier 
hath uot Found out by practise. Simple are you that 
thinkc to see more at tJie candle snnffe than the sunne 
beames ; to sjiile further in a little brooke, than in the 
mainu ocean ; lo make a greater liarvest by gleaning 
than reaping. How say you, Panditm, is not all lliis 

Pandi. Trachitmg, what would you more, all true. 

Traehi. Ceaae then to lead thy life in a etudie pinned 
witli a few hoards, and endeavour to lie a courtier to live 
in embosto rocifes. 

Pmuii. A labour intolerable for Pawlion. 

Trarhi. WTiy? 

Pandi, Because it is harder to shape a liie ta dis- 
acnible, than to goe forward with the libcrtie of tmtli. 

Trofhi. Wby, doe you thinko in court any use to 
dissemble ? 

Paiuli. Doe you know in court any tliat meaue to 

Traehi. You have no reason for it, but an old report. 

I\inili. Beport hath not alwaies a blister on her 
tongue. 

Traehi. I, but this is the court of Sapho, natures 
miracle, which resembleth the tree Salunis, whose mote 
is fastned upon knotted steel, and in whoao top bud 
leaves of pure gold. 

Pandi. Yet bath Salwiiie blasts and water boughea, 
woimcB and cutcqiillers, 

Tra/Ai. The vertue of the tree is not ihc cau*e, but 
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the easier!}' wind ; which is thought commonly' lo brm^ 
OdnJiLTs am! rottennesse. 

Pandi. Nor the exccUende of Snpha iho oooaaion, 
but the iniquiti« of flatterers ; M-ho ainajes wbisgior io 
prince* eares soBpition and BonreneBse. 

Trarhi. Way, then vou condude with mee, that Sapho 
for vertue hath no co-paHner. 

Ptindi. Yea, and with the judgement of the \rorl'l, 
tliat wheo is without comparition. 

Trarhi. We will thither Btrdght. 

J^ndi. I would I might returne slivighl. 

TfwJii. Wb^, there jou may live atill. 

Ftaidi. But not stiU. 

Tnirlu. ir,iiv ]\h- ym flio l<i.llc>. n.v tli.'V .k>I j.n,- 
sinjrfaire? 

ParuH. Mine eye diinkcth neitlier tho colour of wioe 

Trathi. Yet am T sure that in judgement yon arc not 
80 eevcre, but that you can be content to allow of beauty 
by (lay or by night. 

Pandi. 'Whcu I behold lieautie before the Bunne, his 
bcumes dimmo beauty : wlicu by candle, beauty obscures 
torch light ; bo as no time I can judge, because at any 
time I cunnut disceme ; being in the aunne a brightnca 
to shadow beauty, and in beauty a glistering to extio' 
guish light. 

Trachi. Scbollerlikc said; you fintter that, which 
you seeme to mislike ; and seek to disgrnee that, which 
you most wouder at. But let ns away. 

Pandi. 1 follow. And you sir boye. go to Syracusa 
about by land, where you aliall meele my slufl'c ; pay 
for the cariagc, and convay it to my lodging. 




Trathi. I thtnke all jour atuffe are buudles of pnper, 
but now must jou leumc to tume your library lo a 
wardropc, and boo whether ^your rapier haag better by 
your aide, than the peune did iu your etiro, [EEeant. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.ENA TERTIA. 
CRYTicrB, MoLra. 

Ci'yii. Mollis, what oddes belweenc tliy commons in 
Athens and thy diet in court ? a pages life and b. Hchol- 
lore? 

Molus. This difference ; there of a little I bad some- 
what, here of a great deale nothing ; there I did weore 
pantopliles on my leggs, here doe I beare thorn iu my 
hands. 

Ciytl. Thou maist bee skilled in thy logi(Jc, but not 
in tliy lerypoopc : belike no mcaU) can doinio wiUi you, 
unlesse you have a knife to cut it : but come among ua, 
and you Bball see ub ouce in a morning have a mouse 
at n bay. 

Molus. A mouse? unproperly spoken. 

Cryti. Aptly undcrsloode, a mouse of beefe. 

Mollis. I thiuke, indeed, a peece of beefe aa big as a 
mouse, Berves a great company of such cattos. But 
what else ? 

Cnjti. Forotber3ports,aBquare die ill a pages pocket, 
ia as decent oa a square cap on a graduates bend. 

Moh-e. You coiutiers be mad felluwes ! we Billy sodcs 
arv only plodders at Eiyo, whose witls are claspt up with 
our bookes ; and so fiilt of learning are wee at home, 
that wee scarse know good manners when we come 
abroad. Cunning in notbitig but in making small ihinge 



^ 



1G4 



SAPHO AND rilAO. 



[act 1, 



great by figures, pulling on with the sweate of oar 
studies a great ahooe upon a little footc ; biuning out 
one candle in seeking for another : rair worldlings in 
mattcTH of eulntauce, passing wranglers nlraut afaadoirm. 

Crijti. Then is it time lost to bee a scholter. Wwe 
pages are Politiang, for looke what nee hearc our mas- 
tei-s lalko of, wo determine of. nod where we suspect, 
wc undermine : and where wo miahkc for tioiiic parti- 
cidar grudge, thuro we« picke quarrels for a generaJl 
griefe. Nothing among us but inst«Mt of good morrotr, 
what newea ? we fall from eogging at dice, to cogge 
with staU« : and ao forward arc mcono men ia Ibaee 
ntatlen, tlutl th^ wmdd be ODcdcs te ttead dtnme (Rbc 
before tbcv l>e ehickcTm to rise theiniielves. Youtha are 
verie fonviird to stioakc llieir thiunes, though thev have 
no beards, and to lie aa loud as he that hath lived longest. 

Mohis. Those Iw the goUieii daye& ! 

Crijti. Then be they very daike dnyea : for I can see 
no gold. 

AIolus. You are groBso witted, master courtier. 

Cri/li. And you master acboUer slender witted. 

Molu!. I meant times which were propheaied golden 
for plentic of all things, sharpiicsse of vi'it, excelleacic 
in knowledge, poUirie in government, foi' — 

Cnjli. Soft SnhoJarh, I denie your argument. 

Moht*. AVIiy, it ia no argument. 

Ci'iji'i. Then I donio it, bccAiisc it ia no argument. 
But let us gue and follow our masters, [Exeunt. 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.ENA QU.mTA. 
iMiLETA, Lauia, Fa^'illa, Ismkna, Canope, 

EUBENUA. 

MiUta. Is it not strango that Ffaao on the soitaine 
ahould be bo fairc ? 

Lnmia. It cannot be strange sith Venus vas diBpoaed 
tu mako him faire. That cunDing hud bcene better bo- 
iitowcd on women, which would Imvc deserved thanks of 
nature. 

Jtnie. Haplj she did it in epite of women, or icorne 
of nature. 

Canope. Proud elfe I liow s()ucamish h« b become 
already ; using both disdmnGfull luokea, and imperious 
words ; insomucli that hee gallelh with ingratitude. 
And then ladies, jou know how it euttetfi a woman to 
become a wooer. 

Euge. Tush ! children and fooles, the furcr tliey are, 
tlic Booncr they yeclU ; an apple will coteh the one ; a 
bahj the other. 

Itme, Your lover I thinkc bee a fitiro foole : for jou 
love nothing but Iruit and puppets. 

Mihta. I laugh at that you all call love, and judge 
it onely a word called love. M-etbinka liking, a curtesie, 
a smile, a bccke, and such like, are the very quintessence 
of love. 

Favilla. I, Mileta. but were you as wise as you 
would bee tliought faire ; or as foirc, as you thiuke 
yourselfe wise ; you would bee as ready to please men, 
OS you are coy to prauke yourselfe ; and as careful! to 
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to be ncffljimted amorous, os you are willing to be (bought 
discreete. 

Jililela. 'So, no, men are good bouIcs (poorc scm1c«) 
wlio uevcr enquire but with theii' eyea, loving to father 
the cradle, though they hut mother the cUUde. Give 
me? their giiU, not their vcrtues ; a grainc of their goldc 
wcighcth downe a pound of their witte ; a dnumne of 
ffive met, is heavier than an oanix of heart nut. Be- 
leeve moe ladies, give m a jiretie thing. 

/jwie. I cannot but oftentimes amile to myseU^ to 
Iicaxe men enll us weake vesBch, when thej prove them- 
selves broken hearted ; ub frule, when their thoughtB 
cannot hang together ; studjmg with words to flatter, 
nnd with bribi's to alkire : Hlien vvi^e couinioiil v wis^h their 
tongues ill their jiuj-Bes, they speiiko so himplie ; and 
their offL'ra in their bellioa, thej doe il so peevishly. 

Miktii. Tt is good sport to see them want matter; 
for then fall they to good nianers, haWng nothing in 
their mouthca but sweet mistrea, wealing our hands out 
with courtly kissings, when their wits fnilo in courtly dis- 
courses. Now rufling their hiurea, now Etttiug their 
ruffes ; then gw-ing with their eyes, then sighing with 
a privie wring by the hand ; thinking us like to bee 
wooed by signes and ceremonies. 

Eayf. Vet wee, when we swenre with our moutlica we 
are nut in love ; then we sigh from the heart, and pine 
in love. 

Canopf. "Wee are mad wenches, if men marko our 
woiils ; for when I snj, I would none cared for love 
more tlinii I, what meane I, but I would none loved hut 
I ; where we cry away, doe wee not presently say, go 
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to : and wlieii men strive for kisaea, weo eiclaJnic, Jet 
wr alone, as though we wuuM fall Ui that oursclrce. 

Favillrt. Nuy, thcu Canopt, it b time to goo, — and 
bcliold Phiio! 

Jsmf. \S'here? 

Favilla. In jour head Ismena, nowhere else : liut 
let us kecpe on our way, 

hint. Wisely. [£yeun(. 



ACTUS SECUIN'DUS. SCHEMA PRISIA. 
Phao, Svhella. 

Phao. 
pjII-^O, thy moaije fortune CAuaeth thee to use 
oare, nnd thy sodaine tieautie a glosse : 
by the one is seene thy neede, in the otlier 
thy jiride. O Yenvs! in thinking thou hiLSt blest me, 
thuu hast curat me ; adrling to a poors estate, a proud 
heart : and to a disdained man, a disdaining mind. 
Thuu do9t not flatt4!r ihysclfc Phao, tliou art tiiire : faire ? 
I fcare mee fairo bee ft word too foule for a face ao pas- 
sing faire. But what artuleth beauty? hadat thou all 
things thou wouldest wish, tbou raightat die to morrow ; 
and didst thou want all things thou deairejst, thou shnlt 
live till thou diest. Tush ! Phao, there ia growne more 
prido in thy mindc, than favour in thy face, Blush 
foolish boy, to thinke on thine owne thoughts ; cea.sc 
eompliuots, and crave counsel!. Aud loe I behold Sy- 
biUa, iu the mouth of her cave ; I will salute her. Ladie, 
1 feare me I am out of my way, and so iienighted nithall, 
that I am compelled to askc youi' direction. 
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my cave: | 



Syhi. Faire youth, If yim will Im ultiatMl bj me, 
slioll for tijis time Bu^kc Done olhor iniie, tLan my 
for that it is uo lease periloiu to travailo by niglit, tliiui 
uncomforMblo. 

Phao. Yourcourteaicofced.liatJiprevented what my 
necesBitie was Ut introate. 

Stjhi. Como tieoro, take a stoolo, and Bit downc. 
Nnw for that these winter nights ore long, and that 
children delight in nothing more thaD to hoare old witu 
tales, weewiU beguile Uio time with some stone. Anil 
though you behold wrincklcs and fiurowa in niy iawni« 
face, yet may you happily findc wisdome and counsell 
in my white haires. 

Phae. Lady, nothing can eontont me better than a 
talo, neitinT is there atiytliing more necessaiy for me 
tluin counsel!. 

Syhi. Were you borne so faire by nalme. 

Phao. Ko, made so fiiire hy Vett\ui. 

S>jhi. Porwluiteause? 

Pliao. I feare me for some eiu'se. 

S'lhi. \\liy, doc you love, and cnniiot ohtaiue ? 

Phito. No, I may ohtaiue, hut cannot love. 

K;il>l. Take heed of that my eliildc ! 

Phao. I eaniiut eliuae, guoil uiadnnie. 

Sijhi. Then hearken to my talc, ivhicii I hope slial 
be as a streight thread to lead you out of those erooke<l 
conceits, and place you in the plnine path ef love. 

Phao. I attend. 

Syhi. mien I was young, as you now are, I speakc 
it without boasting, I was as beautifnll : for P/urhu3 iit 
his goiUicad sought to get niy maidenhead : hut I fondc 
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wench, receiving a benefit from above, began to waie 
aquemiah beneath ; nut unlike to AmoIU, wliich being 
mode greene by heavenly dropa, abriuketh into the 
ground when there fell showers : or tbo Syrian muddo, 
wbieb being made whit« chaike bj the Hunno, never 
ceascth rolling, till it lie in the shadow, lleo to sweeta 
prayers added great promisee ; I, either dosiroua to 
make triall of his power, or willing to prolong mine owne 
life ; caught up my handfiill of sand, consenting to his 
Hutc, if I might live ae many ycaree as there were grunes. 
Pluehua (for what cannot the goda doe, and what for 
love will they not do) granted my petition. And then, 
I sigh and blush to tell the rest, I recalled my promise. 

Pluio. Wasnot thegodangrie tosee jousounkind? 

Syhi. Angrtemy boy, wtuch was tho cause that I waa 

Pbao. What revenge for such rigor used the gods ? 

Syhi. None, but sulfring us to live, and know wc are 
no gods. 

Phao. I pray tell on, 

Sijbi. I will. Having received long life by PiKthus, 
and rare beauty by nature, I tliought all the ycaro would 
have beene May ; that fresh colours would alwaiea con- 
tinue, that time and fortune could not weore out, what 
gods and nature had wrought up : not once imagining 
that white and red should returnc to blacke and yellow ; 
jumper, the longer it grew, the crookcder it wexwl ; or 
that in a face without blomisb, there should come wrin- 
kles without number. I did as you doc, goe with ray 
glaase, ravitihed with the prido of mine o»"ne beautie ; 
and you shall doe, as I doe, loath to ace a glosse, dis- 
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daining defonnitic. There waa none that hoard of my 
ftiult, but sbtuined m j &TiHir ; inHjmiich oa t iiloopcd 
for ngc before I tasted of irouth ; Hure to he lung liveJ, 
uncertiiinu to be beloved, Oeiitlenieu thut used to sigh 
from their heart* for my sweet Invt', ht'gnn to point with 
their fiiigere at my withered face; and laughed to sco 
the eyes, out of which fire aeeiued to epaikle, to be auc- 
coured being old with epectacloB. Thia caiuvlli nic to 
withdrnw myselfc to a sohtarie cave, where I must lead 
six IiuQilred ycsrcs io no Icsfle pen^veucaa of cr&bbed 
age. than griefe of rememhred youth. OnJy this com~ 
fort, tlittt being eeosed to be ^re, I studio to be wise ; 
wishing to bo ihogfit a grave matron, since I canoMx^ ' 
tunie to be ft yong ninid. 

Phao. Is it not iiossible to die before you become so 
old? 

<S'/'ii, Ko more [iossiblc thnii to return as you are, 
to be so yomit;. 

Phtv). (.'oiild not you settle your faneie u[H)n any, or 

.Vv'«'. Women ivilliiiglv ascribe ibat to fortune, which 
williuglj- was coiuiniHi'i] by frowardnesae. 

Phio. ^\■lmt will you have uie doe? 

Sy^'i. Take heed you doc not as I did. ilake not 
too nmeb of fading beaulie, which is fairc in the cradle, 
aiidfoulein thegnivc; re.«einbliiigPi>/yoH, whoso leaves 
are white in the morning, and blue before night ; or 
Anijin, which being a sweet lluwrc at tlic rising of the 
sun, becommeth n weede, if it be not [duekt before the 
Betting. Fairc faces have no fniites, if they liavc no 
witnesses. AMicti you shall behold over tliis tcuder 
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flesh a tough skinne ; your eyes which were wont to 
glance at others faces, to be Bunke bo hollow that you 
can HcorcA look out of your owne head ; and when all 
your teeth shall wagge as fast as your tongue ; then 
will you repent the time which you cannot recall, and 
bee enforced to boare what mo«t you blame. Loose not 
the pleasant time of your youth, than the which there 
is nothing awitler, nothing sweeter. Benutie is a sUp- 
perie good, which decreoaeth whilest it is increasing ; 
resembling the medlar, which in the moment of his fiill 
ripcnes, is knowen to 1« in n rottennesse. Whiles yon 
looke in the glosse it waieth old with time ; if on the 
sun, parcht with heate ; if on the winde, blasted with 
colde. A great care to kecpe it, a short space to enjoy 
it, a sodaino time to loose it. Bee not coy when you 
are courted ; Fortunes wings are made of Time's fea- 
thers, which stay not whilest one may measure them. 
Be affable and curteous iii youth, that you may be ho- 
noured in age. ftoses that lose their colours, keep© 
their savours ; and pluekt from the stolkc, are put to the 
stil. Cohnea because it boweth when the sun riselh, is 
sweetest, when it ia oldest : and children, wliich in their 
tender yeores sow curlesie, shall in their deeliuiug states 
reap pitie. Beo not proud of beauties painting, whose 
colours consume themselves, because they are beauties 
pelting. 

Pkao. I am driven hy your counsell into divers eon- 
ceiptH, neither knowing how to stand, or where to foil : 
but to yeeld tu love is the onely tiling I hate. 

Si/ht. I commit you to fortune, who is like to play 
such prankes with you, as jour tender yearea con scarso 
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bcnre, nor your grocne wits undpraland. But t^uini 
imto raec ofl<?n, aiid if I cannot rcmovo llie tiffccts, jvt 
will I manifest tlie caiwos. 

Phaa. I goe rvadie to ivtumc for advice, before 1 Bin 
resolved to adTenturc. 

Si/bi. Yet hearken to mj noiile, thou ahah gft 
friendship bj dissemliliDg, luve by li&lj^ : uideaae thfin 
perinii, thou ahalt perish ; in digging l«>r a stonp, then 
sb&lt reach a. starre ; thou shalt bo haUxl nioxt, betome 
thou nit loved most: thy death bIibI bo feansl uul 
wished. So much for prophccie, which nothing CAC 
prevent : and llila for counitejl, which thou moi^ foQow, 
Keepe aot eoBapait; ndi Mttea that hawe magoiv^iaf:^ 
tnlie n-ilh nnj neere ihe hille of n mowie ; whci^ thnn 
smcllest tliu swpi'liies of sciiieiits breoth, beware tlion 
toui'h no pnrt of the body. Bo not merry among tlio^e 
that put buglossc in their wine, and suger in thint^. If 
any talte of the eclipse of the sun, say tliou never raw- 
est it. Xourish no conies in thy vaults, nor swallows 
in tliine eves. Sow nost thy vines Miimfragt, and ever 
kcciw thine pares open, and (by mouth shut, thine Oyes 
upward, and thy fingers downc ; so shall thou doe better 
than otluTwiiio, though never so well as T wish. 

Pliiio. AliiB ! niadunie, your projiliecie llireateneth 
miseries, an<i your coimi'ell wnrnelh impdsaibilitioc. 

Sifhi. rurcwil! I can onsner no more. [Knt. 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCENA SECUNDA. 

Phao, Sapho, TBAcmNrs, Pantion, 

Ctti-TICCS, SIOLUS. 

Pliao. Unhappy Phao ! — But soft, what gallant 
troupe U this? what goatlowoman is this? 

Cryti, Sapho, a ladie hero id Siciti/, 

Snpho. What fnire hoy is that? 

Traehi. Phao, the ferriman of Syrantsa. 

Phao. I Di-vcr saw ono more brave : he aU ladies of 
such majeBtie? 

Cri/li. No, thia is shee that all wonder at and worship. 

Sajjho. I have seldutne secne a sweeter iace ; be all 
fcrrimen of that fainiesso ? 

Traehi. No, madam, this ia he that Venvs det«r- 
mined among men to make the fairest. 

Sapho, Seeing I am only come forth to take the ayre, 
I will croHBe the ferrie, and so the tieIJa, then going in 
thorough the parke, I ihinke the walkc wU he pleasant. 

TraAi. You will much delight in the flattering 
greene, which now beginneth to be in his glorie. 

Sapho. Sir boy, will yee undertake Ui eario ub over 
the water? Are you dumb, ean you not speake? 

Pluio. Madame, I crave pardon, I am spurbUnd, I 

Snpho. It is pittie in bo good a face there should bo 

an cvill eye. 

Pluio. I would in my face there were never an eye, 
Sa^Ao. Thou eaust never bee rich in a trade of life 

of all the baaeal. 
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P!ina. Yet content tnodome, whidi la & kiade of liie 

of ftll Iho best. 

HajAo. WiU thou foreakc thy ferrio, aud foUon- the 

court OH a pof^ ? 

P/uio. As it pleasctL fortune madame, to whotu I am 

Sapho. Come, let ub goc. 

Traehi. Will you goe ftndion. 

flin*/)'. Yea. [Ereiwt 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^ESA TEKTLflu 
MoLtJB, CHYTicrs. Calypho. 



-4 



Moh'S. Cntll,-ii« vomvs in ;:;ooJ lim.-, I =liul] not Ik' 
alone. What newest Vryiicus / 

Cri/ti. I taught you that lesson to askc what newes. 
and this is the ncwcs : to morrow there shall a des- 
pcrnlc frny bee betweene two, made at all weapyns, 
from the hrownt' hill (« the bodkin, 

Molus. Now thou tfllkeat of fraies, I pray thee what 
is that, wlicrof tiioy tulke so commonly in court, valour, 
the fetah, the pistoll, for the wiiich every man that durelh 
is eo much honoured ? 

Crijli. O J/b/iM, beware of valour! he that can looke 
big, and wcorc his dagger pomel lower than the point, 
that lyetb at a good nonl, and can hit n button with a 
thrust, and wilt into Iho Held man to man for a bout or 
two ; ho Molus is a shrewd fellow, and shol be well 

MnUs. \Mint ia the cud ? 



■n.] 



SAI'lIO AXD PHAO. 



175 



Cryti. Danger or death. 

Molui. If it bee but death that briugeth all this com- 
mendation, I account him as valiant that is killed with 
a Burfct, OS with a Bword. 

Cryti. How bo ? 

M.ohi». If I venture upon a Full sloiuack to eatc a 
rasher on the coales, a csrbonado, drinke a carouse, 
swallow all things that may procure sickncBse or death ; 
am not I ax valiant to die so in an house, as the other 
in a field ? Meetliinkes that epicures are as desperate 
aa Bouldiours, and cookes provide as good weapons as 
cutlers. 

Cryti. O valiant knight ! 

Motut. I win die for it. what greater valor? 

Ci^/ti. SchoUera fight, who rather seekc to choake 
their atomakes, then sec their btoud. 

Moltu. I will stand upon this point, if it bee valour 
to dare die, he is valiant howsoever he dieth. 

Cryti. Well, of this herenftcr: but here commeth 
Calypho, wee will have some sport. 

Caly. My mistresse, I tJiinke, hath got a gadfly, 
never at homo, and jet none con tell where ahroade. 
Mj maat£r was a wise man, when hee matcht with such 
a woman. When shee comex in, wo must put out the 
fire, because of the smoake ; hang up our hammers, be- 
cause of the noyse ; and doe no work, but watch what 
shee wanteth. She is faire, but by my troth J doubt 
of her honeatie. I muRt seokc lier, that I feorc Mara 
hath found. 

Cryti. Whom dost thou seeke? 

(7«^/. I have fonnd those I seeke not. 
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Moloi. I hope you hnye found those, -rriaQ)! arc ho- 




liest. 




Cahj. It rnnj be: but I sceke no sueh. 




Mollis. Crytlcm, you shall see me by learning to 




pTOvi? Cahjplio to be the divell. , 




Crijti. Let us gee : but 1 proy tbeo pruve it better ' 




tlian tiiou didst thyselfe to be valiant. 




MiAttii. Cahjpko, I will prove thee to bo a dJrelL 




Cnhi. Then will I sweare ihec to be a god. j 




Moiuii. The divell is blticko. ^^H 




Cal;>. WittA core I? ^^^1 




Moi<M. Thou ut bluik. ^^^^^^H 




Caft/. What care you? "^^^^^^^B 




Molm. Tliiivr.jro dio,. nrl llif ,llv<-ll. 




C'(?v. I dL-iiy tlint. 




Mnhis. It ia Ilic rancliisjon, thnu must not denle it. 








Cn/ti. Mohii, the smith holds you hnrd. 




Jlfo/us. Thou aeest he hatb no reason. 




Cmjti. Trie liim ngaiiie. 




Malm. I will reason with tJiee now from a place. 




CW,V- I ineaue to answerc you in no other place. 




Molm. Lite maater, like man. 




Cah). It may b*;. 




Mohi^. Btil thy maaler hnth homcs. 




CnJi/. And so uinyeat tliuu. 




Mollis. Theitfoi-e thou hast homea. and (i-fjo a deiiil. 




Cahj, Bee they all deiila lliat have horacs"? 




Molm. All men that have honiea are. 




Cnhj. Then uru there moo Jciila on earth than in 
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Moiiu. But what doest thou a 

Call/. I deny that. 

Milut. Wliat? 

Caiff. Wbatsocrcr it is, that Bhall prarc me adevill. 
But hearest thou BchoUer, I am B plaJue fellow, and con 
fitshian Dotliing but with the liammer. What wilt thou 
Baj, if I prove thoe a smith '? 

Moliu. Then will I any thou art & iicholler. 

Gryti. Proove it Calypho, and I will givi! tliee a good 
CoJaphum. 

Call/. I will prove it, or elae — 

Cri/ti, Or elae what ? 

Call/. Or else 1 will not prove it. Thou art a smilli : 
tliorofore thou art a smith. The conclusion, you eay, 
must not bee denied : and therefore it is true, thou art a 

Moha. I, but I denie your ant«cedent. 

Caty. I, but jrou shall not. Have T not toucht him, 

On/ti. You hnve both done learnedly ; for as sure oe 
hee ia a smith, thou art a devill. 

Caly. And then hee a devill, because a smith : for 
that it woa his rcasoa to make roe a devill, being a smith. 

Mollis. There is no reoMining with these mechanical) 
dolta, trhoHe wita ore in their bauds, not in llieir beads. 

Crijti. Bee not cholericke, you are wise; hut let us 
take up this matter witb a song. 

Caly. I am content, my voic* is as good as my reason. 

Malta. Then fihall wee have sweet musique. But 
come, I will not hrvake off. IRettml. 
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Crjii, Merry kiuives are we ihree-o. 
UnJut. When our songs do agr««-n. 
Co/y. O now I weU see-*, 

Wli>[ anon we diall be-k. 
Cryli. If ne ply thus our singing. 
Molui. Pols then muaC be flioging. 
Ca/y. If the rlrinke be but slinging. 
jUi'ui. I sball forget the rules of grommer. 
Catg. And I lh<9 pit-ftpul of my bunmer. 

(To ibe tBp-bouw tben let's gang, and rore 
C)lI hani, His nn to ¥anip a score. 
Draw dry the tub, be it old or new. 
And put not till the groiuul looko blew. 
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Phao. What unacquaintfil thoughts are these Pfiao. 
far unfit for tlij thouglila, miait'clc for thy birth, thj 
fortune, thy jeare<i ; for Phao, imhnppj, canst thou not 
be contL-nt to hehoid llie aunOLS hut thou must oovct tu 
biiild thy nt'st iii tbo suime ? Doth Sa}>!io btwitth thee, 
whom nil the Iftihes iti St'eih/ could not wooc? Yea, 
poore P/iao, tlie gi-oatnosso of thy minde ia farre alwve 
the btnutii' of tliy fucc, oiiJ the hnriincsse of thy fur- 
tutio beyoiid the hittcniesse of tliy words. Die Phao, 
Phao die : for there is no hojie if thou be wise ; ngr 
safctio, if thou be fortunate. Ah P/iao, the more lliou 
sQckcat to supprcsso those aiountiiig affections, they soare 
the loftier ; and the more tliou wivstlest with ihcm, the 
Klronger they wajte ; not imhkc uiilo a ha]], wliit'h iho 
imriier it h tlirowric ngiiiiiat the earth, the higher ll 
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boundeth into the ajre: or our Sydlian Btone, which 
groweth hnrdoat by hammering. divine love ! Eud 
therefore divine, because love ; whose deitie no conceit 
ciincompB!ise,and liicreforenoauthontiecancoiiHtrune; 
as miraculous in workiDg as mightie, and no more to 
bee sitppreased than compreheniled. How now Phao, 
whether art thou carried ? committing idolatry with that 
God, whom thou hast cause to blaspheme. O Sapko ! 
faire Snpho ! peac« miserable wretch, enjoy thy care in 
covert, weare willow in thy hat, and baycs in thy heart. 
liOade a lambe in tby liatid, and a fox in thy head, a dove 
on the baeke of thy hand, and a sparrow in the palme. 
Gold boylcth best, when it bubleth least ; water runneth 
smoothest, where it is deepest. Lot thy love bang at 
thy licarts bollomc, not at the tongues brirame. Things 
untold, are undone ; there can be no grealor comfort, 
tlian to know much ; nor any lease labour, then to say 
nothing. But ah 1 thy beautie Snpho, thj bcautie ! 
Beginnest thou to blab ? I, blob it Phao, as long oi 
thou blabbest her beautie. Bees tliat die with bouie, 
are buried with hormonie. Swannes that end their 
lives with songs, are covered when they arc dead with 
flowers : and they that till their later gaspe commend 
hcautie, shall be ever honored with benefits. In these 
extremities I will goe to none other oracle, than ifi/billa ; 
wbosc olde yearcs have not beene idle in these young 
attempts : and whose sound advice may mitigate (though 
the heavens cannot remove) my miseries. ISiiplio! 
sweet Siipho ! Sapho .-—Si/bilfa ! 

Si/hi. WTiois there? 

Phao. One, not worthy to bee one. 
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Si,bi. FaiK Phao? 

Phao. VntoTtaafite: Phao! 

Syhi. Come in. 

Phim. So I will ; and quite thj ta.\t> of Pluxirua, with 
oeio whose brightnease darkeijelli Pkabta, I \vto Sa- 
phn, SiffiiUa, SajiKo ! — oh Sirphn, Si/billa ! 

Syhi. A short Ulo Phao, tintl aorrowful ; it aakctli 
pitjt> ruLher than coansell. 

Phao. So it ia Syh'tUa : jct in llioxe tirme jrecrca mee 
thiukctli there should harbour such cxporicncc, aa tnaj 
defoiTC tliuugh not t£^Q away, my deetinic. 

Sybi. It ia hard to cure that hj words, wkicli CMiBOt 
be eaaed by heorba ; and yet if tiott wilt tiAe ndvioe, 
bo attciiliv,'. 

Ph-w. I liiivc lurpu^rl,! mine oarcs of purjioso. ami «-il] 
hmig at your niituth, till you have finisiicd your dis- 

S^hi, Love, fftire childe, is to bee governed by art, 
as thy boat by nn unre : for fancie, though it commeth 
by huzarJ, is ruled by wisdome. If my precepts may 
persBude, {and I jiray theu let them perswadc) I would 
wish thca tirat to be diligent : for that women desire no- 
thing more tliaii to have their servants offieious. Be 
alwayes in sight, hut never Blothfiill. FiuttiT, I mcanc 
lie; little tliiugi^eatuh light miuJs, and faneic is a worme, 
that feedutli fii-st upon feunell. loiogino with tliysolfc oil 
are lu bee wonne, otherwise mine ndviw were aa unnc- 
ceauiiry as thy labour. It h uupossible for the brittle 
mettle of women to withstand the flattering attempts of 
mcu: only this, let tJiom bee asked ; their Bex roquireth 
no losse, their modesliea are to bee attowud so much. 
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Bee pTodigoll in praynea and promises, beautic must hare 
a trumpet, nnd pride a gift. Peocockes never spread 
their feathers, but when thej are flattered ; and goda 
are soldome pleasod. if thej be Dot bnhed. There is 
none bo foulo. that thinkcth not heniclfe foire. In com- 
mending ihou eanat Ioobq no khour : for of eTory one 
thou shftltbe beleeved. Oh dimple women! that are 
brought rather to bclccre what tlieir cares hcare of flat- 
tering men, than what their cjrca spe in true glasses. 

Phno. Vol! digreeae, onely to make mee beleeve thftt 
women doc »o hghlJj hele«ve. 

S'jhi. Then lo the piirpoae. Chuae auch times to 
breake thy suite as thy lady ifl pleafiant. The wooden 
hor^c entred TVoy. when the aouldiers were quaffing; 
and Ptnrlope forsooth, whom fables make so coy, among 
ihe pots wrung her woep by the fiata, when slie lowred 
on llieir fecea, graiiea^mindo glasses. VcRui worketh 
in Bitrehii* prcase. and bloweth fire upon his hquonr. 
\Mien Ihou lalkcst with her, let thy speech bee pleaaant) 
but iiot incredible. Chuse sucli words as may (as many 
may) melt her minde : honey rankleth, when it is eaten 
for pleasure ; and faire words wound, when tlioy are 
heard for love. Write, and poraist in writing ; they 
reade raore than is written lo them, and write lease than 
they tliiiike. In conceit atndie to bo pleasant ; in attire 
brave, but not too curious ; when shee amilelh, laugh 
out-right ; if rise, stand up ; if sit, lie downc ; loose all 
lliy time to keepe time with her. Can you aing, shew 
your cunning ; can you dance, use your legges ; can 
you play upon any instrument, practise your fingers to 
please her funcie ; seek out qualities. If shee aeeme at 
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the first cniell, bee not discouraged- I tell tliee ■ 
Btrange tUiig, women Btrire, bocausc Uiey woiild btm 
overcome : force they cttJI it, but eucb a welcome force 
tliey account it, that continually they studio to bee en- 
forced. To fiure words jojne swecte kisses, whith if 
they gently receive, I aay no more, they will gently 
receive. But boo not pinned aJwayes on her slocres, 
slningerR have grociie rushes, when daily giieiite are nnl 
worth a. rush. Looke pale, and Icame to be leane, ihut 
who BO ficeth thee, may say, the gcnttcman is ia love 
Use no sorcerie to iiaslen thy successc. 'Wit ia a witch : 
Ut'iMa was not fairc, but wise ; not cunning in chamies, 
hut Hwecte in Epeech ; whose Sled tongue made Uiose 
inamourcd that sought to have Iiim inelianled. Bee not 
coy, l)oaie, soolli, swcare, die to please tliy ladie : these 
are rules for pool* lovera, to others I am no mistrcssc. 
lie Imtli wit enough, llint can give enough. Dunihe 
men are eloquent, if they be liborall. Belceve nie great 
gifts are little gods. '\Mien thy mistresso doth bend 
her brow, doe not thou bend thy fist. Camockcs must 
bee l>owc<l with wlcight, not strength ; water to bee trRined 
Willi pi])es, not stopped with slueea ; fire to hee quenched 
with iluHt, not with swords. If thou have a rivnll, bee 
patient ; arte must «inde him out, not niaUce ; time, 
not might ; her change, and thy eonstanete. ^^^latso- 
evcr shee wearelh, swcare it becomes her. In thy love 
bo secret ; Vtaus coffei's, though they bee hollow never 
sound ; and when they seemc emptiest, they are fullest. 
OlJe foole that I am ! to doe tlice good, I begin to 
doate, and counsell that, which I would have concealed. 
TliuB, Phao, have I given thee ccrtaine regards, no 
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niloa, — onlj- to set thee iu the way, — not to bring thee 

Fhao. All SifhlUa, I prajr goe on, that I may glut 
mjselfe in this sdence, 

St/bi. Thou aholt uot anrfet P?iao, whilst I diet thee. 
Flics that die on the honiesuckle become poyaon to bees. 
A little in lore is a great deole. 

Fhao. But tJI that can bee Haiti not enough. 

Si/lii. ^liite silver draweth block lines, &nd Bweete 
words will breed sbarpo lormeots. 

Phao. What Bhall become of me ? 

Si/lii. Goe dan;. 

Phao. I goc ! Phao, thou const hut ihe ; and then 
03 good die with groat desires, as pine in base fortunes. 
[&■."(. 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SC-.ENA PRLNLA. 

TnACinNCs, Pasdion, Mileta, Iskena, 
Edobnua. 
Traehi. 
^APBO is folne soJaiulysicke, I cannot ghesse 
the cause. 

Mileia. Some cold belike, or else a wo- 

Pandi. A strauge nature of cold to drire one into 
such an heale. 

MiUta. Your phjaioke sir, I Ihinke be of the second 
sort; else would yuu not judge it rare, that hot fevers 
are ingendrcd bj cold causes. 

Piindi, Indeed, lady, I have no more jihysicke tliiui 
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win purge clioller, Mtd that if it jtleoae jou, I will prac- 
tise upoD jou. It is good for woint.>D tLut be woKjiisb. 

Itnu. Faith, sir, no, you are best purge joiir omo 
melancholv ; bi'like yoa are a male content. 

Fandi. It is true, uid arc not ?ou a female conteat ? 

Tfuehi. Soft ! I am not content, tbot a male and 
fi'm&lo i-otitCDt, should go together. 

ifileia. Jimiena is dicposed to bee merrie. 

Ifme. No. it is Pandian would faine se^me wue, 

Titiehi. You shall not Ikll out: for pigeons 
biting fall to billing, and open jarres make the 

Euge. Mii^al Jtmma! JUileta! conic iara,j, 
ladio i» in a sowiie ! 

Mlhl,r. Aye mc ! 

Isme. CVimo li't us make liasti?. 

Trnchi. I am sorric for Sapko, because shee will 
liiliL' no plijstcko ; like jou Pimilion, who being eicke 
of thL> aitlk-ns, will sctke no friend. 

Paiuli, Of men woo lenme to Bpcnke, of gods to hold 
our peace. Silence shatl disgest whiit fotly liuth swal- 
luwud, and wiiidomc weane what fancio hath noureed. 

Tniehi la it not love ? 

P,wll. Tfit were, what then? 

Traclii. Notliing, but that I hope it be not, 

I'aiuU. Why, in coiirle tliere is notliing more com- 
mon. ^^n<] as to be bnld among the Mijcanimis it waa 
nccounted no shame, beciiuae tlicy were all bold ; eo to 
bee in love omoiig courtiers it ia no discredit; for that 
[hey are all in love. 

Tra^i. ^^Tiy, what doe jou thiuko of our ladiea ? 
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Fundi. Afl of tlie Seres wooll, which being whitest 

and softest, &cttcth Eooucst and deepest. 

Trachi. I will not tempt jou in your deepe melan- 
cholj, least you seeme sowre to those wliicli arc bo sweet. 
Sut come, let ua wotke a lillte into the fields, it may be 
the open oyre will disclose your close conceit*. 

Pii/uli, I will goo with yon; but send our page* 
Bwaj. [£!rean(i 



ACTUS TERTruS. SC^WA SECUNDA. 
CitTTiccB, MoLca, Caltpho. 

Cn/ti. What browne studie art thou iti Molat, no 
mirth? no life? 

Mollis. I am in the depth of my looming driven to ft 
muse, how this Lent I ahull scanible in the court, that 
was woont l« fast so oft in the uuiversitie. 

Crr/ti. Thy belly is thy god. 

Muliis. Then is he a lieafe god. 

Cr>/t{. Why? 

Moliit. For vetiler n^n hahtt auret. But thy backs 
is thy god. 

Cri/ti. Then it is a blind god. 

Molut. How prove you that? 

C'n/ti. Eaaie. Nnnouid«tmantiea,<pModinterffOett. 

Mohu. Then would the sochcll that hongs at your 
god, id at, your bauke, were full of meat« to stufle tay 
god, hoc at, my belly. 

Ciyli, Excellent. Sut how canst thou studio, when 
thy minde is onely in the kitchen ? 
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MoIm. Dolh not tlic horso travailc best, that si 
with his head in the maungcr? 

Cryti. Yes, what then ? 

Molnt. GuqA vrit» will apply. Uut what cheers % 
thwo here this Lent ? 

Cryti. Fish. 

Mohu, I can eatc none, it ia nindie. 

CVyri. Eggea. 

Moliu. I must eate none, they are fire. 

Oj(i. Cheese. 

Motui. It is agmnst tlic old verse, Catau est neqiuim. 

Cryti. Yea, hut it diagestetli oil Ibiiigs eicc^ itsdfe. 

Mohi-e. Yea, but if a man hath nothing eLte to eato, 

what i^lmll il ,iis;;v.t V 

CV.,/;. Vou mv di.-.pnso<] to J,-s(. But if v.^ur sill;..,, 
throntp can swallun- no pj\L'klhrpJ, you muBt picke j'our 
teclli, and phiy with jour trencher. 

Mollis. So sliall I not incurro tlie fulsome and un- 
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ferent, tbat the; aQ conduiicd it might aa well have 
beene lefl out, as put in, and so plained oq each side of 
my head things like homes, wid called mo a Parm- 
tlifsis. Now my masters, this may be true, for I have 
seen it myselfe about divers sentences. 

Mola», It ia true, and the aome time did Mar» make 
a fill point, that Valcatu he-ad was mode a Paraithtsix. 

Cryli, This shall goe with me: I tiiist in Synuasa 
to give ono or other a Partnthesis. 

Mollis. Is FeniM yet come home ? 

Calij. No, but were I Vvieun, I would by the gods. 

Cnjti. What wouldst tliou ? 

Caly. Nothing, but aa Vukan, halt bj the gods. 

Crt/ti. I thought you would have hardly entreated 
Venus. 

Caly. Nay, Venui is easily enlrcated ; but let that 
goe by. 

Cryti. What? 

Caly. That which maketh so many Ptirentkaa, 

Molus. I must goe by too, or else my master will not 
goo by mo, but meoto me full with his fist. There- 
fore, if wee shall sing, give me my part quickly ; for if 
I tarrie long, I shall cry my part wofully, [^Exeunt. 

Omna. Anne, arme, the foe comes on apace. 

Cain, ^tiat's that red nnse, and sulphury face ? 

Maltu. Ta the hot leader. 

Cryli. What's his name ? 

MiUui. Bocc^Hi, a captainc of plutdpe iiunei 
A goat the beast on which he rides, 
Fat grunting awine run by his sides. 
His Blonderd-bearor fusres no knockes. 




For he's a drunken butler-box. 

Who when P Ui' reil &M thus he roTeU, 

Cryeaout, "len towauB tutinoof tiralls!" 

Calg. What's be so swaggers in the vftii f 

MbIuu ! that'a a ntring Engluhmaa, 
Who in deepe hesltha du'» so eicell, 
From Dutrli and Freneh h<9 beorci the beT. 

Cryli. What Tictlen RjIIow Bicclhiii campesf 

Mo/iu. Fooles, fidlen, pnnders, pimpra, ind nmpM. 

Calif. Spe, see, the battaile now growes but, 
Hera legs iiye, here goes hooda to th' piit, 
Here whurei and knaves tosse broken glasses. 
Here all the souMiers looho like asses. 

Crirfi. Whal man ere heard sneh bidenus nrrjfic ? 

Molui. O \ that's the fintaora bawling bu^et. 
Anon, i^ioo, the truntpata aie, , ^ ^^^^^^^^ 

Which csU tbem to the fmrcfuD bairo. 

Catii. Hush iD, and lets our forees tlj. 

M"iii(. ni., for SI* thi'y llie, Ihoy Rie! 

Cmri. And «i will I. 

CalM. And I. 

mtus. And I. 

Ont«ti. Tia a hjl (lay, in ilrinko to die. 

ACTUS TERTll'S. SCTJXA TKRTIA. 

Saj-ho in her h(,i. AfTLKTA. Is«f,ka, Casope, 
EfOKwrA, Fav-illa, Lamia. 

SfipJio. Hey ho : I know not which way to turtle me. 
All ! ah ! I faiul. 1 Hic ! 

Milelti. Jlfldnmo. I tliinlic if good jou hnvp niori' 
clothes, and swimi it out. 

Siij)ho. Xo, no, the hot onac I find is to sigli it out. 

Isme. A Btrniigo disi'ase lliat should hrecd such a 
desire. 

Sdj'fto. A sirnnge dosirc that hath brought such a 
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Canape. Where, lodie, doyoufeeloyourmoatpaino? 

Sapho. Where do bodie else can feale it, Cawtpe. 

Canopt. At the heart? 

Sapho. In the heart. 

Caitope. Wit! jou have any MiOirydate? 

Saphu, YeB, if for this disoaso there were my J/(V7iry- 

Mileia. Why ? wliat diseaau is it maJiime, tliat phy- 
aicke connot cure? 

Sapho. Onely the disease, Milfta, that 1 have. 

MiUta. Is it a burning ague ? 

Sapho, I thiokc so, or a burning ngonie. 

Euffg. Will you have any of this syrope to moystcii 
your mouth ? * 

Sapho. Would I had some locftll thing* to dry my 
broinc. 

Favllla. Madame, will you see if jron can sleepe? 

Sapho. Slccpe, Favilla? I shall then dreame. 

Lamia. As good drcamc sleeping, as sigh waking. 

Eiyt. Phaa is cunnbg in all klnde of simples, and 
it is b&rd, if there bo uonc to procure sleepo. 

Sajiho. Who? 

Eugt. Phao. 

Sapho. Ye&,Pluu! Phao.' — ahPhau! let him come 
presently. 

Mileta. Shall wee draw the curtaines, whilest you 
give youreelfo leave to slumber? 

Sapho. Doe, but depart not ; I have such starts in 
my sleepo, disquieted 1 know not huw. \_In a tlumber.] 
Phao I Phao.' 

lime. 'WiiaX aay you, madamc? 
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Sapho. Nothing, but if I §1eepe not n 
for Phao. AJi goda ! [She falklh atUepe. 
taints draK-ne.~\ 

MiltUi. Thero ia a fiHli called Qarim, Uiat heoleth all 
aicknesiie, so aa whilest it is applied one name not Onrus. 

Eiye. Ad efiU mediciuc for us womi^n : for if wm 
ebodd bee forbidden to name Qarut, vfc ebould cliat 
nothing but Oam$. 

Canope. Well Boid, Etu/enua, yoQ knofr jourselfe. 

Euffe. Yea. Canopf, and tlint 1 am one of your sexe. 

Istne. I have heard of an hearbe called Luiutrit, that 
being bound to the pulses of the Bicfc, cause nothing bnt 
(IreameB of wedding* «ad duuica. -^^ 

Fnvilla. I tliinkc, fmae-iiii, ihni bcnrbc bre at thy 
pulses lion : fur ihou jiit enr lalkiiijr ul liiaii-lit's and 



Canopr. It is an unluckic Bijrne in the chamber of the 
Bickc fo taike of marriagcB ; for my uiolicr said, it fore- 
Bhcwotb (ieatli. 

Mikla. It ia very evill to Ciinopr. lo ait at the beds 
foot, and fort'telletb danger ; therefore I'omuve yoiir 
atooJe, and sit by mee. 

Laiidii. Sure it is some cold shee huth fidien. 

Isnie. If one were burnt, I thinko wee women wouM 
Bay bee died of a colde, 

Fuinlla, It may be some conceit. 

Mihid. 'I'lion is ihere no fcaR- ; for yet did I never 
hearc of a «onian Ibat died of a coiieeil. 

jEw'/e. I nii(-trii!^t bcv not ; for that the owlc bnth not 
Blirikt at the wiiiduiv, or tlie night ruven eroked, both 
l>ciug fatal] . 



I 
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Favilla, You oi'e all supcratitious, for these be but 
fancies of doting age : who bj chauco observing it in 
some, have tiet it dowse us a, religion for all. 

Miltta. Favilla, thou art but a girle : I would not 
have a weeseU cry, nor desire (o see a glnsae, nor an old 
wife come inlo tnj chamber ; for then though I llngi^d 
in my discoHu, I should never esca]>e it. 

Sapho. Ab, who ia there ? what sodune o&ighta 
be thcao ? Methought Phao came with nimplcE Co make 
me alecpe. Did no bodie name P/iao, before 1 heganne 
to slumber ? 

Miltta. Yes, we told you of him. 

Siifiho. Let him be here w-morrow. 

Mileta. He shall, will you have a little broth to com- 
fort jou ? 

Sapho, I can relish nothing. 

Mileta. Yet a little you muat take to stist^o nature. 

Sapho. I cannot MUeta, I will not. Oh which way 
shall I lie? what shall I doe ? Heigh ho! MiUta, 
heipe to reore mee up, my bed, my head lies too low. 
You pester mee with too many clothes. Fie, you keepe 
the chamber too hot ! — avoide it ! it mnj bee I shall 
steale a nap when all are gone. 

MiUta. We wiU. 

Sapho soln. Ab ! impatient disease of love, and god- 
desso of love tlirlce unpitlfull. The eagle is never striken 
with thunder, nor tlie olyve with lightning, and may 
gi-cat hidics bee plagued with love? O Venux, hove I 
not strawed thine altars with ewoete roses? kepi thy 
u clcare rivers? fyd thy sparrowea with ripe 
, and harboiireU thy dovca in fairo houses? Thy 



tortoys have I nourislitil under my fig tree, my chamttor 
have I nieled with tij oncklonliels, and dipped tliy spongo 
into the fr«^«)icHt wsten. Diil»t titou nurse m^ id my 
awadlinj; cloutfl with whulwiiiK.- heurliei. llutt I might 
perish in my flowring ji-orre by fnnvie ? 1 perceive, — 
hut loo kt« I perceive, and yet not too late, bL><»iise oA 
Inat,— that gtroinea dK' i;aught na "el by 8t«oping too 
low, as rcaeliing too high ; thut iiyvm nre bk-ared as soone 
with vapours thut come frnm the earth, as with bcames 
that proci^ed from the suu. Love lodgeth sometunes in 
CQvta : and ihou, Fhabut, that in the piide of thy hcAlc 
shinest all day in our horixon, at night dippest ttj head 
in the ocean. Soiat it, Sapho, whileftt it w yet ItwAmj — ^ 
Of ncorTicfi cumcf pakcs, of drop:- fliiiids, of ^partes 
flames, of atomics elements. But alas, it farctli with 
me a» with waspes. who feeding on serpents, make their 
slings more veiieinous : for glutting nivsclf on the faco 
of Phao, I have made my desire nioit.- desperate. Into 
theneaj-t of nn Alct/ou no bird can enter but the AJi-i/oii ; 
and into the hart of bo great a lailie, can any creepe but 
a great lord ? There is au hearhc (not unlike unto my 
love) whith the farther it growelh from the sea, the 
Salter it is ; and my desires the more they swarvc from 
reason, the more seeme they reasonable. "^^'Iien Phao 
commeth, what then ? will thou open thy love ? Voa '? 
No ! ISo^iho ; but stariiig in his fneo till thine eyes 
dasell, and iliy sjiirita faint, die iH'fore his face ; then 
thia shall be written on thy tomb, that though thy love 
were greater than wisdomc could endure, yet thine 
honour was such, as love could not violate ; Alileta .' 
Mileta. I come. 
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Sapho. It wil not be, I caa take no rest, which wnj 
eoever I turne. 

Miltta. A strange maladie I 

Sa])lto. Mikta, if than viit, a martjrdome. But give 
mo mj luU), and I will sec if in song I can beguile mioe 

MiUla. Here, madamc. 

Sapho. Have you aent for Phao? 

Mileta. Yea. 

Sapho. And to bring simples that will procure aleepe? 

MiUla. No. 

Sapho. Foolish wench, what ahoultl the boy doe here, 
if ho bring not reraodics with him? jou thiuke belike 
I could aleupc, if I did but ecc him. Let him not come 
at all : yes, lot him como : no, it is no matter : yet will 
I trie, lot him come : doc you heare? 

Mileta. Yea, maJame, it shall be done. Peace, do 
noise: sbcbcginneth tofallasleepe. I will goe to PA^io. 

Itme. Goc speedily ; for if she wake, and finde you 
not here, she will be angry. Siuke folkes are testie, 
who though they cate nothing, yet they feeJe on gall. 

SopAs. anieU Love ! on thee t Lay 
Hy curse, which shall strite blinds the day ; 
Never may sleeps with velvet hand 
Channe Ihine eyes with sacred waod; 
Thy jaylours sba] Iw hopes and feares j 
Hy prisun-mates, grones, sighes, and team j 
Thy play to weare out weary times, 
Fhanlaatiuke pasaioas, vowcg, and rimes ; 
Thy bread bee frowncs : tby drinkc bee gall ; 
Such OS when you PAoo call, 
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Tht! bed thou lyeat □■> hj despnin ; 

Thy sleepc, liiaA dreames ; thy dreftmex long Rare ; 

Hope (like thy Toole) at thy beds betS, 

Mockes thee, till madnesso Wriko thee dead ; 

A» PhaB, thou doM mee, with thy proud tja« j 

In tbee poore Sayka Urea, for thee Am iliua. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^3IA QUAETA. 

MlUtTA, PHAO, IsMENA, SaPBO, VbSITS. 

Milela, I would either joor cunning Phao, or jmrl 
fortune, might hj omples provoke mj ladie to g 

slumber. 

PhdO. ily simplca ore in oppmtion as my simplicide 
is, which if thuy lioo little gooJ, assuredly tliey can doe 
no harnic. 

Mileta. Were I sickc, the very sight of thy foire face 
would drive me inio a sound sleepe. 

Fhao. Indecdc gentlewomen nre so drowsic in their 
desires, that they can scarae liold up their eyes for love. 

Mihtii. I nieanc the delight of heaitty nould so bind 
my senses, as I should bee quickly rocked into a dcepe 

Pluio. You women have nn cxcnw for nn admiitngc. 
which must be allowed, bccouse oneiy to you «omcii it 
was allotted. 

Milela. Pliao, thou art passing faire, and able to ilmw 
a cliastc cic not only to glance, but lo gaze on tlice. Thy 
young yearcs, thy quicke wil, thy stayed desires, arc of 
force to control those which should command. 

Phao. I.a(ly, I forgot lo commend you first : and 
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least I shoulil have OTcrslippcd to praise you at alt, jou 
have brought in my beauty, which ia simple, that in 
curteaie I might remember yours, which is singular, 

Mihta, You mistake of purpose, or roisconstor of 
malice. 

Phao. I am as farrc from malice, as you from love ; 
and to miatako of purpose were to mislike of peovislmes. 

MiUta. As farre as I from love ? Wliy, thi:il(c you 
mce BO dull I cannot love, or so spitefiill I will not? 

Phao. Neither, lady : but how should men imagine 
women can love, when in tlieir mouthes there is nothing 
rifer, than infailh I doe not love. 

MiJria. \Miy, will you have women's love in tlieir 

Phao. Yea, else do I thinke there is none in their 

Nilfta. "Why? 

Phao. Because there was never any th;ng in tlie hot- 
tome of o womana heart, that commeth not to her tongues 

Mileta. You are too young to cheapen love. 

Pliao. Yet old enough to talke wilh market folkca. 

MiUla. Woll, let us in. 

Istat. Phao is come. 

Sapho. \Mio? PhaoJ Pfiao, let him come neere: 
but who sent fur him? 

Mihta. You, madame. 

Sapho. I am loatli to lake any medicines ; yet must 
I rather than pine in these maladies, Phao, you may 
make mo tileep, if you will. 

Phao. If I ean, I must, if you will. 
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Sapko. \Mint hcarba have you brought, Phao? 

Phao. Such as will amka yuu sleepe, madame, though 
the J cannot niako me alumbor. 

Sapho. Wliy, how can you cure mee, when you can- 
not remedip youreolfe? 

Phao. Yes, madam?, the canBea are contraric. For 
it is oncly a drinosac in your brainea, that kecpcth you 
from rest. But — 

Sap?io. But what ? 

Pluto. Nothing, — hat mine ia not bo. 

Sapho. Kay, then I deapiire of helpe, if our diseaac 
bo not all one. 

Phao. I would our diseases were all ono. 

Sfijiho. Il gOL's hard wkh tlic jiatitnt, when the phi- 
sitioij is dcspcrntc, 

Pliao. Yet Medea mndc the ever-waking dragon to 
snort, wlion shoe jioorc soldo could not winko. 

Siij'ho. Mtdea was in lovo, and notiiiug could cause 
her reat but Jason. 

Pluto. Tndoedo I know no herb to make lovers sleepo, 
but hcarfa-easc ; which because it groweth ao high, I 
cannot rtaeh for. 

Sapho. For whom? 

Phao. Fur such aa lovo. 

Sapko. It stoopeth very low, and I cau never sloojt 
lo it, that — 

Phao. Tliat what? 

Sapho. That I may gather it: but why doc you aigh 
■o, Phao ? 

Phao. It is mine use, madame. 

Sapho. It will doe you hunnc, and me too ; for I 
never hearc one sigh, but I muat aigh also. 
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i%w). It were lii^Bt then that your ladjahip give ma 
learo to be gone :~ for I can but Bigh. 

Sapho. Nay stay, for now I begin to sigh, I shall 
not leave though you bee gone. But what doe you 
thinke best for your sighing to take it away? 

Pkao. Tew, madamo. 

Sapho. Meo ? 

PAoo, No, madame, yew of the tree. 

Sapho. Then will I love yew the better. And indeed 
I thinke it would make me eleepe too, therefore all 
other umples set aside, I wilt simply use only yew. 

Phao. Do, madamo: for I thinke notliing in the world 
M good as yew. 

Sapho, Farwell for this time. 

Ventit. Is not your name PAao? 

Phao. Phiio, faire VenM, whom you made so fiuro. 

Veaus. 80 passing faire I feiro Phao, O sweete 
Phao; what wilt thou due for Vcnu»7 

Phao. Any thing that commeth in the eomposae of 
my poorc fortune. 

Yenti». Cupid shall teach thee to shootc, and I will 
instruct the^: in disacmhiing. 

Phao, I will learne any thing but dissembling, 
Venut. Why my boy ? 

Phao. Because then I must Icamc t« he a woman. 
Vmut. Thou heardcst that of a man. 

Phao, Men speake truth. 

Vtitm. But trulli ta a »hee, and so alwaies painted. 

Phao. I thinke a j)ainted truth. 
Ven\t». Wcl, farwell for this time: for I must visit 
Sapho. [Phao exit. 
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ACTUS QUABTUS. SC^».'A PKIMA. 
VaNus, Sapho, CtTiD. 
Ffnu*. 
MAP30, T have beard thj complaints, and ' 
' pittied Ihioe agouics. 

Saplio. O Venus, my cares arc oneljr 
knuwne to thee, and by titee onely came the cause. 
Cnpid, wliy didst thou wound me so dcepe? 

Cvpld. My mother bad mee draw mini! arrow t<f Hie 

UnpJio. Vfnns, wliy didrt thou prove so hatefiiH? 

J'entts, CiipUt tuuke a n-rotig slinft. 
Hapho. O Cupid, too uiiliiiid to iiiukc me bo kind, (hot 
almost I transgresae the modealj of my kindo. 

Ciiphl. I was bJindt', and eoiilil not fice mine arrow. 
Siipho. How came it to passe, thou didst hit my 

Ci'/iiil. That cnnic by the nature of the hcnd. which 
being onee lel out of ihe bow, enn findc none othor 
lighting place but the heait. 

rtnus. Bee not diamaid, Phao shall yceUl. 

SapJio. If he yeelde, then clmll I f^lmnie to embrace 
one so nieane, — if not die ; beeauise I caimot embiaeo 
one so meane. Thus doe 1 fiiulo no nieane. 

ren>,!<. Well. I will ivorkc for thee. Fanvcll, 

Sapho. Fanvcll swectc Venus, and thou Cupid, which 
art sweetest in thy sharpnesse. [^"' Sii/i^o, 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
Vknus, Cupu), 

Venm. Cupid, what hast thou done? pat thine u- 
rowes in Phm't eyes, and wounded thj mothers heart. 

Cupid, You gave him a face to allure, theu why 
shonld not I give him eyes to pearco ? 

Venat, Venus I unhappic Fmia.' who in bestow- 
ing a benefit upon a man, host brought a bane unto a 
goddesse. What perplenitiea doat thou feole? O fture 
Phao ! and therefore made fairo to breed in mee a 
fronEie. O would that when I gave thee golden locks 
to curie thy head, I had shackled thee with yron locks 
on thy feete. And when I nouTBcd thee, Sapho, with 
lettice, would it had tamed to hemlocke. Have I brought 
a smooth akin over thy foco, to make a rough Bcarro in 
my heart? And given thee a &eah colour like the damask 
rose, to make mine pale like the stained turkia ? O 
Cupid, thj flames with Psyche's were but eparkes, and 
my desires with Adonis but dreames, in respect of these 
uuaequainlcd tormenls, I^ugh, ./uno/ Finiut binloTC; 
but Juno shall not see with whom, least she be in love. 
Venus belike is become stale: Sapho forsooth because 
she hath many vertues, therefore shec must have all 
the favours. Veniis waieth old : and then she was a 
pretie wench, when Jvno was a yong wife ; now crowes 
foote is on her eye, and the black oxe hatli trod on her 
foot. But were Sapho never so vertuous, doth she think 
to contend with Vemu to be as amorous ? Yeeld, Phao ! 
but yccid to me, PItao ; I intreat where I may com- 
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mand; command thou, wherothouHhouldatiDtroat. In 
thUco'K, Cu/ii</, wliat U th J coonscU? VmuamvBt both 
play the lover and the dissembler ; and ihereforo the 
dissembler, because the lover. 

Cvpid. You will ever be playing with airowes. like 
childiun with kniTes ; and then when jou bleed, you 
cry : go to Vuican, intreat by prayers, threaten with 
blowes, wooe with kisses, ban with curses, trie all mcancs 
to rid these extremities. 

Vetaix. To what end? 

Ctipid. That he might make mo new arrowes: for 
□othing con roote out the deeirOB of Phao, but a new 
shaft of inconstande, nor any filing tome SofAo't hevt. 
Iiut a new aiTow of disdninc. Anil tlion tlicy disliking 
ono the other, whu kIiuI! .-iijdy Phao but Voiusl 

Venus. IwillfoUowtbjcounscll. For Foi".', though 
she be in her latter ago for ycarcs : yet is she in her 
nonage for affections. 'Wlien Ventia ceaseth to Iotc let 
love cease to rule. But come let ub to Vulcan. 

[Ertunt. 

ACTUS QUAETL'S. SCiENA TEKTU. 

SaPHO, MlLETA, ISMKNA, El'GENUA, 

Lamia, Fa^illa, Canopb. 

Sapho. \\lint droamcs are these, MUeta ? And can 
ihoro be no Iiutb in dreams? yea dreames have their 
truth. Mclbougbt I saw a stockdove or woodquist, 
{ I know not how to tcarme it) that brought ebort strawes 
to build liis nest in a latl cedar, where, whilst with his 
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bit he was framing his building, he lost aa many fcathen 
from his wings, on }ie laiil ntrawei) in his nost : yet 
Bcambling to catch hold to horbor in the house he had 
made, he sodainely fell from the bough whcro be stood. 
And then pittifiilly casting up hia eyes, ho cryed in such 
tearmee (as I imagined) as might dther condemns the 
nature of auch a tree, or the daring of such a mind. 
Whitest be lay quaking upon tlio ground, and I gating 
on the cedar, I might perceive antes to breed in the 
rinde, covedag only to hoord ; and catcrpillers to cleave 
to the leaves, labouring only to auck ; which caosod 
moe leaves to fall from the tree, than there did feathera 
before from the dove. Melhought, AliUla, I sighed in 
ray sleepe, pittyiag both the fortune of the bird and the 
misfortune of the tree: but in this time quits l>egBa to 
bud againe in the bird, wliich made him looke as though 
he would flie up ; and then wished I that the body of 
Uie tree would bow. that ho might but creep up the tree ; 
then, and so — Hey ho ! 

MHita. And 80 what? 

Snpho. Notliiiig, Mllela : but and so I waked. But 
did noltody dreame hut I ? 

Mihta. I dreamed last night (but I hope drcames ore 
controrie), tliat holding my head ever a swevtc smoake, 
atl my haire blajsd on a bright flame. Methought /s- 
mena cast water to quench it : yet the sparkes fel on my 
bosom, and wiping them awoy with my hand, I waa all 
in agoare bloud, till one with a few fresh flowers stanched 
it. And so stretching mysclfe oa stifle. I started, it woi 
but a dream. 

ISTM. It is a Ngno you stioll full in love with hearing 
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A''ater stgnifieth counacH, flowora dcnth. 

iQ purge jrour loving humor but death. 

. are no interpreter, but an interprater, 

upon love. tJJl you be us blind as a harper. 

ImK. I I'cmeiuber last night but one, I dreamed 

mine cyi-'-tooth iraa loose, and that I tlmut it out with 

mj tongue. 

Mileta. It fortelleth the losse of a ftiend : and! ever 
tiiouglil thee so fui of prattle, that thou wouldeat iJirnst 
out the heat friend with thj tailing. 

Inme. Mileta, but it wn* loose before ! and if my 
friend bee loose, aa good llmiet out with plvne words 
ofl kept in with dissembling. 

Efi!/e. Dtvnmes nre kit d^lt^ng^, wliieli mine oitbor 

hj things we ace in the day, or nifnti's tbnl we catc, nnd 

so the eommon seiiBC preferring it 

Ismc. Soft Philosofaln.-c, well se 

and not seduced with the HU])eratiti 

Saj/Jio. IsTntnaes tongue never 



to he iniaginutive. 
cue in secrets of art, 
ona of nature. 
Ij-eth still, I tlilnke 
3 often jogged 



all her teeth will be loo 

against her tongue. But say on, Eiigenuo 

Euije-. There is all. 

Sapho. Mliat did you dreame, Canope ? 

Canope. I soldume dreame, madam : hut sitheneo 
your sieknea I cannot toll whether with our walchiiig, 
but I have had many phuntasticoll visiona : fur even 
now slumbring by your beds side, meethought 1 was 
shadowed with a eloud, where laboring to unwrap my- 
selfc, I was more iiifangled. But in the midst of my 
Btriving it iM*raed to nijselfe gold, wilh faire drops ; I 
filled mv lap, and running to shew it my felbwea, it 




turned to dust: I blushed, they laughed; and then I 
waked, being glad it was but a dreamo. 

l»me. Take liccde. Canape, that gold tempt notyOUT 
lap, and then you blush fur shame. 

Canope. It is good lucke to dreame of gold, 

Ivim. Yea, if it had continued gold. 

Lamia. I dreame every night, and iJie last night this. 
Methought that walking in the Bunne, I was stung with 
the flie Tarantula, whose Tcnom nothing can expell but 
the sweet consent of musick. I tried all kinde of in- 
BtmnientH, but found no ease, till at the lost two lutes 
tuned in one key so glutted my thlrating earea, that 
my griefe presentlie ceased : for joy whereof as I waa 
clapping my liandii, your ladysliip called. 

MiUta. It is a aigne that nothing shall asswagc yoor 
love hut marriage : for such is the tying of two in 
nedlocko, as is the tuning of two lutes in one key: for 
striking the strings of the one, BlrawcB will stirro upon 
the strings of the other, and in two minds linked in love, 
one cannot be delighted, but the otlier rcjoiceth. 

FhviUa. Methought going by the sea side among 
pebel8, I saw one playing with a roundo stone, ever 
throwing it into the water, when the sunne ahined ; I 
asked the name, ho scude, it was called Abcilon, which 
being once hot, would never be cold ; ho gave it rae, 
and vanished. I forgetting myselfe, delighted with the 
fairc show, would alwaios shew it by candlehght, pull it 
out in the eunnc, and sec hnw bright it would looke in 
the fire, where catching hcate, nothing could coole it: 
for anger I threw it against the wall, and wilh tha 



heaving up of ni 



e 1 wakod. 
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MiJeta. Scvra-re of hve. Fbii'lla : for women's bearia 
«ro aucli stflnes, wliicb warmed by afFeetion, cannot be 
colJ by wisdomc. 

F'lviUa. I wftiroDt you ; (or I never credit men's 

Irme, Yet be warie : for women are scorched some- 
timen with men's eyes, thougb tbey liod ratber consume 
tiian confesne. 

Sapho. Ceaae your talking : for I would foine sleep, 
to see if I can dream, whether the bird hath feathers, 
or the ant wings. Draw the curtune. 

ACTUS QUARTUS. SC.ENA QT7ARTA. "" 

Vr.M-s. Vi-LrAN-, Vvvn.. 

FVnHS. Come, C'lji/tf, Pu/raH's flames niiist quench 
Venus' fires. Vulcanf 

VaJtan. Who? 

Vrnus. FfniM. 

Vuhan. Ho, ho ! Vtmts. 

Yenvf. Come swoet Vulain. Ihoii knowest how Bweet 
thou ha.st found Venus; wlio being of ail the goddesses 
the most faire, hath chosen thee of all the gods the most 
foulc ; Ihou must necdcs then eonfesse I was nmst lov- 
ing. Enquire not the cause of mj suit by questions : 
but prevent the etfeels by eurtosie. Make mo sis arrow 
beads, it is given thoe of the gods by pormisaion to 
frame them to any purpose, 1 shall request them by 
pmycr. ^'hy lowrest thou Vuhan? wilt thou have a 
kisse? hold uji thy head. Venvt bath young thoughts, 
and fresh uffeclions. Routes have strings, when houghes 
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horken ii 



rc, ViiUan : how 



have no leaves. But 
aayest thou ? 

VaJean. Vitlcan m a god with jou, when you are 
disposed to flatter. A right woman, whuae tongue ia 
Itko a be«3 sting, whieh pricketh deepest, when it ig 
fullest of honj ; because you hav£! tuadc mine eyea drunke 
with fnirc lookea, you will set mine cares on edge with 
sweet words. You were wont to buj that the beating 
of hammeiB made your head oke, and the smoake of tha 
forge your eyes water, and every coale was a block in 
your wuy. You weepe rose water, when you aske ; and 
spit viucger, when you have obtained. VVliat would you 
now with new arrowes? belike Mars hatli a tougher 
skin on his heart, or Cupid a wcakc arme, or Vmwt a 
better courage. Well, Venus, there is never a amile in 
your face but halh mitde a wrinckle in my forhead ; 
GttHifiiKila must till your cup, and you wil pledge Done 
but Jupiter. But I will not chide Venua. Come, Cy- 
clopt, my wife must have her will ; lot us doe that in 
earth, which the gods cannot undue iu lieaven. 

VetMt. Gramercie sweet Vvican! to your worke. 

[The Sons, in maJcing of (he Arrtmes-] 

Vulcan. My Hhag-haire Cyeltin, come, let's plj 
Our LemnioH htUDmer* luitUy; 
By my wilVa sparroivi^, 
1 aweare these orrowea, 
ahail Hinging fly 
Through miuiy a wantons eye. 
These beaded are with goldeo blisseik 
TJiBse silvur-onuH I'anhorud with kisses. 

BuL thU of lead 

Strikes B cluwne dead. 
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Wh»n in ■ dance 

Hee f»ls in a trenro. 
To se Ills black-brow Ias9« not baae him. 
And thpn whines ow fur deatb t' untruae h! 
So, so, our worke being don lew play, 
Holliday (boyen) cry hollidsy, 

FWZi^n. Ilcre, Venta, I liaTc finisliei] these niroweB 
hj art, bestow tliem jou by wit : for aa great advise 
must he use that hath tbem, as he cunning that made 

V us To. a no y n hove done with your forge, 
1 ua a] n w h h fan jouareaa tlefletcher, not 
the arch to medle w th the arrows, not the aime. 

V h when I hnvo clone working. 

hut thi.. nhkll i. Oliougl.. 

aJ mhn. usa-, VenvE is a woman. 

ft gr I (fcfdiilwilllovttht'OBgoinc, 

b or nothing clsf to doc. 

lothtr will make niuuli of you, when 



I 



Ciqml. My 
iLcre are no mc 



ACTUS QL'IXTUS. 8f.ENA PRIMA. 



feu, 
lOME. C-pl.l. ru. 
I strunioiits-tliy i 
, tllUU must bee n 
be fortiiiialc in cs ecu lion, 
the wings of ^gitus, wh 



Thi. 



with tljy father'^ in- 
■i''s instructions : for 
n conceit, if thon wilt 
rrow is feathered with 
r sleepeth for feorc of 
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ilia lien : the bead toucht with tho stone PerilJut, which 
cauaeth mistniat and jcolousie, Shoote this, Cupid, at 
men that have fuire wives, which will make them rub 
the browcs, when they swell in the braineg. Tliis shaft 
Is headed witb Lydian steel, which strikcth a deepe 
daine of that whieh wee most ileain: ; the feathers ai'c of 
Turtle, but dipped in the bloud of a Tigre»»c ; dravr this 
up close to tho head at Sapho, that she maj despise, 
where now shee doatea. Good, mj bo;, gall her on the 
side, tlial for Phao'i love shoe may never sigh. This 
arrow is feathered witli the Plutnue wing, and headed 
with the Eifjlt't bill ; it mokcth men passionate in de- 
sires, in love constant, and wise in conveyance, melting 
as it were their fiiucics into faith : thiii arrow, sweet 
childe, and with aa great ainio as thou canst, must Phaa 
be etriken withal ; and cry sotUy to thyself in the veiy 
loose, Venal! SweeteCu/iiif, mistake it not, I will make 
a quiver for that by ilsclfe. Tho fourth hath feathers 
of the Pfucoi; but glewed with the gumme of the Mirtle 
tree, headed with Sue golde, and fa^tiied with brittle 
Chnjsocoll : this shoot at dainty and coy ladies, at ami- 
able and yoDg nymphes, I'huse no other white but wo- 
men : fur tliia will worke liking in then- mindes, but not 
love; affabihtie in speech, but no faith ; courtly favours 
to bee roislresaea over many, but constant to none r 
eighes to be fetcht from the lungs, not the heart ; and 
teores to be wrung out with their tingcrs, not their eyes ; 
eocret laughing at men's pale looks and neal43 attire ; 
open rejojriiig at their owne coraolinesse and men's 
comling. Shoote diia arrow among the thickcut of them, 
whose bosomcs lie open, because they would bee striken 
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witli it. And BeeiDg men tenne women Jupittr't feolsB, 
women shaJI make men Fmw' fooles. This shaft ia 
load ill tJio head, and vrhoac fnttbcra aiv of the ni^t 
Raifn, a, deadly and poyaoncd BhoA, whicli breedeth hate 
only ftgainst those which sue for love. Toko heedo, 
Cupid, ihoii hit not Phao with this abah : for then shall 
fVtius perish. This laat ia an old arrow, but newly 
mendeid, the arrow whii^h hit both SapTio and Phao, 
working ODcly in meanc minds an aspiring to sopori- 
OUTB. anil in high eHlatfs a etoopng to itiferioim: witb 
tliis, Cupid, 1 am galled mjselie, till tLon have galled 
IViao with the other. 

CvpuJ. 1 warrant yon I will cause Phao to lon^efa 



r,.n 



i.-lak.- 



iLiru x,.„ 



reniMt, hast thou ]>lnjtl a euniiin^ [iMrii though not 
currant. But wliy bIiouIiI V<niis dispute of uiilawful- 
DCBse in love, or faith in affection ; being both the god- 
de.'^e of love and affection ; knowing there is as little 
trutli 10 be used in love, as there w tliere reason. No, 
sweet Phao, J'tiuis will obtainc, because ajie ia Venus. 
Not Ihon, Jove, wiili tliundcr in tlij hand, slinlt lake 
him onl of my hands. I have new arrowes now for my 
body, and fresh flames, at which the gods ahall tremble, 
if they begin to trouble me. But I will expect the 
eveut, and tarrie for Cupid at the forge. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.-ENA SECIINDA, 

Sapho, Cupid, Mji-bta, Vescs. 
Sajiho. \Miat hast tliou done, Ciij>id7 




sc. n.] 
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Cupid. That my motlicr commanded, Sapho, 

Sapho. MetJiinkcB, I feele an alteration in nij minde, 
and ae it were a willidrawing in inyaelfe of mine ovrne 
affections. 

Cupid. Then hath mine arrow his offeet. 

Sapha. I pray thee tell me the cause ? 

Ctipid. I dare not. 

Sapho. Fcare nothing : for if Vemw fret, Sapho can 
frowue, thou shalt be mj Bonne. MiUta, give him wme 
Bwccto meates ; speakc, good Cupid, and I will give 
thee many pretic things. 

Cupid. My mother is in Ioto with Pkao, shec willed 
mee to strike you with disdaino of him, and him with 
dedre of her. 

Sapho. O apitefuU Fe»«»; MiUta, give him some 
of that. What else, Cvpid? 

Ctipid. I could bee even with my mother : and m) T 
will, if I shall call you mother. 

Siiptio. Yee, Cupid, call mee any thing, so I may be 
oven with her. 

Cupid. I have an arrow, with which if I strike Fhao, 
it will cause him to loath only Venvs. 

Sapho. Sweet Cupid, »triko Phao with it. Tliou 
shall sit in my lap, I will rooko thee aaleepe, and feed 
thee with all fine knackcs. 

Cupid. I will about it. [Exit Cupid. 

Sapho. But come quickly againe. Ah unkind Vrttvt, 
in this tliy promise to Sapho 7 But if I get Ciijnd from 
thee, I mysclfe will be tho Queene of Love, I will 
direct these arrowes with better ayme. and conquer mine 
owne affections with greater modestie. Fenui' heart 
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shall 6ume, and her love bee as common as her craft. 
O Mileta, time hath disclosoil that, whioh my temperance 
hath kept in : but uth t am rid of the disease, t will ' 
not bee ashained to confl>wc the cauae ; I lorcd Phao, 
Mileta, a thing unfit for my degree, but forced by my 

Mi'hin. Phao? 

Saplio. Phao, Mileta — of whom now VenM ia ena- 
moured. 

Miltta. And doe you lore bim etiU ? 

Sapho. Xo, I fcele relenting tboughU, and reason ' 
tiot yeelding to appetite. Let Venut Imre hiiBi — oo, J 
sbee nhall not have him. Bat here comes Ovpidf 



llw 



t- l,uv, hnst tlio 






Ci',.''l. Yen, and left Phao rnyling on JVhtu. and 
cursing licr nome : J'ct still sigliing for Sit^jAo, and 
blazing her vertues. 

Saiiho. Alofl poorc Phao .' thy extreme love should 
not be requited with bo mean a fortune, thy faire face 
deserved greater favours ; I cannot love, Ventis bath 
hardncd ray heart. 

J'tmn. I man-aile Cu2jid coraraeth not all this while. 
Hon- now, in Saphoes Inp ? 

Siipho. Yea, Venus, what siij you to it? in Sap7iote 

V- mis. Sir boy, come h;ili(.'r. 

C'lpi'l. I H-iil iiui. 

JVniis. Wliatnow? willyounot? hath Sop A o made 



Cupid. I will boe Saphd's aonne, I have as you com- 
muuJed striken her with a decpe di»dainc of Phao, and 




groat despite rf 



V&aui. Unhappy wag, what hast thou done? I will 
make thee repent it every Toinc in thy heart. 

Sapho. Vemu, be not cholerickc ; Cupid is mine, he 
hath given me hia arrowes, and I will give him a new 
bow to sboote in. You ore not worthy to bee the lodie 
of love, that yeeld so ohcn to the impressions of love. 
Immodest Venvs! that to aatisfio the nnbridled thoughts 
of thy heart, tranagrcBscBt so farre from the stay of 
thine honour I How gayest thou, Cupid, wilt thou be 
with me? 

Cupid. Yea. 

Sapho. Shall not I be on earth the goddessc of affec- 
tions? 

Cupid. Yes. 

Sapho. Shall not I mle the fancies of men, and lead 
Venug in chaiues like a captive? 

Citpid. Yea. 

Sapho. It is a good boy 1 

Vmus. What have wee here, you the goddesse of 
love? and you her Sonne, Cupid'! I will tamo that 
proud heart, else shall the goda say, they are not Venu£ 
friends. And as for you, sir boy, I will teach you how 
to run away ; you shall bo stript from lop to toe, and 
whipt with nettles, not roses; I will set you to blow 
Fwfoon'* coolcs, not to beare Venua' quiver ; 1 will 
handle you for this geere — well, I soy no more. But 
oa for the new mistris of love, or lady, I cry you mercie ; 
I tliiiike you woiUd be called a goddesse, you shall know 
what it is to usurpe tha name of Vtnml I will pull 
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those plumes, and cause jou to cast jour eyes on your 
foete, not your feathers : your soft haire will I tume to 
hard bristles, your tongue to a sting, and those alluring 
eyes to unluckinesse : in which if the gods aide mee not, 
I will curse the gods. 

Sapho, Venus, you are in a raine answerable to your 
yanitie, whose high words neither become you, nor feare 
mee. But let this sufSce, I will keepe Cupid in de- 
spight of you, and yet with the content of the gods. 

Ventis. Will you ? WTiy then we shall have pretie 
gods in heaven, when you take gods prisoners on earth. 
Before I sleepe you shaU both repent, and finde what it 
is but to thinkc unreverently of Venus, C<Mne, Cupid, 
shoe knowes not how to use thee ; come with me, you 
know what I have for you, — will you not ? 

Cupid. Not I ! 

Venus, WeU, I will be even with you both, and that 
shortly. IKvit. 

' Saplio, Cupid, feare not, I will direct thine arrowes 
better : every rude asse shal not say hee is in love. It 
is a toye made for ladies, and I will keepe it onely for 
ladies. 

Cupid, But what will you doe for Phao ? 

Sapho, I will wish him fortunate. This will I doe 
for Phao, because I once loved Phao : for never shall 
}t be said that Sapho loved to hate, or that out of love 
shoe could not be as courteous, as shee was in love 
passionate. Come, Mileta, shut the doore. [Exeunt. 
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ACTUS QuiTirrtJS. ec^sA tertia. 

Phao, Sybilla. 

Pluto, Goe to SjjhUla, tell lite beg;inning of iJiy love, 
and th<3 end of thy fortune. And loc lioir happily ahee 
aitleth ID her cave. Syhilla ? 

Sifhi. PAao, welcome, what newes? 

Pkao. t'eniu, the goddesso of love, I loath, Cupid 
caused it with a new shaft. Sapho disduuieth mc, Veavt 
caused it for a new spite. O Sgbilia ! if Venus bo un- 
faithfiill in love, where shall one flie for truth? She 
useth deceit, is it not then likely shce will diApcnse with 
Bubtiltie? And being corefull lo commit injuries, will 
shce not he enretcaae to revenge tbeni ; I must now iail 
from lore to labour, and cndevour with mine oare lo get 
a &re, iwt with my pen t« write a faacie. Loves are 
but smokea, which vanish in the seeing, and yet hurt 
whilest tliej are seeiie. A ferric, Pluio, no the atarrea 
cannot coll it a worscr fortime. Konge rather over the 
world, forswcoro affections, entreato for death. OSa/iho! 
thou hast Cvpiii in thine ormes, I in ray harl ; thoa 
kJsscst bim for sport; I must curse him for apiCc: yet 
wil I not curse him, Sapho, whom thou kissest. This 
shall bee my resolution, where ever I inuider to be as I 
were ever kneeling before Sapho; my loyoltic unspotted, 
though unrewarded. With as little malic« will I goe 
lo my grave, as I did lie wilhall in ray cradle. My 
life shall be tipent in sighing and wishing, the one for 
my bad fortune, the other for Saphots good. 

Sybi. Das so, Phao: for de^tiuio caJleth ihoe as well 
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from Sicily aa from love. Other things hang over thj 
head, wliich I must neither teU, nor thou enquira. And 
BO farewell. 

Phao. Farewell, SyAt7?a,iin(Iferowell5<Vi7y, Thoughts 
Bliall be thjr food, and in thy steps shall Iw printed be- 
hind tUce, that there was none bo lojall left behinde 
thee. Farewel Si/raeuaa, unworthy to hnrboiir faidi, 
and when I am gone, unlesse Sapho bo here, unlikclf 
to harbour any. 



THE EPILOGUE. 

rTTHEY that tread in a maze, walks oftentimes in 
J[, one path, and at the lost eomc out where they 
entrod in. Wee feare wee have lead you all this while 
in a labyrintli of conceits, divers times hearing one de- 
Ticc, and have now brought you to an end, where we 
first began. Which wearisome tmraile you must impute 
to theneeessiticof theliistorie, as Tkeseua did his labour 
to the art of the labyrinth. There is uolliing c»uacth 
Buch giddinesac, as going in a wheele ; neither con there 
any thing breed such tediousnesse, as hearing many 
words uttered in a small oumpassc. But if you accept 
Hub dance of a fiuie in a circle, wee will hereafter at 
your wils frame our fingers to all formes. And so weo 
wish every one of you a thread, lo lead you out of the 
doubts wherewith wee leave you intangled, that nothing 
be mistaken by our rash ovcrughla, nor misconstrued 
by your deepo insights. 



GALLATHEA. 



PLAYED BBFOBB TBS ItUKKNXS HAJSSTIE AT OSEBN- 

WICH, ON NBW-TBBBK8 DAY AT NIQHT. 

BY THE CHILDBKN OF PAtTLS. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MKLMEU8. \"9^S>>T>^^^- 



KA. Vfiiyhler to T'lter 
, Diiifjhtcr to MeUhm: 




THE PROLOGUE. 



I OS and Smyrna were two sweet cities, the fitat named 
ofthe VioUt, the\aXteT uf ihe Afyrrhe; Homerwaa 
bomo in the one, and buried in the other ; Your Ma- 
jesties judgement and favour, are our sunue and shadov, 
the one commjng of your dcepe wisdomo, the other of 
^our wonted grace. Weo in all humilitie dcaire, that 
by the former, receiving our &'st breath, wo may in tlie 
latter, take our last rest. 

Auguitus Ca-iar had such piercing eyes, that whoso 
looked on him, was oonBtrained to winke. Your High- 
nease hath so perfit a Judgement, that whatsoever wee 
offer, wee arc enforced to blush ; yet as the AtJteniom 
were most curious, that the lawne, wherewith Miiwrva 
was covered, should be without spot or wrinkle ; bo bave 
we endevoured with all care, that what we present your 
Highncssc, should neither offend in scene nor syllablo ; 
knowing that as in the ground where gold groweth, no- 
thing will prosper but gold ; so in your Majesties mind, 
where nothing doth harbour but vertuc, nothing con 
enter but vertue, 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SC^INA PRIMA. 
TvTKRUB, Gallathea. 

'IIE sunno dotli beato upon tbe plain fieldn, 
I wherefore let us sit down, OnUaHua, im- 
T this faire oakc, by whose bro»d leavei 
I being defeD<]e<l from tbe wsmio beames, 
wee may eDJuy tiic ireeh ture, which aofUy breathes from 
Sumber Bouds. 

Oalla. Father, you have dc*-isod wel ; andwhjlrtour 
flocke doth roome up and downe this pleasant grecne, 
yoa shall recount t« mce, if it please you, fur what cause 
this tree was dedicated unto Ntptvne, and why you have 
thus dtaguisod nic. 

Ti/te. I doc agree thereto, and when thy state and 
my care be considered, thou shall know this qaestJon 
was not asked in raine. 
Oalh. 1 willingly attend. 

Tjfle. In times past, where thou seest a beape of small 
pyble. Blood o atatelj t«mple of while marble, whieh 
was dedicated to the God of tbe Sen, (and iu right being 
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BO neere the sea) hither came all such as either Ten- 
tured by long travell to see countries, or by great traffique 
to use merchandise, offering sacrifice by fire, to get safetie 
by water ; yeelding thankes for perils past, and making 
prayers for good successe to come ; but fortune, constant 
in nothing but inconstancie, did change her copie, as 
the people their custome ; for the land being oppressed 
by Danes, who instead of sacrifice committed sacrilege ; 
instead of religion, rebellion ; and made a prey of that 
in which they should have made their prayers, tearing 
downe the temple even with the earth, being almost 
equall with the skies ; enraged so the god, who binds 
the winds in the hoUowes of the earth, that he caused 
the seas to breake their bounds, sith men had broke 
their rowes, and to swell as fure above their reach, as 
men had swerved beyond their reason : then might you 
see ships sayle where sheepe fed, anchors cast where 
ploughes goe, fishermen throw their nets, where hus- 
bandmen sow their come, and fishes throw their scales 
whete fowles doe breed their quils : then might you 
gather firoth where now is dew, rotten weeds for sweete 
roses, and take view of monstrous maremaides, instead 
of passing fiure maides. 

Galla, To heare these sweet marvailes I would mine 
eyes were turned also into eares. 

Tyte. But at the last our countrymen repenting, and 
not too late because at last, Neptune either weary of his 
wroth, or wary to doe them wrong, upon condition con- 
sented to ease their miseries. 

OaUa, What condition will not miserable men ac- 
cept? 



B^T 
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Ti}U, The condition was tliis, that at every five yeeres 
(lay, the fairest and chastest virgin in all the countrej, 
ahould be brought unlu ttiis tree, and hceii; b<ring hound, 
(whom neither parentage Bhall excuse for honour, nor 
vertue for integrity) ia left for a peace offering nnto 
Ifrptaru. 

Oallii. Deere is the peaee that ia bouglit ffiOi guilt- 
leBse bloud. 

Tyte. I am not able to »ay that, but hce pendeth a 
monster called the Agar, against whose eomming the 
waters ruare, the fowler flic away, and the cattell in 
the field for lerrour ahunnc the bankcs, 

Oalla. And thee bound to endure that horruur? 
TyU. And shce bound lo endure that horror. 
Qallit. Doth tliis moDBter duvoure her? 
T^te. Whether shee bee devouretl of bim, or con- 
veyed to !ffptiin*, or drowned betweene both, it is not 
permitted to know, and incurrelh danger to conjecture : 
Now, OaJin&ta, hecre ondelh my tale, and beginneth 
thy tragedie. 

QalUt. Alaa I Either, and why so ? 
Tyte. I would thou liadst beene Itjase fmre, or more 
fortunate, then ahouldest thou not repine thasl havo 
disguised tliee in this attire, for thy bcautie will make 
thee lo be thought worthy of this god ; to nvoide there- 
fore destinie (for wisdomc ruleth the starres) I thinke it 
better to use an unlawfiill meanes (your lionour pre- 
served) then intolerable grietc, both life and honour 
hazarded, and to prevent (if it he poesiblo) ihy conatel- 
lation hy my cnil^. Now haHt thou heard the cuatome 
of this coiintroy, the cause why t!ua tree wns Juditaled 
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Dnlo NeptwM, and tiie vexing core of tlij fearefuO] 
father. 

Galla. Father, I have beenc attentirc to heare, and I 
by jour patience am rcadio to anevrare. Destjnie niajr i 
bee deferred, not prevented : and therdbre it were better 
to offer myselfe in triumph then to he drawno to it Kith I 
dishonour. Hath nature (as you say) mode mec M 
fiiire above a]l, imd shall not vertuc make moe aa &moiu 
aa others? Doe you not know (or doth overcarefiJ- 
Tuigae make you forget) that on honorable deatli is to 
hoc preferred before ou infamous life. I am but a childe, 
and have not lived long, and yet not so childish, aa I 
deaiio to live ever : Tottoee I meana to caxxj to -A^'J 
grave, not ffray hairea. I would I were aa sure that 
destiny wiiuld light on niee, os I am resotvetl if cq\i\A 
not feare me. Nature lintli given me beautie, \ertuo 
courage ; Nature must jceld me death, \'ertue honour. 
Suffer nie tjicrcforc to die, for whieli I was borne, or 
let meo tmw that 1 ivns borne, sith I may not dip 
for it. 

Till-'. jVIossc! GnVtillea. to eonsider the caiisi-s of 
change, thou art too young, ami that I wboidd find ihem 
out for thee too too forlimate. 

OaJhi. ThedeBtinictomec cnniiot be »o hartl, a.s tlie 
disguising batcfull. 

Tyte. Tu gaiiic love the gods have lakeii shapes of 
beasts, and to save life art thou coy to take tlic attire of 



QaJIa. They were beastly gods, fhut lust could make 
them Bccrae as beasts. 

Tijte. In health it is casic to counecll the sickc, hut 
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it's hard for the sicke to follow wholesome counsaile. 
Well let US deport, the day U far spent. [fiwun*. 



ACTUS PRIMTS. SC^IXA SECUNDA. 



', NvupH OF Diana. 

po jou atrftjed from your eora- 
a wander eoUlarily on pur- 



Ciipid. Fftire Nymph, ai 
pany hy chance, < 
pose? 

^ymph. Fail* hoy, or god, or whatei'er you bee ; I 
would you knew iheee woods arc to mc «o well knowno, 
thnt I cannot Btray though I would ; and mj minde bo 
free, thai (o l>ee melancholy I hare no cause. Thet« 
is none of Dianaet tramc that any can trune, either out 
of their way, or out of their wits, 

Cupid. What is that Diana? a. goddcaae? What 
her nymphs, virpns? What her pastimes, hunting? 

Nymph. Agoddesac? whokuowesitnot7 Virgins? 
"Who thinkcs it not ? Hunting? '\Mio loves it not ? 

Cupid. I pray thee, swoetc wench, amongst all your 
sweet troupe, is there not one that folloncth the sweetest 
thing, sweet love? 

Nymph. Love ? good sir, what meane you by it ? or 
"hat doe you call it ? 

Vvpid. A heate full of coldncase, a sweet fiill of bit- 
ternesse, a paine full of pleasantnesBe ; wliich maketh 
thoughts have eyes, and hearts eares ; bred by desira, 
nursed by delight, ncancd by jelousie, kilde by dissem- 
bling, buried by ingratitude; and this is love, faiie 
lady, will you any ? 

Nymph. Ifitbenolbingeise, it ia but a foolish thing. 
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in the 

JXaatf, m4 jw Mother (H I g tM M > FViMtB. AM al 
bcT njmftia aiv midde and ww in ri nj r kindL At 
other wuotvoi aad Imi knid fur tlieii aeir : «i>d sa hu 
well, finle p>d. [&A 

OiftKf. JKowt, wad cImmi. and iH thiiM, dHll kaov 
dut Cqftutf i» m giort god ; 1 wiD pnetiam a wUlfl ia 
dww wvodca, and pkj mdi pniadiea witt itea ; 

nynipln-*-. tluiJ wliil*' tli-^v nnnf- If liif nchrr? with tboT 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SL'.EXA TEBTIA. 
iIjiLtU£i-s. Pjiilliii*. 

M.l'h. feme, PhillHi. faiiv P/,ilh<in. anil I fi^are 
iijr I'.'j fiiirt licitig iiiv /'A/"/'/n. lliou knuwe't ihe cui- 
luiiiii 'if llii-T countiy, and I thegrearnt'i'of tby licautie. 
w(! Iiolli llic Hcrwiic- .tf lie iiit.ij.-tor A-/ar. Every one 
thinkrtth liis uwne diild fnirp, bul I blow that which I 
ni'JBt desire, and would Itnat hare, that tlioii art fairest. 
Tl..,ii KJiHit tlitruforc dii-guisi^ llijsfclfe in altirc, leost I 
bhiiuld ilihguiw inj-solfe in iiffcclifJTi. in sufftiing the* to 
pyrisJi by a fund di'sirc, wlioin 1 may presL'n'c by a sure 

I'hil, Dcarc father, Nature could not nmkf^ me so 
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faire as she hath made juu kiiiile, nor you more kinde 
then me Jiitifiill. ^Mlat«ocrer you commatid I will not 
rcfuAO, because you command nothing but my safetJe, 
and your happineasc, Sut hoff sh&l] I be disguiacd? 

MeUh. Ill mans apparell. 

Phil. It will neither become my bodie, nor my mind. 

MfUh. ^\^ly, phimda ? 

Phil. For then I must kccpe company with boyes, 
and commit follies unseemelie for my acie ; or kcepe 
company nilh girlea, and bee thought more waiitoD then 
hecommeth. Besides I shall be ashamed of my long 
hose and short coale, and so unwoi'ilio blabbe out some- 
thmg by blushing at every thing. 

Meltk Fearc not, Phillida, use wil make it eoAic. 
feare must make it neeesaoric. 

Phil. I agree, since my fatlicr will have it so, and 
fortune must. 

McUh. Come let us in, and when thou art disguised, 
roamc about these woods till tlie time be [laet, and Nep- 
tiiiie pleased. [£reun(. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. sc^:na quarta. 

Mahiiter, Raffe, RoBis, anil IJicke. 
Robin. Now, Mariner, what callest thou this sport 
.11 the sea? 



Mar. It is called n wraekc. 

Jlafft. I take no pleasure 
would not bee di-owncd, ones clutli 
when he is taken up. 



it. Of all deaths I 
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Du^t, What col'st thou the thing wee were bound to? 

Mar, A raughter. 

Uaffe, I will rather hang mjselfe on a raughter in 
the house, then be so haled in the sea, there one may 
have a leape for his life ; but I manraile how our master 
oTieecies* 

Licke, He warrant by this time he is wetshod. Did 
you ever see water bubble as the sea did? But what 
shall we doe ? 

Mar, You are now in Lyncolnshire, where you can 
want no foule, if you can devise meanes to catch them, 
there bee woods hard by, and at every miles end houses : 
so that if you seeke on the land, you shall speed better 
than on the sea. 

Hobin, Sea ? nay I will never saile more I I brooke 
not their diet: their bread is so hard, that one must 
carie a whetstone in his mouth to grinde his teeth : the 
meate so salt, that one would thinke after dinner his 
tongue had beene powdred ten daies. 

Baffe, O ! thou hast a sweet life. Mariner , to be 
pin'd in a few boords, and to be within an inch of a thing 
bottomlesse. I pray thee how often hast thou beene 
drowned? 

Mar, Foole thou seest I am yet alive. 

liohin. Why bee they dead that bee drownd, I had 
thought they had bin with the fish, and so by chance 
bin caught up with them in a net againc. It were a 
shame a little cold water should kill a man of reason, 
i^hen you shall see a poore mynow lie in it that hath no 
understanding. 

Mar, Thou art wise firom the crowne of thy head up- 
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warda ; sceke you now f.irtmie» now, I will follow mine 
oldc. I cnn shift tlie moone und the sun, and know bjr 
one canlci what all you uanaot do by a whole poire. 
The load -Btoiie thataJwAiosholdelhhianosutothe north, 
the two and tliirty points for the winde, tlie wonders I 
.Kue would make all you blind : you be but boyes, I feare 
the aca no more then a dish of water. ^Vhy, foolce, it 
is but a liquid elemont. Farewell. 

Bohin. It were good we learned hia cuDuing nt the 
cardes, for we must live by cosenage ; wee Itave neitlier 
lands nor wit, nor maslers, nor lionastie. 

Rnfff.. Niiy I would faine have his thirty two, that 
is, Ilia diree dozen lacking fouro points, for you see be- 
twixt ua three there is nut two good points. 

Dkke. Let us 1^ him a Lttic back that we may 
lenme those jwinls. Sirra, a word; I pray thee shew 
ua thy points. 

Mar. Will you learne ? 

Dicke. I. 

Mar, Then aa you like this I wdl instruct you in all 
our secrets : for there is uot a clowte nor canle, nor 
boon], nor post, that hath not a speciall oame, or aiu* 
gidor nature, 

Ditke, Well begin with your points, for I lacke only 
poiuts in this world. 

Mar. North. North and by east. North north-«aBt. 
Nurtb-oost and by north, north-east. North-east and 
by east. East norlh-east, east and by uortb-eaat. 

Ditke. He say it. Norti, north-east, north-east, 
nore-nore and by aorc-eaat. I ahall never doc it t 

Mar. Thia is but one quarter. 
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Bohin. I shall never leamc b quarter of it. I will 
trj. North, north-eeiat, is bj tiie west side, north and 
by nortli. 

Dlekt. PasMHg ill ! 

ilar, Hftst tliou no memorie? Try tlioo. 

Ruffe. North north and b^ north. I tan goe no 
further t 

Mar. duIlaTd I is th; bead lighter then the wind, 
and thy tongue so heavie it will not wagge? I will 
once Hgaine eay it. 

Baffe. I will never leome this language, it will get 
but email liiiiyE,. ichen it niU aoaice be. leuned tjlj aaa^ 
be olde. 

Mar. Nay tlion farwL'U ; andifyimrfurliuios exceed 
not juur wils, you shnll sXarwe liffore yc BteL']ic. [£ivV, 

Itiiffe. "Was there ever suth eoseniiig? t'cune let 
us to the woods, nnd see what foiiuiic wee may have 
before (hey hcc miule shipjwa : as for our master ht-? is 
diwvjid. 

Dldi. 1 will \h\^^yny. 

liol.h: I tliis. 

Itiiffe. I this, and tliis dnjf twclvemannlh let us a)1 
meete lieere againe : it niay hee we shall cither beg to- 
gether, or liang logetlier. 

Oi'dr. It skiU lint so ive be together. Bui let us 
sing nou. diough wee ery heereafler. fi'.v u.,t. 



.. Ilncks. nhelvei, und samls. and si 
Fit'! who w.iuW dwell 
In siii^h a lii^ll 
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As is ft ship, whioh (drunke) does reels. 
Taking salt hMlths Troro disck to keele. 

RiAin. Up were we Bvaltowei) in wot graves, 

Dicke, All Bowc'l in waves. 

Raft. By NtpiuatU slaves, 

Onnct. What shall wee doe being toss'd to shore 7 

iloAi'n. Milke some blbde (aieme, a.nd (there) roare. 

Raffi. Tis bra™ (my bojes) to saile on land, 
For being well man'd. 
We can cry stand, 

Dickt. The trade of pursing neare shal fuile, 
Uotil the hangman cryes strike saile. 

Omiitt. Rove tbeo no matler whither, 
In fttire or stormy wether. 
And as wee live, lots dye together. 
One hempen caper, cnts a feather. 



ACTUS SECUNDtrS. SCENA PHIMA. 
Gallathba alont. 
jlLUSH, GaUalhea, tliot must frame thy af- 

ion fit for thy habit, niid therefore be 
ight immodest, bocnusc thou art unfbr- 
'. Thy tender yearea coiinot dissemble thia de- 
nor thy ucic beare it, O would the gods had made 
8 I aceme to bee, nr that I might safely bee what 
I seemo not. Thy father dototh, QaVathea, whoso 
bliudc love comiptoth his fond judgement, and jealous 
of thy death, seemeth to dote on thy beauty ; whose 
fond care carrieth hia paitiall eye as farre from trueth, 
as hie hart is from falaheod. But why dost thou blame 
him, or blab what thou art, when thou sbouldost onely 
counterfet wliat thou art noL But whist ! heere com- 
meth a lad : I will loariie of him how tu behave myselfe. 
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Banter Phillida in marCs attire, 

Phil, I neither like my gate, nor my garments ; the 
one mitoward, the other unfit; both uiseemely. O 
Phillida! but yonder staieth one, and therefore say 
nothing ; but O Phillida ! 

Galla, I perceive that boyes are in as great disliking 
of themselves as maides, therefore though I weare the 
apparell, I am glad I am not the person. 

Phil, It is a pretty boy and a faire, he might well 
have beene a woman ; but because he is not, I am glad 
I am, for now under the colour of my coate, I shall de- 
cipher the follies of their kind. 

Oalla, I would salute him, but I fearc I should make 
a curtosie instead of a leggc. 

Phil, If I durst trust my face as well as I doe my 
habite, I would spend some time to make pastime, for 
say what they will of a man's wit, it is no second thing 
to be a woman. 

CkdJa, All the bloud in my body would bee in my 
face, if he should aske me (as the question among men 
is common) are you a maide ? 

Phil, Why stand I still ? boyes should be bolde ; but 
heere commeth a brave traine that will spill all our talke. 

Enter Diana, Telusa, and Eurota. 

Diana, God speed, faire boy. 
Chlla, You are deceived, lady. 
Diana, Why, are you no boy ? 
Galla, No faire boy. 
Diana, But I see an unhappy boy. 
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Ttl. Saw jou not the deare eovae thia way, hee flew 
(lowiic thi« wind, aud I belcevp yoii havo blnucht tutn. 

OaJla. Whose dcare was it, ladic? 

Tel. Diana's deare. 

GaJla. I Haw none but mine owno Ueare. 

Tel. This wagge is wonUin or a foole 1 AbIeb the 
otlier, Diana. 

OaVa. I know not how it commeth to posse, but 
yonJor boy ie in mine eye too bcautifiill ; I pray the 
gudn the ladies tfainke him not their dearc. 

Diana. I'rettie lad, doe your eheepe feed in the 
focrcit, or are you straied from your flocko, or on pur- 
pow come yee to marre Dimut's pastime? 

Phil. I understand not one word you spoakc. 

Diaim. What, art thou neither lad iior shepheard? 

Phil. My mother said I could be no lad till I was 
twcntie ycare old, nor kocpe sheepc till I tould tcU 
tjiein ; and therefore, lady, neither lad nor idiephard ia 



Tel. These boycs ore both agreed, either they arc 
vcrie pleasant or too perveree : you were beet, lady, 
make them tuake these woodea, whilcat we stand with 
our bowea, and so use them as beagles oincc they have 
so good moutlies. 

Diana. I wil. Follow me without delay, or eiciise, 
and if you can doe nothing, yet sball you hallow the 

Phil. I am willing to goe, not for theae ladies corn- 
panic, bceauac myselfe am a virgine, but for that fnyro 
boyi's farour, wlio I thinke be a god. 

Dititia. You, sir boy, shall also goo. 
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Galla. I must if yoi 



id, and would if you b 



ACTUS SECirNDUS. SC-^3JA SECUNDA. ( 

CuPio aione in Ni/mplus appnrell, and 

Hx-PTXiiK Ii/itniiu/. 

Cupid. Now, Cupid, under the ahape of ft (ally girie 
shew the power of a mightie goii. Let /Ji'awi and fill 
her coy njmphes know, that there is no heart ro ehaeto 
hut thy hair can Kuuiitl ; nor eyes so modest, but thy 
hmndes ean kiudle ; nor thoughts m ataitrd, but thy 
shafts can niake wavering, weato and wanton : Cupi<i, 
though he bee a, <.-hild, is no babie. I will make their 
paines my pastioiee, and ao confound their loves in tboir 
owne Bc;ie, that tliey sheJl dote in tlicir desires, delight 
in their aficctiuns, and practise onely impossihiliticB. 
Whilest I trcwant from iiiy mother, I will use some 
tyranny in these woodes, and so shall their exercise ia 
foolish love, bee my exciuK for running away. 1 «ril 
seo whether fairc faces be alwaiea chast, or IMaiui'i vir- 
gins onely modest, eke wil I spende both my sliafts and 
shifts, and tlien, ladies, if yon see these daintic dames 
intrapt in love, say softly to yourselves, we may all 
lore. [£W(, 

A'fpt, Doe silly sliephoarda goe about to deceive great 
yepliiiK, in putting on man's attire upon women; and 
Ciepid to make sport deceive them all, by using a 
woman'B apparel! upon a god ; then Nrptutit that hast 
taken sundry shapes to ohtaine love, sticke not to prac- 
tise Bome deceipt to shew thy ddty ; and having often 
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thrust th^lfe into the shape of bcoales to deceive men, 
be not foy to use the shape of a slicplieard, to shew 
tlijselfe a god. Nrptune cannot Iw over-reached by 
swunes, liimaolfe is aubtile, and if Diana be over- 
taken by craft, Capid is wise. I will into theao woodea 
and marke all, and in the end wil Euorre all. [Exit. 

ACTUS SECUNDUa. SC^NA TERTIA. 
Eattr Raffe alont, 

Rcijfe. Call j'ou this acckiug of fortuuee when one 
can finde nothing but birds Dcsles ? would I were out of 
these woods, for I aliall bavo but woodden Jucke ; hi'rc's 
nothing but thu alcreokiDg of owlea, croking of frogs, 
hissing of adders, barking of foaea, walking of haggea. 
But what be these ? [Eattr Fairies tlaundiu] and 
playinij and go, lU'cunt.] I will follow tliera, to hoi I 
aliall uot goe, for so foJre faces never can have such hard 
fortunes. \\'but bSack boy is this? 

Enter the Ahumisfg hoy Pktbii. 

Peter. WTiat a life doe I lead with my miwter, no- 
thing but blowing of beUowes, heating of spirits, and 
scraping of croalets ? it is a very secret science, for none 
almost can understand the language of it. Sublitnation, 
almigation, calcination, nibification, encorporation, rirci- 
Dation, semenlation, olbification, oxA frementation ; with 
aa many tennea unposaihle to be uttered, as the arte to 



Raffe. Let meo crosise myaelfe, I never heard so 
many great devils in a little moukies mouth. 

PeUr. Then our inatruments, croalctB, sublivatories. 




QALLATBEA. 



[4CT n. 



cucurbits, limbeck!, dcccnaorcs, viiilcs, manuall and 
murall, for cnbibing and coiibibing ; btllowes. molifi- 
cative and pndurative. 

Bafft-. What iaiigimge is this? iloe tliey Bp(«k so? 

Peter. Then our metals ; ealtpeetcr, vitiioU, sal tATtar, 
sol pcrjii^rnt, orgoll, reeagar, Mil annonick, ogrimunv, 
luiunry, brimstone, valerian, tartar olom, hreeme-worW, 
gksse, unalckcd l^>-mc, cholkc, aehcs, ha^re, and what 
not ; to mokti 1 know uot what. 

Bfffft. My hure begiuneth to Btand upright, would 
tho boy would make an end ! 

feiev. And yet such a beggerly science it is, ami h 
strong on multiplication, that the end \* to hnve neither 

gold, nii, [|„1- liuiiovli.. 

Lh-p. 'I'livu airi 1 juM of lliy wc-ipiiilun. Wl.^it 
fcUowi', wt'll iia't, 

Pthr. Fl'IIow ! upon what nciJuaintJViifi' ? 

lliffft. ^^'lly tliou auist, tlie eud of tliy tici-'iij.ntioii i> 
to buvL' iiiiillier wit, moilev uoi' lioiiestlc 
at a blush, thou Kbouldcst be one of ni; 

Pittf. Tliou art doooived, iny mnsli' 

Map. Wiat^ tliat, a man ? 

Vihi: A litili.' itim'e than a man, and n haires bredth 
lesse than n god. lice can make of tiiy cop gold, and 
by mulliphfnliou of one grotf tlirci' old niigi^la. I iia\ e 
knowiio him of the lugge of n j>oint, to make a. sitvtT 
boule of a giint. 

Jtap. Tliat mnkci tlmt liave never n point, ihi'y be 
al turned to jiots : but if lie con do tliis, he shall he a 
god altogcthor. 

P.(rr. If tliou liavp any gold Ki wui'lie on. tliou art 
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then made for ever : for with one pound of golds, bee 
wil] goe neore to pave tcnoc akers of ground, 

Raffe. llow might a man serve him and loarae his 
cunning ? 

Pettr. Eoail^. First eeeme to understand the tennce, 
and specially morke these points. In uur art there are 
four spirits. 

Raffe. Naj, I have done if yoQ worke with devila ! 

Peler. Thou art grosso ; we edl Ihohe spirits that are 
the grounds of our arte, and as it were the metals more 
inrur^Kirative fur duminalioa. The first spirit is quick- 

Rofff. That is vay spirit, for my ellver ia so quiuke, 
that 1 have much adoo to catch it ; and wlicn I have it, 
it is so nimble that I cannot hold it ; T thought tlicre 
was devill in it. 

Pettr. The second, orpymcnt. 

Haffe. That's no spirit, hut a word to (Xinjure a 

PtUr. The third, sal armoniack. 

liaffe. A proper word. 

Peter. The fourth, brimstone. 

Raffe. That's a stinoking spirit, I thought there was 
some spirit in it because it burnt so blew. For mj mother 
would often tell mc that when the candle burnt blew, 
there was some ill spirit in the bouse, and now 1 per- 
ceive it was the spirit brimstone. 

Peter. Thou canst remember these foure spirits. 

Rnffe. Let me alone lo conjure them. 

Petrr. Kow are there also scoven hoJies, — hutheere 
commeth my master. 




Enter ALcruiBT. 

R'fffe. ThU is a beg;ger. 

PeUr. Ko, such cunning men must disguise tbeai- 
BclvcE, as thougli (htra were nothing in them, lor other- 
wise they ahuJ be compi-lleii to wurke for princea, and 
so bee constriuned to bewray tboir eeerete. 

Rajfe. I like not his attire, but tuu cnamorei] of hia 

Al(um. An ounce of silver limde, ns much of crude 
Mereury, of spirits foure, being tempered irith the bo- 
dies scareo, by multiplying of it ten times, comes for 
one pound eight thousand pound?, ao thnt T tuny linve 
ouflj- btLolii'Ti tuali-s. 

R^ff,. 



I'da: It ia 



inly. 



Itojf,'. Up tell tlii't' one secitit, T slulc a silver lliimblc, 
dost thou tliiuke thnt hoo will make it a pultif jiot ? 

Peti-r. A piittlo pot ! nay 1 dure warriuit it a whok- 
copburd of plutc '. why of the qiiinlj?i«pnec of a leaden 
plunuuot, hec halli framed xx Jozi'd of silver apooiies. 
Looke Jiow lice utiidics. I durst veuturt' my life hce ia 
HOW ensling about, liuw of his brciith he may make 
golden bn«'duts,foroftt'n-time9of sniokohi'uhaili made 
silver drops. 

Buffi: "Wliatdoollicorf? 

Ptfei: Didst thou never hcnrc how Ji'^iitu- uanie in 
a goldfii shower to Briiine? 

Ibiffe. I remember ilint tnlo. 

Pdti: That sliowor did ray miislcT innki' of ii spoone- 
full of tortnr-alom ; hut witli (be lire uf liluud, and ihc 
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oonsive of the ajrc, he in able to make nothing Infinite, 
— but whilcat he espiBth us. 

Ahum. What, Ptter, doe )-ou loj-ter, knowing that 
every minut*i increnseth our mine? 

Peter. I woh glad to fake ayre, for the melall came 
Ro fast, that I fenrcd tay face would have becne turned 
10 silver. 

Aleum. But what stripling is this? 

Peter. One that ia desirous to leame your craft. 

Alcum. Craft, sir boj ! yon muet call it mystery. 

Rafft. AU is one, a craflio mystery, and a myaticall 
craft. 

Aleum, Canst thou take paincs? 

liitfe. In&iite. 

Alcum. But ihou must be swome to bee secret, and 
then I will entcrtainc thee. 

Rafft. 1 can sweare though I bo a poore fiillow as 
well as the best man in the shyre. But, sir, I much 
marvaile that you being so cunning, should be bo ragged. 

Alrum. O my child, gryjies make their nests of gold 
though their eoales are fcnthers ; and vce fcntlier our 
nest» with diamonds, though our gnnncnts ho but fiite. 
If thou kncwest the secret of this science the cunning 
would make thee so proud that ihou wouldest diadnine 
the outward pompe. 

P<Ur. My mojjter is so ravisht with his arto that wee 
many times goe supperlcssc to bed, for he will make 
gold of his bread, and such is the drougth of his deure, 
that we all wish our vi;ry guta were gold. 

Raffe. I have good fortune to light upon such a 
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Alcum. Wben in the depth of mv skill I determine 
to try the uttennoet of mine arte, I un disswaded bj 
the gods ; otherwise, I durst undertake to make the fire 
as it flames, gold ; the winde as it Uoires, silrer ; the 
water as it ninnes, lead ; the earth as it stands, jron ; 
the skie, brasse ; and men's thoughts, firme mettles. 

Baffe. I must bless mjaelfe, and manrell at jou. 

Alcum, Come in, and thou shalt see all. [iSr<l. 

Baffe. I foUow, I runne, I flje ; thej saj mj &ther 
hath a golden thumbc, jou shall see me have a golden 
body. lEjnL 

Peter. I am glad of this, for now I shall have Icjsm^ 
to runne away ; such a bald arte as never was ! let him 
keepe his new man, for he shall never sec his olde 
againc ; god shield me from blowing gold to nothing, 
with a strong imagination to make nothing anj thing. 

iExit. 

ACTUS SECUXDUS. SC..EXA QUARTA. 

Gallathea alone, 

GaUa, How now, Oallathea ? miserable OaUathea ! 
that having put on the apparel of a boy, thou canst also 
put on the minde. O faire Meleheus ! I, too faire ! and 
therefore I feare, too proud. Had it not bin better for 
thee to have been a sacrifice to Neptune, then a slave 
to Cupid? to die for thy country, then to live in thy 
fismcie ? to be a sacrifice, then a lover ? O would when 
I hunted his eye with my heart, bee might have seene 
my heart with his eyes. WTiy did Nature to him, a boy, 
give a face so faire ; or to me, a virgine, a fortune so 
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hard ? I will now use for the disteffe the 1»», and plajr 
at qiiait«s Hbruadc that was wont to bow in my sampler 
at home, It may lie, OaUnlhta. — fooliifh Qalhtluti, 
what may ho ? — nothing. Ijet mpe follow him into the 
woods, and thou, sweet Vewu, be my guide. [£rtl. 

ACTUS SECUNDU3. SC^ENA QUINTA. 

Enter P1111.I.IPA alonr. 
Phil. Foore PkiUida, curse the time of tliy birth and 
rerenen of thy beauty, the untLptneaa of thy apporell, nnd 
the mitame<lncs of Uiy eiTcctionR. Art thou no sooner 
in the habile uf a boy, but thou must bee enamored of 
a boy? what shall thou do when what best likelh thee, 
most discontontetli thee? Goe into tlie woods, waleh 
the good times, his best moodes, and transgresse in love 
a little of thy modeatie. I will, I dare not, — thuu must, 
1 eanuot. Then pine in thine owne peevishnes. I will 
not, I will. Ah, PhiUidn, doe something, nay unj thing 
rather then live thiia. Well, what I will doe, myselfc 
kuDwes not, but what T ought I know too well, nnd *o 
I goo resolute, eyther to be«Tny my low, or suffi,-r 
ahamo. [Kvit. 



ACTUS TEHTIUS. SC-ENA PRIMA. 
Telcba aloiie. 

Teliua. 
? whnt now coneeits, what atmngo 
« breede in thy minde? is thy Di- 
1 Venw, thy ehoat thoughts 
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turned to wanton lookes, thj conquering modestie to a 
captive imagination? Beginnest thou with Piralis to 
die in the ajre and live in the fire, to leave the sweet 
delight of hunting, and to follow the hote desire of love ? 
O Telusa, these words are unfit for thy sexe heing a vir- 
gin, hut apt for thy affections heing a lover. And can 
there in yeares so young, in education so precise, in vowes 
so holy, and in a heart so chast, enter either a strong 
desire or a wish, or a wavering thought of love? Can 
Cupid^s brands quench Vestals flames, and his feeble 
shafts headed with feathers pearce deeper then Diana^g 
arrowes headed with Steele ? Breake thy bow, Tdusay 
that seekest to breake thy vow, and let tliose hands that 
aymed to hit the wild hart, scratch out those eyes that 
have wounded thy tame hart. O vaine and onely naked 
name of chastity, that is made eternal, and perisheth 
by time : holy, and is infected by fancy : divine, and is 
made mortall by folly. Mrgins' harts, I perceive, are 
not unlike cotten trees, whose fruit is so hard in the bud, 
that it soundeth like Steele, and being ripe, poureth 
forth nothing but wool ; and their thoughts like the 
leaves of lunary, which the further they grow from the 
sun, the sooner they are scorched with his beames. O 
Meleheus, because thou art faire, must I be fickle, and 
falsific my vow because I see thy vertue ? Fond girle 
that I am to thinke of love, nay vaine profession that I 
follow to disdaine love ; but heere commeth Eurota, I 
must now put on a red maske and blush, least shee per- 
ceive my pale face and laugh. 
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Enter Euhota. 

Eurota. Tclvjia, Diana bi<l mcQ hunt ;oii out, aiiJ 
luuth that you core uot to hunt with her, but if you fol- 
low any other game thon shoo lialh rowtidc, your puniati- 
ment shall bee to bead all our bowcs, and wt'ave all our 
strings. Why looke j-ee so pnlc, so sad, so wildly? 

Tel. Eurota, the game I follow is the thing I fltu ; my 
strango disease my chit'fa desiro. 

Eurota. I am no Oedipus to expound riddles, and I 
muw how tliou const bco Sph'nu^ to utl«r them. SuC 
I pray ihw, Telvm, tell mec what iliou aylest. if thou bo 
sicke, this ground hath leaves to heale; if mokucholy, 
beere are pastimes Vo use : if peevish, wit must weaue 
it, or time, or counsel!. If you bee in love (for I have 
heard of such a hcast called Love) it shall bee cured ; 
why blushest thou, Teluaa ? 

Tel. To heare thee in reckoning my potncs to recite 
thine owne, I saw, Eurota, how amorously yon glanced 
your eye on tlie faire buy in the white coat«, and how 
cunningly (uuw that you would hare some lalkc of love) 
you hit miHi in tlic teeth with love. 

Eurota. I coiifessc that I am in love, and yet sweare 
that I know not what it is. I fecle my thoughts un- 
knit, mine eyes unsIayeJ, my heart I know not how 
affected, or infected, my sleepes broken and full of 
dreames, my wokenesso sad and fiill of sighes, myselfe 
in alt iJiings unlike mysclfe. If this be love, I would 
it hod never beene devised. 

Tel. Thou hast told what I am in uttermg what thy- 
selfe is ; these are my passions, Eurota, my unbridled 



242 OALLATHEA. [act m. 

passions, my intolerable passions, which I were as good 
acknowledge and crave counsel], as to denie and endure 
perill. 

Eurota. How did it take you first, Tdusa ? 

Tel, By the eyes, my wanton eyes which conceived 
the picture of his face, and hanged it on the very strings 
of my heart. O faire Meleheus ! O fond Telusa ! but 
how did it take you, Eurota ? 

Eurota, By the eares, whose sweete words sunke so 
deepe into my head, that the remembrance of his wit 
hath bereaved me of my wisdome ; O eloquent Tyterus ! 
O credulous Eurota ! But soft, here commeth RanUa, 
but let her not heare us talke, wee will withdraw our- 
selves, and heare her talke. 

EtUer Rajoa. 

Ramia, I am sent to seeke others that have lost my- 
selfe. 

Eurota. You shall see Bamia hath also bitten on a 
love leafe. 

Ramia, Can there be no heart so chast, but love can 
wound ? nor vowes so holy, but affection can violate. 
Vaine art thou vertue, and thou chastitie but a by word, 
when you both are subject to love, of all things the most 
abject. If Love bee a god, why should not lovers bee 
vertuous ? Love is a god, and lovers are vertuous. 

Eurota, Indeed, Ramia, if lovers were not vertuous, 
then wert thou vicious. 

Rarnia, "VNTiat are you come so neere me? 

TtL I thinke wee came neere you when we said you 
loved. 




»■] 



OALLATHEA. 



243 



Eurotn. Tuah, Rnmia! 'tis too late to recall it, to 
repent it a sliamo : therefore I pray theo tell what is 

Samia. If mysolfi; fell onely this infection, I would 
then take upon me the definition, but being iocident to 
BO many, I dare not mjselfD describe it, but we will all 
taike of that in the woods. Diana stonuctli that acnd- 
ing one to secke another, nhec loo»elh oil. Sereia of all 
the nymphes the coyest, loveth deadly, and cxi'lajineth 
agftinHt Diaiia, honouTctli Venus, detestoth Vetla, and 
maketh a coounon scomo of veitue, Clymerte, whose 
Btalely lookes seemed to amaze the greatest lurda, 
Btoopcth, yeeldeth, aud fauntUi on the atrango boy in 
the woods, Myaelfe (with blushing I speake it) am 
thrall to that boy, that fare boy I that beautifull boy ! 

Tel. What have wee here, all in love ? no other food 
then fancie ; no, no, Hhcc shall not have the faii-e boy. 

Eurola. Nor you, Tfiusa. 

Samia. Nor you, Eurota. 

7'tl. I love Melebeus, aud my dcaerti^ shall be an- 
swerable (o my desires. I will forsake Diana for lum. 
I will die for bim ! 

Samia. So s«uth Clymtne, and sbee will have him. 
I care not, my sweet Tytertts, though he seeme proud, 
I impute it to childishncssc : who being yet scarce out 
of Bwath-clowteB, cannot undcratoiid these deepe con- 
ceits ; I love him. 

Eurota. So doc I, and I will have lum 1 

Tel. Immodest all that we are, unfortunate aJI that 
we are like to be ; shall virgins beginne to wrangle for 
love, mid b<!come wanton in tiieir thoughts, in their 
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words, in their actions. OdiyineLove! which art there- 
fore called divine, because thou OTcr-reachest the wisest^ 
conquerest the chastest, and doest all things both un- 
likely and impossible, because thou art Loto. Thou 
makest the bashfull impudent, the wise fond, the chast 
wanton, and workest contraries to our reach, because 
thjselfe is beyond reason. 

Eurota, Talke no more, Teliisay your words wound. 
Ah ! would I were no woman ! 

Eamia, Would Tyterus were no boy ! 

Tel, Would Telusa were nobodie ! [Exeunt. 

ACTUS TEKTIUS. SC-.ENA SECUNDA. 
Phillida and Gallathba. 

Phil. It is pittie that Nature framed you not a woman, 
having a face so fiEtire, so lovely a countenance, so mo- 
dest a behaviour. 

Oalla, There is a tree in Tyhs whose nuts have shels 
like fire, and being cracked the kemell is but water. 

Phil. What a toy is it to tell mee of that tree, being 
nothing to the purpose I I say it is pittie you are not a 
woman. 

Oalla, I would not wish to be a woman unles it were 
because thou art a man. 

Phil, Nay, I doe not wish to be a woman, for then I 
should not love thee, for I have swome never to love a 
woman. 

Oalla, A strange humour in so prettie a youth, and 
according to mine, for myselfe will never a woman. 

PhU. It were a shame if a mayden should be a suter. 
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(a thing h&W in that aeie) that Hioii ahouldost deny to 
bcc her Bcrvant. 

Qalla. If it be a shamo in mee, it can be no com- 
mendation in jou, for yourselfe is of that minde. 

Phil. Suppose I were a rirgin (I blush in supposing 
myaelfe one) and tbnt under the liabite of a boy were 
the person of a mnide, if I should utt«r my affection 
with Righea, manifest my sweet lore by my salt tcares, 
and prove my loyaltie unspotted, and my griefes in- 
tolerable, would not then that faire face pittic this true 
heart? 

OaJlii. Admit that I were, as you would have me 
suppose that you are ; and that I should with intreatics, 
prayers, oathes, bribes, and whatever can bo invented 
in love, desire your favour, — would you not yeeld? 

Phil. Tush ! you come in with admit ! 

Oalla. And you with suppoat! 

Phil. What douhtfull sjteeches bee these? I feare 
mee hce is as I am, a maydon. 

QoUa. \VliHt dread riseth in my mind, I feare the 
boy to bee as 1 am a mayden, 

Phil. Tuah! it cannot bee, — his voice ahowes the 
contrarj'. 

Golla. Vet I doc not thinkc it, — for hee would then 
have blushed. 

Phil. Have you ever a rister? 

Qalla. If I had but one, my brother must needs have 
two ; but r pmy have you ever a one ? 

Phil. My father had but one daughter, and therefore 
I could have no sister. 

Oalla, Aye mo ! hcc is as I am, for his speeches be 
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PhU, What shall I doe, either hee is subtilly or mj 
sexe simple. 

ChUa. I have knowne divers of Dianaes nymphes 
enamoured of him> yet hath hee rejected all, either as 
too proud to disdaine, or too childish not to understand ; 
or for that he knoweth himselfe to be a virgin. 

Phil, I am in a quandarie ; Dianaes njmphes have 
followed him, and he despised them, either knowing too 
well the beautie of his owne face, or that himselfe is of 
the same mould. I will once againe try him. You 
promised me in the woods, that you would love mec be- 
fore all Dianaes nymphes. 

OaJla. I, so you would love me before all Dianats 
nymphes. 

Phil, Can you preferre a fonde boy as I am, before 
80 faire ladies as they are. 

GaUa, Why should not I as well as you ? 

Phil, Come let us into the grove, and make much 
one of another, that cannot teU what to thinkc one of 
another. [^Elxeunt. 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SC.ENA TEKTIA. 
Alcumist, Rajte. 

Alcam. BaffCy my boy is run away, I trust thou wilt 
not run after. 

Piaffe, I would I had a paire of wings that I might 
flie after. 

Aicwm, My boy was the veriest thiefe, the arrantest 
Iyer, and the vilest swearer in the world, otherwise the 
best boy in the world ; hee hath stolne my apparell, all 
my money, and forgot nothing but to bid me farewell. 
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Raffe. That wiTl not I forget ; fiirewcll, maatfir ! 
A}sMm, WTiy thou hast not yet aeene the end of my 



Jiafft. I would I had not knowne the beginning ! 
Did not you promise niee, of my Bilvcr thimble to make 
& whole cup-hoord of plate, and that of a Spaniih 
needle you would build a silver steeple? 

Alcum. I, Haffe, the fortune of this art coasistoth In 
the measiu^of thcfiro, for if there bee a coalo too much, 
or a nporkc too little, if it bee a little too hate, or a 
thought too soft, all our labour in in vaine ; besides, they 
that blow, must beat tinio with tlicir breaths, as musi- 
cians doc with their breasts ; so aa there must he of the 
metala, the fire, and workers, a very harmony. 

Haffe. Nay, if you must weigh your fire by ounces, 
and take measure of a man's blast, you may tben make 
of adrammeof winde a wedge of gold, and of tbeahiulow 
of one shilling make another, bo aa you haye an orga- 
nist to tune your temperatures. 

Alcum. So is it, and often doth it happen, that the 
just proportion of the fire and all things coiicurre. 
Jlafff. Concurro? eondogge! I will away. 
Alcum. Then away. {Ecit Alrainisl. 

Bnlrr AsTBOSOJJEB. 

Saffe. An arte, quoth you, that one multiplyeth so 
ranch all day, that hce wantoth money to buy mcato at 
night? But what have we yonder? \Miat devout man? 
ho will never speako till bee be urged. I will saluto 
him. Sir, there heth a purse under your feet, if I 
thought it were not youi-a, I would lake it up. 
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Aitron~ Doest tbou naC know that T iroa caiuuI&Uiig 
tbe nativifie ot Alfxandtr'n great liorsc? 

Raffe. Why, wLat are you ? 

Astnm. An astxoDoiaeT. 

Saffe. ^Miat one uf ibosc that makes altnauai-kcs? 

Astron. IpstKimnt. I can tell the minute of thy 
birtli, the moment ol' th^ death, nnd the uiaimcr. X can 
tell thee what weather shall bee betweene tliis and orlo- 
gemmiig odaiivs mii-abilii onntw. Wlien I liat I can 
set a trap fur the Hun, catch the moone mtli lyme-twig8, 
and goc a bat-fuwling for Btara. I ran tell thcc lliiiiga 
past, aud tilings to cume, and with mj cunning, inCK- 
Bure how msoy jards of cloudea are bencatli the ekie. 

Kotlilii- I'iill ]iU].JifIi wliR^h 1 fi..H-^<r i,„i,— ,„,lhin- 

shall : 

Jliife. I hope, sir, you art no more tlicn a ^nd. 

Asd-on. I can liring the twelve signea out of their 
ZoJiauks, and hang tliem up at tavcines. 

Miiffc. I pray jou, sir, tell mce wlmt jou cannot doc? 
for 1 perceive there ia nolliing so easie for you to poni- 
pasee as im]ioasibi]ities. But what bo those signop-? 

Asfran. Afi a man should soy, aignes whieli governu 
the hodie. Tlic ram govL-nicth tlie licnd. 

Ri'ffc. That \a the worst aigne fur the head. 

Asfmi. MHiy? 

Rnfft. Hecausc it ia a nigno of an ill ewe. 

Astron. Tlish, thai signc mmt bee ibeif. Then iIk- 
bull for the throtc, Capricomus for the knees. 

liuffe. I will heare no more sigiics, if they lie nil 
such desperate sigiies : but seeing jou are, (I kiiow j)ot 
who to tcmie you) shall I serve you? I would ffiiuf 
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Astron, I accept thee. 

Rnfft. Happy am I ! for now shall I rf ncli tlioughta, 
and l«ll how miiny drops of water goca to the greatest 
showrc of raJDC. You HhaJI ace me catch the moone in 
the 'dips like a eonj in a pursnct. 

Mlron. I will t«ach thee the golden number, the 
cpoct, and the prime. 

Raffe, I will meddle no more with nnmbring of gold, 
for multiplication is a lulserahle action ; I praj', sir, what 
weather shall wee have tliis houre threescore yeere ? 

Atlron. That I must east by om- judiciols astrono- 
micall ; therefore come in witii me, and thou shall aee 
every wrinkle in my aatrologienll wigdome ; and I will 
make the heavens as plaine to thee as the high way, thy 
cunning shall sit chceke by jole with the sunnes chariot ; 
then shalt thou see what a base thing it is to have others 
thoughts creepe on the ground, when as thine shall bee 
stitched to the starres. 

Saffe. Then I shall be translated from this mortality. 

Astron. Thy thoughla shall he metamorphosed and 
made liaile feltowcfl with the gods. 

Bajfe, fortune 1 I feele my very braines moraJ- 
Uzed, and as it wci« a ceriaine contempt of earthly ac- 
tions is crept into my minde, by an eetberiall contem- 
plation. Come let US in. [Bxmnt. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SC.ENA QUAETA. 
Diana, Teldba, Eurota, Kahia, Laiussa. 

Diana. What newes have we here, ladies ! are all 
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love? are Diana'* nyiafUm become Ventwi' wantons? is 
it a shnme to lie choat, because you he amiable ? or 
must you needs be amorous, because you ara faire? O 
Venus, if tliis be tliy s]'ight, I will requite it with more 
then )iate ! well sholt tliDU know vhat it in to drib tliiiic 
arrowes up and downe Ditnn'g leyes ! There is nn un- 
knownc nymph that Btraggleth up and dowiie these 
woods wliieh I aui^peet hath bcene llic wcaTer of these 
woes, I saw her alumbring by the broote arde ; go 
aearcli lier and biing her ; if you find ufion her Hhooldcr 
a bume, it ia Cujiid ; if ouy print on her boeke like a 
leafe, it is Utitoi 4f-iUljE picture on her lefl brest like 
a bird, it is Cah'/iso ; whoever it hcv, bnnj Iu.t IiiiIm. 
BTuI .-i)ii-.!ily bring liev bitlier. 

Tl!. 1 nill gnt> ivith ^pecd, 

JJInm. Goo you, Larma, and hclpe h:r. 

LiirinKa. I nbt'v. 

Duma. Now, lodiea, dolli iifrt tlint laako voiir dicckf? 
blilsli, tliiit nmkes mine i-mv:^ gionc ■> or ran y..u if-mem- 
bcr (hnt without sub*, which Dhiiia cnnnol tliinku m 
witliDUl. siglii'!!'? W'hut gieiiterdislmiiour could hiijipon 
[0 DiiiiM. ur to bcr n\Tnplit-ss]innK', thru ITiut tlicie can 
Ijd niiy time so idle, that should make llinr lit-ads so 
aiiiili- ? Your t'hnst bi-nrta, my nym2>lies. t-liuuld resem- 
ble tilt- only, which in Imtest when it is whites!; nnd 
your Iboughln, fhe moie ihcy arc nssimllcd wiili desires, 
the lessc they fh»\M be affeeted. You filioiilU tliinke 
love like I/uiiifi'n Mohj ; a white Iciifc nnd a blacke 
root ; a fniio shew, and a bilter lahte. Of all trees the 
cedar i» pviitcf.!, mul both the Binnllcpt seedeii ; of all 
nffectioiis, luve biuh ttic grciitvs! nniue. nnd the leiist 
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▼ertue. Shall !t bee said, and bIioU Venva saj it? — nay, 
shall it beo seene, and shall wantons sea it? — that Di- 
ana the goddesae of choslitie, whose thoughia are al- 
wayes answerable to her vowes, whose eyes never gkueed 
on desire, and whose heart abateth the point of Cupid's 
ortowea, shall have hor virgins to become unchost in do- 
sirea, immoderate in oETeetJon, untcmperate in love, in 
iimliah love, iu base love I Eagles cast tlieir erill fea- 
thers in tlie siinne, but you cast your best deairea upon 
a shadow. The birds' Ibts lose their swcetnesse when 
they lose their sights, and virgins all their vertues with 
their unchaat thouglita ; unchost, Diaiui colletk that, 
that hath cither any shew or suspicion of ligbtnesse. O 
my deere nymphea I if you Isnow how loving thoughts 
Blaine lovely faces, you would bee as careMl to have the 
one as unspotted, as tlie other beoutifull. Cast before 
your eyes the loves of Venu»' truls, their fortunes, their 
fiwcies, their ends. What are they else but SHenua' 
pictures ; without, lambea and dorea ; within, apes and 
owlcs ; who like Ia:!on imbrace clouds fur Juno, the 
shadowes of vertue in stead of the substanee. The ea- 
gle's feathers consume the feathers of all others, and 
love's desire eorrupteth all other vertues. I blush, la- 
dies, that you having beenc heretofore patient of labours, 
should now become prcntises to idlones ; and use the pen 
for Bonctfl, not the needle for samplers. And how is 
your love placed ? upon pelting boyos ! perhaps base of 
birth, without doubt weake of discretion. I, but they 
are faire 1 ladies ! doc your eyes begin t« love co- 
lours, whose hearts were wont to loatli them ? is Diana'i 
chase become Vmu^ court ? and ore your holy ?owea 
turned to hollow tboughts ? 
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Ramia. Mmlaiiie, if luvc vera nul a, thing beTond 
rcfiBOn, we miglit then give a rooaon of our doingn ; Inri 
so divine Is his force, that it worketh fffecla as conlrarie 
to tbat wte wish, as unrcoeanablc against that wo ought 

Litritsa. Lady, so unacquainted ore the passions of 
lore, tlmt wee can neither describe them nor beare thcm> 

Diana. Fcolieh (jirlea I how willing jou are to follow 
(hat which jou shotUd flie I But heera commeth Tehita. 

EiUtr Telpsa and other wi'lJi Ccpid. 
?W. Wo have brought the disguised nrxuph, and 
have found on his shoolder Piidu's buroo, and he con- 
fcaseth hinsseHe (o be Ctipid. 

hhuw. IIuw no»-, sir! nru vou nm-lK ? nr>.' vl.iii 

Ciiphl. Tliou Shalt aoo, Biam, tlifti I darp coiife.^.-e 
mysclfe to he C'ipid. 

Diana. And thou slialt sec, Ci/jji'i?. tiint I will sliew 
mj'SL'lfe to bee Dkina ; thnt is, conqueror of thj loose 
and uulOJiied npjietites, Did tliy raotlier I'enus under 
the colour of a njTuphj send thee hitlu-r to wound mv 
njTiiiplies? Doth slice adiio craft to her malice, and 
nii>.li-us(ing her deitie. practise deceit ; is there nu place 
hut nij groves, no persons but my nymplics? Cruel) 
anii unkind Yitnis, tliat spighteth onely eliastitie, thou 
shnlt see that D'w^uits power shall revenge thy policic, 
and tame this piidc. As fiirthee, Viqiiil, I «i)l breake 
tiiyhow, and liiinie thine aiTOWTs, bindo thy hands, clip 
thy wings, and fetter thy feet. TJiou tbiit fattest otheis 
with hopes, slinlt be fed thyselfc n-ilh ivisIiLf< ; and thou 
that bimlest others with gulden thoughls. bliolt be bovmd 
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tliyselfe irith golden fetters ; Venus' roda are miule of 
roaes, Dianaeg of bryers. Let Veniu that great god- 
doBse, rausomo Cupid that little god. These ladies 
here whom thoa hast infected with foolish love, shall 
both tread on tliee a:id triumph over thee. Tliine owne 
arrow shal be ebot into thine owne bosome, and thou 
ahalt bee inamourcd, not on Ptlche'i, but on Ciret'e, I 
will ttiauh thee what it In to displease Diana, distresse 
her nympha, or diaturbe her game. 

Cupid. Diafui, what 1 have done, cannot be undone, 
but what jou meane to doe, aliall. Vrnus hath some 
gods to her friends, Cupid shall have all. 

Diana. Are JOU prating? I will bridle thy tongue 
anil thy povror, and in spight of mine owno thoughts, I 
■rill set thee a taske every day. which if thou finish not, 
thou shalt feele the smart. Thou ehalt bee used aa 
Dianaet slave, not Veaua' sonnc. All the world shall 
ace that I will use thee like a captive, and shew myselfe 
a conqueror. Come have him in, that vtec may ileviso 
apt punishments for hb proud preaumptions. 

Eurota. Wee ¥fill plague yee for a Utile god. 

Tel. Wee will never pittie thee, though thou be a 
god. 

Samia. Nor I. 

Larttta. Nor I. [Ei-eunt. 
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ACTUS QUAETU8. SC-^ENA PRIMA- j 
Arotm, Mki^bbus, TrrBurs, Popclcs. 

•Sins 19 the day wherein you must satisGe 
, Nrptttnt and save your^elvcB ; call log*llier 
X faire daugliteni, and for a sacrifice 
iake the (mrest ; for belter it is to oifcr a virgiti then ' 
suffer ruine. If you iJiiiike it ngaiiiBt nature to sactifiw 
your children, thinke it tJso against sense to destroy 
yonr countrey. If you inipgitie Nrptane pittalesae to 
desire siidi. & pt«f, jeon&eu youxselTfiB pecrciae-te 4ft- ^ 
sen e sueh a p n shraont Ton we thii tree fl « fetnll 
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TyU. Indeed. MeUheva, I havo heard jou boEist that 
you had a faire daughter, then the which tioue was more 
beautiful. I hope jou are nut so careful! of a childe, 
that you will be corelease of your couotrey, or ndde so 
much to nature, that you will detract from wUdwne. 

Melth. I must oonfussc that 1 had a daughter, and I 
know you hnve : but aln3 ! my cliildca cradle was her 
grave, and hor swath-clowte her winding tilieetc. I 
would ghee had lived till now, she should willingly have 
died now ; for what could have liappened to poon? Mek- 
heu» more comfortable, then to bee the father of a foire 
childe, and Hweet couiitrey. 

Tt/te. O Melehfus! dissemble you may with men, 
deceive the gods you cannot, did oot I see. (and very 
lately see) your daughter in your armes, when as you 
gave lier infinite kisses wich affection I feore mo more 
then fatherly. You have convoyed her away, that you 
might cast us all away ; bereaving her the honour of 
her beautlc, and ua the benefit; preferring a common 
inconvenience, before a private miBcliiefo. 

Mrlfh. It is a bad cloth, TyUrus. that will take no 
colour, and a aimple father that can uiie no cunning; 
you make the people boleeve that you wish well, when 
you practise nothing hut ill ; wishing to be thought 
religioua towards the gods, when I know you deeeitfid] 
tuwarda men. You eonnot overreach mee, TyUrvs, 
overshoot yourselfe you niay. It is a wily mouse that 
will breed in the cat's eare, and hce must halt cunningly, 
tlml will decdvc a cripple. Did you ever sec me kisse 
my daughter? you ore deceived, it was my wife. And 
if you thought so young a piece unfit for so old a peison, 
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and therefore imagined it to be mj chOd, not mj spoose, 
— ^you must know that silver haires delight in goldoi 
lockesy and the old fEinciee craye youngs mirsee, and 
frostie yeeres must be thawed by youthfiill fires. But 
this matter set aside, you have a faire daughter, Tvtenis, 
and it is pittie you are so fond a father. 

Popu. You ore both either too fond or too froward : 
for whilest you dispute to save your dau^ters, we 
neglect to prevent our destruction. 

Alt, Come let us away and seeke out a sacrifice. 
We must sift out their cunning, and let them shift for 
themselves. lExeunt 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC.SaS'A SECUNDA. 

Cupid, Telusa, Euhota, Labissa, enter singing. 

Tel, O yes, O yes, if any maid, 
Whom lering Cupid has betraid 
To frownes of spite, to eyes of scomey 
And would in madnes now see tome 
The boy in pieces, — 

All three. Let her come 

Hither, and lay on him her doome. 

Eurota, O yes, O yes, has any lost 
A heart, which many a sigh hath cost ; 
Is any cozened of a teare, 
Which (as a pearle) disdaine does weare ? 

All three. Here stands the thiefe, let her but come 
Hither, and lay on him her doome. 

Larista, Is any one undone by fire. 
And tum'd to ashes through desire ? 
Did ever any lady weepe. 
Being cheated of her golden sleepe ? 
Stolne by sicke thoughts ! 

All three. The pirat's found. 
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And in her It^ares hoo ahnl be dmwn'il. 
Ite^e his indilemunt, Irl him heare 
Wbkt bee's to trust to : boy gi>a euro. 

Tel. Came, sirra t W your taske. First you miiBt 
nndoc all thi^ac lovers knots, because you tyeil them. 

Cvpid. If lhi?y be true love knol«, *lia unposuble to 
nnknit them ; if false, I never tieil tliera. 

Eurota. Make no excuse, but to it. 

Cupid. Ijove-knota are tyde with eyes, and cannot 
be undone with hands ; mode fogt with thoughts, and 
CAnnot be unhiscd with fingers; hod Diana no tasko to 
Bet Oupid to but ihinga impossible, I will to it, 

Samin. Why bow now ? you tie the knota faster. 

Cvpid. 1 esnuot uhuse, it goeth agaimt my mind to 
moke them loose. 

Ewnta, Let me see, — now 'tia unposaible to be un- 

Cupid. It is the tnie love knot of a woman's hcarl, 
therefore cannot be undone. 

Ramia. That fah in sunder of ilsoirn. 

Cupid. It was made of a man's tliought, whit-h will 
never hong together. 

Lariaia. Vou liave undone that wel. 

Cupid. I, beeause it was never tide nel. 

Tel. To the rest, for shee wil give you no rest. Those 
two knots are finely untido ! 

Oupid. It was Iiecause I never tide them ; the one 
was knit by Pluto, not Cvpid; by money, not love; 
the other by foree, not fiiitii ; by appointment, not 
affection. 

Ramla, Wby doe you lay that knot ajiide? 
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Cupid. For death. 

Ttl "VThj? 

Cupid. Because the knot iras knit bj (aitfa, and mat 
onclj be unknit of death. 

Eurota. Whj laugh yon ? 

Capid. Because it is the Surest and the &Isest ; done 
with greatest arte, and least truth ; with best coloma, 
and worst conceits. 

Ttl. 'Who tide it? 

Capid. A iqbii'b tongue. 

Laritta. 'Wlij doe you put that in mj bosome? 

Cvpid. Because it is onely for a woiumd's boBcnae. 

Larina. Why what is it? 

Cupid. A womao's heart 

Tfl. Come let US goe id, and tell that Cupid hath 
done his ta^kc ; stay you behind, Larissa, and see be 
sleepe not, for love will be idle ; and take heede yoa 
■urfet not, for love will bee wanton. [£Wt Tetiua. 

Laritta. Let mec alone, I will find him somwhat to 

Ctipid. Lady, can you for pittie see Cupid thus 
punished ? 

Larissa. Why did Cvpid punish us without pittie? 

Cvpid. Is love B puniehnient? 

Larissa. It is no paslimc. 

Cupid. O Venus, if thou sawest Cupid as a captive, 
bound to obey that was wont to command ; fearing ladies' 
threats, that once pearced their hearts ; I cannot t^ 
whether thouwouldest revenge ilfor dexpight, or laugh 
st it for disport. The time may come, Diana, and the 
time shal c<Htie, that thou Uiat settest Cvpid to undoe 
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knotfl, Hholc mtreat Cupid to t!e knots ; and you ladies 
that with solace have beheld my poines, Ehtill with sighB 
iatreal nij piltie. [Htt offerelk to tletpe. 

Larma. How now, Capid, begin jou to nod? 

Itamia. Come, Cupid, Diana hath devised new la- 
Imiirs for j-ou thnt are god of Iotcs, you shall weave 
Eamplers all night, and luckie afttn" Diana, all day. 
You shall shortly slioole at beasteG for men, because you 
have mode beoats of men ; and waitc on ladica' traines, 
because thou iutrappest lodiea by trainea. All the sto- 
riea that are in Diana's nrras. wliich are of love, you 
must picke out with jour needle, and in that place sow 
Vesta with her nuns, and Diana witli her nymphes. 
How like you this, Cupid? 

Capid. I say I will pricke as well with my needle, 
Be ever I did with mine arrowes. 

Ttl. Diana cannot yeold, she conquers affection. 

Cupid. Diaiut shall yccld, aheo cannot conquer 
destiny. 

Larma. Come, Capid, you must to your buaines. 

Cupid. You shall linde me so husie in your heads, 
ibut you shall wish I hod bin idle with your hearts. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SC^NA TERTIA. 

NKPTUifR alone. 

Neptune. This day is the solemne sacriiicc at this 
tree, wherein the fairest vir^nc (were not the inhabit- 
ant* faithlcsae) should bee offered unto me, but so over 
corofull are fethers lo tlieir children, that tliey forget 
the safety of their countrey, and fcariug to become un- 
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naturall, become unreasonable ; tbeir slights maj blcere 
men, deceive me thej cannot ; I will bee here at the 
hoare, and shew as great cnieltie as thej have done 
craft, and well shall thej know that Neptvtne shoold 
have beene intreated, not cousened. \^Exit* 

ACTUS QUARTUS. SC.«n^A QUARTA. 

Enter Gallathea and Phzllida. 

Phil, I marvell what virgine the people will present, 
it is happy joa are none, for then it would have fisdne 
to jour lot, because jou are so faire. 

Oalla, If JOU had beene a maiden too, I needc not to 
have feared, because jou are fairer. 

Phil, I praj thee, sweete boj, flatter not mee, speake 
truth of thjselfe, for in mine eje of all the world thou 
art fairest. 

Oalla. These be faire words, but farre from thj true 
thoughts, I know miue owne face in a true glasse, and 
desire not to see it in a flattering mouth. 

Phil, O would I did flatter thee, and that fortune 
would not flatter me. I love thee as a brother, but 
love not me so. 

Galla. No I will not, but love thee better, because I 
cannot love as a brother. 

Phil. Seeing we are both bojos, and both lovers, — 
that our affection may have some show, and secme as 
it were love, — ^let me call thee mistris. 

Galla, I accept that name, for divers before have 
cald me mistris. 

Phil, For what cause ? 
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QaUa. Nay Uiera lie the miatriaso. 

Phil. Wai not you beo at tlie sacrifice? 

GaUa. Noe. 

Phil Why? 

OaSa. Because I drcRmt that if I were there, I 
flbould bee turned to n virgine, and then being so foire 
(as thou saifit I am) I should be offered as thou knowest 
one muBt. But will uot you bee there? 

Phil. Not uiileaae I were sure thnt n boy might be 
sacrificed, ami not a mniden. 

Qiilkt. Why then you arc in danger. 

Phil. Hut I would escape it by dcccitc, but seeing 
we are re«olv»l to bee both absent, let us wander into 
these groves till the houre he post. 

QaUa, I nm agreed, for then my feare will be past. 

Phil. Why. what dost thou fearc? 

QaUa, Nothing but that you love me not. [Bint. 

Phil. I will. PooTO PhilUda, what .^liouldest thou 
thinke of thyselfe, that lovcst one that I fearc mee, is 
aa thyaelfe is j and moy it not bee, that her father prac- 
tized the same deceit with her, that my father hath 
with mee, and knowing her to bee faiire, feared ahee 
should be unfortunate ; if it bee bo, PhilUda, how despe- 
rate is thy cBfle? if it be not, how doubtful]? For if 
she be a maydcn, there is no hope of my love ; if a boy, 
a hatard : I will after him or her, and Icode a melan- 
choly life that louke for a miaorablc death. [Kv'tt. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^ENA PBIMA. 

Enter Raffb alone, 

Baffe. 
\0 more masters now^ but a mistresse, if I can 
light on her. An astronomer ? of all occu- 
pations that's the worst ; jet wel fiire the 
alcumist, for he keeps good fires though he gets no 
golde ; the other stands warming himselfe bj staring 
on, the starres, which I think he can as soone number 
as know their vertues. He told me a long tale of octo- 
gcssimus octavus, and the meeting of the conjunctions 
and planets, and the meanetime he fell backcward him- 
selfe into a pondc. I askt him whj he foresaw not that 
by the starres, he knew it, but contemnd it. But soft, 
is not this mv brother Robin ? 

Enter Kobin. 

Robin. Yes, as sure as thou art Raffe, 

Raffe, What, Robin ? what newes ? what fortune ? 

Robin, Faith I have had but bad fortune, but I 
pricthee tell me thine. 

Raffe, I have had two masters, not by arte but by 
nature ; one said, that by multiplying bee would make 
of a penny tenne pound. 

Robin, I, but could he doe it? 

Raffe, Could he doe it, quotli you ? why, man, I saw 
a prettie wench come to his shop, where with puffing, 
blowing, and sweating, he so plyed her, that bee mul- 
tiplyed her. 
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Sobiu. How? 

Rafft. Wliy he made her of one, two, 

Eobin. Wmtby fire? 

Snffe. No, bjf the pliiloaopher's stone. 

Robin. "Wliy, have phiiosopUcr's such stoDcs? 

Rafft. I, liut tlicy lie in a privie cupboord. 

Robin. 'SMij then thou art rich if ihou have teamed 
thia cunning, 

Bafft. Tush ! ihia was nothing t lie wouIJ of a little 
iaating spittle make a hose and doublet of cloth of aitier, 

Robin. Would I had becne with him ! for I have hod 
almost no mcate but spittle sinc-e I camo to the woods. 

Raff'e. How then didat thou live ? 

Robin. WTiy, nuin, I aeneda fortune-teller, who said 
I should live to sec my father hanged, and both my bro- 
Uicrs beg. So I conclude the mill shall be mine, and I 
hve by imagination still. 

Raffe. Thy master was an assc, and lookt on the lines 
of thy hands ; but my Other master was bm aatronoraer, 
which could picko my nativitie out of the staircs. I 
should havo halfc a dozen starrcs in my pocket if I have 
not lost them, but heere they bee, Sol, Suturne, Jiipi- 
Ur. Mars, Vtna«, 

Robin. Why these be hut namea. 

Raffe, I, but by these he gathereth that I was a Jo- 
valist borne of a, Thursday, and that I should bee a 
brove Vtnerian and get all my good tucke on a Friday. 

Robin. Tis strange that a ttsh day should be a fleali- 
day, 

Raffe. O Robin, Vfnus orta mart, Venut was borne 
of the aca, the aca will have fish, fiah must have wine, 
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wine win have flesh, for Caro camis genus est muliehre: 
but soft, heerc commcth that notable villaiiie, that once 
prefcrd me to the alcumist. 



Enter VvTEBL. 

Peter, So I had a master, I would not care what be- 
came of me. 

Baffe, Robin, thou shalt see me fit him. So I had 
a 8(»*vant, I care neither for his conditions, his qualities, 
nor his person. 

Peter. What Raffe ? well met. No doubt jou had 
a warme service of m j master the alcumist ? 

Baffe, 'Twas warme indeed, for the fire had almost 
burnt out mine ejes, and yet mj teeth still watred with 
hunger : so that my sendee was both too bote and too 
cold. I melted all my meate, and made only my dum- 
ber thoughts, and so hod a full head and an empty bcUy. 
But where hast thou becne since ? 

Peter. With a brother of thine, I think, for he hath 
such a coatc, and two brothers (as he saith) seeking of 
fortunes. 

Robin. 'Tis my brother DicJcCj I pricthee lets goe to 
him. 

Raffe. Sirra, what was he doing that he came not 
with thee ? 

Peter. I Ice hath gotten a master now, that will teach 
him to make you both his younger brothers. 

Rafff. T, thou passest for devising impossibilities, 
that's as true as thy master could make silver pots of 
tagges of points. 
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Prler. Nay, hee will teach him to 
and so get the mill to himsclfu. 

Rnfft. Naj, if he be both om comos. I will be his 
^rent grandfather, and Itohin shall tie his uncle ; but I 
pray llioo bring us to him qnitkly, for 1 am great bel- 
lied with coiiceitc till I see him. 

PcUr. Come then and goe with mee, nnd I will bring 
JOO to him straight. [£re«»(. 



ACTUS QUINTUS.. SCjENA SECUNDA. 
Auom, Ebicthinib. 

AuffKr, Bring forth the virgino, the fatal! virgine, 
the fairest vitgine, if you moone lo appease Neptune, 
and proierve your countrey. 

Eriel. Heere shee commeth , necompaniod onely with 
men, because it is a sight unseemely (ns all virgins say) 
to ece the mistbrtune of a maiden, and terrible to be- 
hold the tiereenes of Ayar tlie monster. 

Enter ILkbk with other to fhe iaerijke. 
ffcebe. Miserable and accursed ffabe, that being ad- 
iher foire nor fortunate, thon shouldi'st bee thought most 
happy and beautiful. Curse tliy birth, tby life, thy death, 
being borne lo live in danger, and having lived, to die 
by dcceitc. Art thou the twcrilico to appease Sejitune, 
and satisfic the cuslome, the hlondie customs, ordained 
for the sofety of thy country. I, ilabe, poors Htrbe, 
men will bavc it ao, whose forces command our wcako 
natures ; nay tlie gods will have it so, whoso powers 
dally with our purposes. The jE^i/ptlitfis uevcr cut 



266 QALLATHEA. [act v. I 

their dates from the tree, becaose they are so fiv^h and 
grccne ; it is thought wickodaca to pull foacs ^m tti« 
etolkcK in the garden of Palestine, for that thejr luTa 
BO lively a red : and whoso cuttoth the incense trre in 
Arabia before it fall, eommillcth sacrllodgc. Shnll it 
oncly bcc Inwfidl amongat ua in tlie prime of youth, and 
pride of beoutie, to destroy both youlli and beautjc: onJ 
what ■ttas honoured in fruita and flowi'ea as a. vcrtuc, to 
violate in a virgino aa a vice? But, nlos ! destiny 
allowelh no dispute ; die, Iltrbf, Iltrhf. die ! nofull Habt! 
and ooely aceureed HtAt! Farewell the sweoto de- 
lights of life, and welcome now the bitter pangs of death. 
Farewell you i^ast virgjna, whow thmiglrtB wedmBv* ^ 
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furtungtc parents, liow Lleaaed had you bocnc iy 
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barrennes ! how happy had I beeoe, if I hail not bin t 
Farewell life, vaine life ; wretched life ! whose sor- 
rowes are long, whose end doubtful!, whose miscrica 
certaine, whose hopes innumirahlo, whose fearcs iutole- 
rahlo. Como death, and welcome death whom nature 
cannot resist, because neceaaiticrulctli, nor defer because 
doiitcny hast«tli. Come, Ayiir, thou unsaliable monster 
of inaidenH' blood, aud devourer of bonutio's bowels, glut 
thyBclie till tliou surfet, and let my life end thine. Teore 
these tender joynts with thy greedy jawes, these yellow 
lockcs with ihj blacko feete, ibis fairo face with th; 
foule teeth. Why abateat thou thy wonted Bwiftnesse? 
I am fairo, I am a virgino, I am readie. Come, Agar, 
thou horrible monBlcr, and farewell world thou viler 

Anffur. The monster ia not corae, and iberefore I seo 
jV(|p(une is abused, whose mgc wdl I fcare mc, bo both 
infinite and intolerable : take in this virgine. whose want 
of beauty hath saved her owne life, and all yours. 

Erict. Wee could not findo any fairer. 

Aiigur. Nrptune will. Goe deliver her to her lather. 

ffcKbt. Fortunate Hahe, bow shalt thou eipressc thy 
joyes? Kay, unhappy girle, that art not tho fairest. 
llud it not bcene better for thee to have died with fame, 
then to live with dishonour, to have preferred the safe- 
tie of ihy eountrey and raronesse of thy beautie, before 
Bwoetnes of life, and vanity of the world? But alas! 
destiny would not have it so, destiny could not, for it 
Bsketh the beautifullest. I would, Hc^, thou Iiodat 
bcene beautifullest. 

Erict. Come, Hcebe, heere is no time for us to rea- 



CA LLA THE A. 



Mn, it bad beene heat for u 
bettalifulL 



[act V, 

tbou had3t bceno edo«1 
[fiivtm/. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SCJMA TEKTIA. 
Fnn.iJDA. Gaj,latbba. 
PAtf. We met tho virginc that sbouM have bcene 
offered to Ntptunt, belike either the customo is par- 
doned, or shcc not thought fairest. 

Galla. I ciuuiut conjeclure the cause, bot I feare (ha 
erent. 
Phil. Why Bhoold jm fesre? the god reqtdiMh ns 

a.<ll,-. I lNtn.1,1 ]„.(■ [11.1. III. n ^llNulil 1 llMVP llr, frjov. 

P/uL I nm ftlmi 1](! lUilii iw! thu. \>nm>r if \«.' liiil. 
I slioiild ImvL- alsu i;iiiisf to fi'nn-. Ttut soft, wlial muii 
or god is this? Let us c!osfl_y withdriLw oiirst-Ivos into 
the tliickcls. [/wvv/i( umbo. 



Ei'Ur Xf.i 






Ntiil. And duo men hcgin to he equull with gods, 
seeking by craft to ovcrreaeli thi'tti that l)v poivcr ovor- 
see tbcni? Doc thrj dote so mut'h on thi'ir dauj;btcri', 
that tht';- slioke not to dallj with our deities ? wei] shall 
the inhabitants ace thnt destinic ennnot hco prevented 
hy oraft. nor my oiiger heo nppmse-d by BiibitiiaBion. 1 
will muke havocke of iJf'niw'jf nympiies, my temple slinll 
bee dleii with maidens' blood, and there shall be nothing 
mure vile then to bee a virgine. To bee young and 
fuire ^bult be aei^uiinted shame und puiiislimcnt, in i,Q 



^ 
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muL'h aa it shall l«e thought as dislioiioniWc to hoc ho- 
dmC as fortunate to be deformed. 

EnUr Diana with hfr nympktt. 
Diana. O Nejitune, host tliou forgotten llijBclfi.', or 
wilt thou clcono forsake me? Ilath Diana tlierefbro 
brought dangiT to hor nymphea, bucuusc tlicy bo chaet? 
elisll vcrluc sulfur l)oth |>aine and ithaine, which olwayes 
descrvcth praise and honour? 

EntfT Venus. 

Venus. Praise and honour {Nrplunc) nothing lease, 
except it be coramcndahle to be coy, and )ionorable to 
be peevish. Sweet Nrpttme, if Venut can doe anything, 
let her try it in this one thiug, tliat Diana may finde as 
EmaU comfort at thy hands, as love hnth found eourtesie 
at hers. This is she that hateth swoet dohghta, onTieth 
loving dcMre^, maskcth wanton eyea, stop[>etli omornua 
earcs, bridleth jouthfidl moutbes, and under a name, 
or a word constancie, cntertoineth nil kindc of crucltie : 
ahee hath tukco my aonne Cupid, Cupid my lovely 
Sonne, using him like n prentisci, whipping him like a 
slave, seeming him like a beast; lliertfore, Nrplunt, I 
intreate thee by no other god then the god of lovo, that 
thou cvill intreate this goddesae of hate. 

Ntpt. I muse not a little to see you two in this place, 
at this time, and about this matter ; but wliat say you, 
Diana, have you Cupid captive ? 

Diana. I any there is nothing more vainc. then to 
dispute witli Vcniig ; whose untamed affL-elions have 
briid muit: brawk'S in heaven, then is fit to rcpeate in 
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earth, or possible to recount in number ; I faave Cupid^ 
and will kcepc him ; not to dandle in my lap, whom I 
abhorre in my heart ; but to laugh him to scome that 
hath made in my virgins' hearts such deepc scarres. 

Yenui, Scarres, Dianay call you them that I know 
to bee bleeding woundes ? alas ! weake deity, it stretch- 
eth not so farre, both to abate the sharpnesse of his 
arrowes, and to heale the hurts. No ! love's wounds 
when they seeme greene, rankle ; and having a smooth 
skin without, fester to the death within. Therefore, 
Neptune, if ever Venus stood thee in stead, furthered 
thy fancies, or shall at all times be at thy command ; 
let either Diana bring her virgins to a continuaD mas- 
sacre, or release Cupid of his martyrdome. 

Diana. It is knowne, Venus, that your tongue is as 
unruly as your thoughts ; and your thoughts as nnstaied 
as your eyes ; Diana cannot chatter, Venus cannot chuse. 

Venus. It is an honour for Diana to have Venus 
meano ill, when she so speaketh well ; but you shall see 
I come not to trifle ; therefore once againe, Neptune, 
if that bee not buried, which can never die, — fancic, — 
or that quenched which must ever bume, — affection ; — 
shew thyselfe the same Neptune that I knew thee to be 
when thou wast a shepheanl ; and let not Venus' worda 
be vaine in thine cares, since thine were imprinted in 
my heart. 

Nept. It were unfit that goddesses should strive, and 
it were unreasonable that I should not yeeld ; and there- 
fore to please both, both attend ; Diana I must honour, 
her vertue deserveth no lesse ; but Venus I must love, 
J must confesse so much. Diana, restore Cupid to 
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Veniu, and I will for ever release tlie HirriGce of Ttr- 
giiiB ; if therefore jou love jour nymphs as Bhee doth 
her BOune, or prcferre not a private grudge before a 
GomnioD griefo ; answere what jrou will doe. 

Diana. I ticcount not the choice hard, for had I twcn- 
tie Cupids, I would deliver them all to save one virgtne ; 
knowing love to be a thing of all the vainest ; virginitie, 
tobeea vertueof all the noblest. lyeeld! Larisea bring 
out Cvpid: and now shall it be Mid, that Cupid saved 
those hec thought to epoilc. 

Venue. I agree to this willingly : for I will bee wary 
how my sonne wander againe. Hut DiaTia cannot for- 
bid hini to wound. 

Ifliina. Yee,chaatitiei8notwitIiin thelcvellofhiebow. 

Vemit. Bnt beantie is a faire marke to bit. 

Ntpl. Well I am gludyou art; agreed: and saytliat 
Ifrptune hath dealt well with beauty and diastitie. 

Enter Cupm. 

Diana. Here take your sonne. 

Vcnut. Sir boy.where have you becuePalvriues taken, 
first by Sapho, now by Diana ; how hapnetli it, you 
unhappie elphe? 

Cupiil. Comming through Diana's woods, and seeing 
EO many faire feces with fondc barta, I thought for my 
sport to make them amart, and so was taken by Diana. 

Venaa, I am glad I have you. 

Diana. And 1 am gliid I am rid of hira. 

VtKoa. Alns, poore boy! thy wingea clypt? thy 
bnindes quencht? thy bow burnt? and thy arrowea 
broke? 
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Cupid, 1, but it skillcth not ! I beare now mine 
arrowcs in my eyes, my winges on my thoughts, my 
brandcs in mine eares, my bowe in my mouth ; so as I 
can wounde with looking, flye with thinking, bume with 
hearing, shoot with speaking. 

Venus. Well you shall up to heaven with me, for on 
earth thou wDt lose me. 

EnUr Tytebub, Melebeus, Gallathea and 

Phillida. 

Nq>t, But soft, what bee these ? 

Tyte. Those that have offended thee to save their 
daughters. 

Ntpt \Miy , had you a faire daughter ? 

Tifte, I, and Melebeus a faire daughter. 

Nept. Where be they ? 

Meleh, In yonder woods, and meethinkes I sec them 
comming. 

Nept, Well, your deserts have not gotten pardon, but 
these goddesses' jarres. 

Meleh. This is my daughter, my sweet PhiUida, 

Tyte, And this is my faire OallatJiea, 

Galla, Unfortunate OallatJiea y if this be PhiUtda ! 

Phil, Accursed Philliday if that bee Gallathea! 

QalJa, And wast thou all this while enamoured of 
Philliday that sweet Phillida? 

Phil, And couldest thou doate upon the face of a 
miudcn thysclfe being one, on the face of faire Oalta- 
thea? 

Nept, Doe you both being maidens love one another ? 
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OaVa. I had thonght the habit agreeable with the 
sexe, and so burned in the lire of mine ownc fancies. 

Phil 1 had thought that in tlie attire of a boy there 
niiilJ not have lodged the body of a virgin, and so was 
infiamed with a sweeto desire which now I find a sower 

Diana. Now things falling out as they doe, you must 
leave these fond affections ; nature will have it ao, ne- 
coBsitie must. 

Qalhi. I will never Ioto any but PhLUida, her love 
is engraven in my heart with her eyes. 

Phil. Nor 1 any hut QaUalhta, whoso fnith is im- 
printed in my thoughts by her words. 

Nipt. An idle choice, strange and foolish, for one 
virgin to dote on another ; and ta imagine a constant 
faith, where there can be no couso of affection. How 
like you this, Venus? 

VeniM. I tike well and allow it, they shall both bee 
possessed of their wishes, for never shall it l»c swd that 
Nature or Forlime shall overthrow Love, and Faith. 
Is your love unspotted, bcgunne with truth, continued 
with constancie, and not to be altered till death? 

Galla. Die, GallaOiat, if thy love be not so ! 

Phil. Accursed be thou, Pkitlida, if thy love be not 
sol 

Diana. Suppose all this, Venas, what then? 

Venus. Then shall it he seene, that 1 can tumo one 
of tlicm to bee a man, and that I will ! 

Diana. Is it possible? 

Venn*. What is to Love or the Mistrisof Love un- 
possible ? Was it not Veiitia that did the like ta Iphit 
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f BBj yee ? are yee agreed * ooe to Ij 



and InnOia 

« boy presendj) ? i 

Phil. I am content, so 1 may imbrace QaSathta. | 
Oalht. I wish it, bo I may enjoy Phillida, \ 

Mehb. Soft, daughter, you niunt know wliether I wflj 

have yuu n son lie. 

T;/U. Take mc with you, GaUutkea, 1 will ke«?|>e ja 

as I begat you, a daughter. 

MtJeb. T)ftfra», let yours bee a boy, and if yon wifl 



u), ana 



TffU. Nay, mine shall not, for by that 
youug aoiine shall lose his inheritance. 

Md^. Wiy then get hiui to be made a maiden, 
then there ia nothing lost. 

Tyte. If there bee such changing, I would Vfvtt 
could make my wife a, man. 

MeUh. Wiy? 

TijU. Because she loves alwaves lo play with men. 

Vrinig. WiiU you arc both fund, tlierefore agree t«^ 
this changing, or suffer your daughters to endure hoHc 
eliance. ( 

Mrleh. How Bay you, T;/Urus, ahall wee referre it w 

TffU. I am content, because she is a gnddt 
Vtnus. Nrptunt, you will not Jiilike it. 
Nepl. Not I. 
Verwu. Nor you, Diaiia. 
Diaiut. Not I. 
Vetivt. Capid shall not. . 
Ciipid. I-will not. 
Vtnus. Then let us depart, nutber of them ahi^ 
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know whose lot it hIiqII bee till Uiey cunic lo tJie churuh 
dwre. Oue ahnll be, <iotb it auflice? 

Phil. And sutixfie Ub both, doth it not, QaUathra I 

Galla. Yes, PhilJida. 

Eater Raffe, ItoBiN, and Dicxk. 

Jiafff. Come, Sebin, I am glad I have met with 
thee, for now wee will make our father laugh U iheso 
talcs. 

Diana. What are thexe tliat ko malcporlly thniat 
themaclvce into our i-umpauieit? 

Jiohin. Forsooth, niadame, we are fortune tellers. 

Vernu. Fortune-ltllers I tell mee my fortuoe- 

Saffe. Wc doe iiul raeane fortune-tellers, we meone 
fortune tellers : we unn tel what fortune wee have hod 
these twelre monthee iu the woods. 

Diana. Let tliem alune, thej bee but peevish. 

Veiiat. Yet the; will bee as good as minstrcU at the 
marriage, to make us oil tnerric. 

Dicke. I, Indies, we bcare a very good coiiaort. 

Vtnat. Can you sing? 

Rtiffe. Basely. 

Vattu. And you? 

Diei't. Meanly. 

Vaitts. And what can you doe f 

Bnhiii. If tbey double it, I will treble it. 

Venus. Then shall yee goe with uh, and aing Htjinen 
before the marriage. Are you content ? 

Itiifff. Content? never botterconlent ! fortherewee 
nhall be sure to fill our hellies with capons* rumpcs, or 
some BUuh daintie dishes. 



TantM. Then follow ua. 



[ExeuiU, 
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THE EPILOGUE. 

6AU.ATHKA. 

C> OE all, 'tis I onely that conclude all, Tou, ladies, 
'y maj see, that Venut can make constancic fickle- 
nease, courago cowardise, modestie lightnewe ; working 
things impos^ble in your scxe, and tempering hardest 
bearia like softest wooll. Yceld, ladies, jceld to love, 
ladies, which luiketh under jour eyelids whilest you 
slecpe, and ptaycth with your heartstrings whilest you 
woke : whose swcetncsae never breedcth satietie, lahour 
wearincsae, nor griefe bittemesae. Cupid was begotten 
in a mist, nuraed in cloudcs, and sucking only upon 
conceits. Confesse hira a conqueror, whom yee ought 
to regard, sith it is unpossiblc to resist; for this is in- 
fiillible, that love conquereth all things but itaelfe, and 
ladiea all hearts but their ownc. 





Prologue, line 9. 
i TALE of the jaaninlla Afm.tu.—TiliipiilliM 
I is here used to lignify any wild story out of 
j the reach of ordinary rules of crilimm. For 
I tho popular story of (he Man in tho Moon, im 
I to Act b of " lite Wuman in the Hoone." 
B, Wte knpe m ow tima none will apply ptatima, becauH (hey art 
Jaada. — An alluBion to the dan^rs actora aomeliiiieg enooun- 
teredfrom the applicatioa of alluainnsiu plays to pulitical and 
Other ereats, and which sometimes was visiml on them with 
fine and imprisonmunt. Cultier, in bLi Hiitoiy of lite Stage, 
bits narrated seroral instances of this. 

Page 5, 1. 17. Soitoi— Besotted, from tatit, folly (Anglu- 
Normun). 

Page 6, 1. G. PnoiiA.— Foolish. Thus in Shakraprare : 
" Why thdu pervith sheep," addressed in anger by Antipholus 
uf Epbeana to Dromia of Syracuse, whom he iniiitakes fur hii 
own servant, and nho addresses him wrongly. B. SUlo htr 
kumiur. — Ancmir oftheproisfbr "_/!t to her humuur," which 
is tho reading of the first edition. 11. Cmaeof. — Lesre off. 

Pago 10, I. 1. Ami Ihal ekotUttl. — The first edition reads 
correctly, " and that thm sboohlest live." 

Fi^ll,1.20. Pagtmdave.--i.'.'Po\nmdaii^. 
Page U, L 7. rrrifyiM Me (A(dRn7ff—An allusion to [he old 
proverb, "Talk of the devil, md hia horns appear." 13. /( 
tieUtA not f^ liner. — The seat of love or lust, aceirding to the 
old authors. In this sense it is used by Shakespeare, " Much 
Ado about Nothing," 

"It aver love hud interest in hii linri" 




" with liner burning hot." 

Page 13, 1. 3. liubndn b^ 6ofti.— i. t. Embrvider; here useH 
in the uflected at^ le of k pcd&at. The bird-liolt was a UbI- 
be«ded umw used to knock down small birda. 

Page U, I. I. ByManUm-l/thadgiimmt.—TheiinTAInd 
in this seatence ig miE in the first edition or ia Blount. J bate 
ftdded it. Id Dilka's edition that editur has read the ps»Kge, 
" Mars himeelfe inu given me." Of course both readings are 
oonjet^turnl. 11. Nat mtlii womrf, btit aim am/aiauL — I am 
■nawerablo for this reading. The line in the Grit edition, mnd 
also in Blount, reada, " Not onely conround, but also oon- 
found;" and in the six vols, of old English play^, Sro. 1814 
(edited b; Dilke), sense is endeavoured to be made of thp pas- 
gage b; reading: "Not only cnnfonnd, but rmtiDuJ." This 
is explained in a note thus : " ' They not only amase, but ttrikr 
doua those whom the; are aimed at ;' and it is possible that it 
may be intended lu reaemble a preixding speech of Sir To- 
phsai ' Why, fool, a poet ia as much as one should say — a 
pml ■' and I know of no authority for the word oontund \ but 
its derivation from the I.atia renders the meaning plain, and 
from the character of Sir Tophas, be was likely enoiig;h t" n"^ 
it." But there is no need to thus coin an nnknowD word to make 
the passage clear. Sir Tophas has just declared that his wurdii 
woanil ; and being asked as to his blows, may safely be made lu 
declare they not only wound but confound. It leenis simply 
a compositor's error, easily rectiRed by considering tbu preli- 
minary dialogue. 25. HOUcsuifbn/.— The wild drake. There 
is an annual merry-making at All Souls' College, Uxford, thus 
described in the Bev. J. Pointer's " Qxoniensis Academia," 
1749 : " Another custom is that of celebrating their Mallard- 
night every year on the llth of January, in remembrance of 
a huge mnllard or drake, found (as tradition goes) imprisoned 
in a gutter or drain under ground, and grown to a vast big- 
ne^, at the digging for the foundation of the college." 

Page IS, 1. 9. SiroBtu.— SlruW, 11. Sinibr.— Scitniter ; 
cuTTed Bwurds in the Asiatiu style first came into usu in Eng- 
land itmp. Henry VI. 

Page 17, 1. 25. TnK-too fain Cynthia.— The commenlalors 
on Shakespeare have written so much on the double use of 
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this word, u in tliia inrtance, fiir the purpose of gi'iog Inten- 
F^iCy to ihe exprasRJnn, that it needs no further note here, tfako 
v< direct the reader'ii 4tleatJon to its (reqaeot lue by our 
author in hi> other plaja. 

I'Bge 17, 1. 30. ^i/wM:— Abated. The term ia and ia 
Cbuuuer's " Knight's Tale "— 

" Till U the hut BfbAdi wu hii mood." 



"The c 



.1 Im 



ifecwr to tindfl mine adversarie.^' 
rreqnentlj- in Spunser, and in Act 3, Sc. 7 of " tilcbacd m.," 
on which Mr. SttievoDs obierres it ia Dsed " both as a terb tiad 
D subatODtiTe in Lilly's ' Endimion.' " (Mote b; Dilke.) 

Pago as, I. an. /> nel Imu a hrt/itr T—L t. A cheater. 34. 
XolkiKg bal /JKTj to Hufa; Holliing bul loetrt. — Atiother alltisioo 
tu the liver u the seat of love; soe note hi p. 12, 1. 13. 

Page 93,1. 13. BuAi'u.— i.(.Children'sdoll3. 16. PaiHaUr$. 
— Loose ihocs of enriched mRterikls ; the/ are anutantl; 
alluded to by the Shakesperian drunatiala ; ihne In Peel's pla; 
of King Edward L, Queen Elinor exclaima, " Qtre mo jaj 
pmlobla ;" ani'm Massingar's "Guardian," ■ lady U deacribed 
'' with pearl embroidered poiiiBMu un your feet." Stabba, in 
the " Anatomy of Abuses," speaks of" corked shoes, puisnela, 
pmtofia, and slippers ; some of them of btack velrot, some of 
while, some of green, and some of yellow; some of Spanish 
leather, and some of Knglish ; atitcfaed with ailke, and embroi 
dnred with gold and silver all over the loot, with other gew- 
gaws innumerable.'' 28. J/mcthort i/icwai. — Pettishly abrupt. 
This use of the word Anrt ia Mill common among the pea- 
santry of England. 

Page 34, 1. B. A itntigi lighl to tt anUr oiiu ml nf fin.— 
" It is evident, ^m the followin); speech of Dsres, that one 
of the women was crying, and to this he alludes." (Dilke.) 

Piige S5, 1. 10. Tkitpatttliil — An exclamation similar in 
Torre to the modem " this beats all \" and often u«ed by Shake- 
apuara and other old dramatists to express wonder. In Brewer's 
/,in<;iia we read, "Your traveller's so dote upon me aipatta," 
l<j. r/nUiEwf &Kib.— Uncombed. 

Pago 27, 1. 3 That pflHn/ icord Idh. — i.t. Paltry, contemp- 
tible. 



" Such pillmg scan; newes. 



3 A'nUe JdinuM, 



" With here and them a pilllm 
llint y ietded mee nu cliarit; o 



Tagh/i fforlkr, i. 124. J 



d CnuHia, A«t 4, Sc S. ^ 



IS. frii 



—In the series of Tap 



m billed by 



rapestrieB jial 
SI. Jubinal is one copied from " the Tapestrj of Ki 
which curiously illustrmles this passage. In it ia a Udy of 
rank sealed with a faToorite squirrel secured tii h«r vrrist bj 
a chain. This tapestry was funnd lining the tenl of Cbarlea 
the Biild, after he was killed at the siege of Nancy, in U7G. 
32. /f//nirnl wl to£e«^(.—Le. Harshiy reproved. Tbu 
in Shakespvore % 

" Smfiy. Out, alas '. here cotncx my master. 
Quickly. We shall be Amt." 

Mcrrg trira of Windier. 



17G. 



39. Diigat. — The old form of the word ((i>«r, and alill used in 
the midland counties by the peasantry, tbuse great cunwrra- 
tors of the ancient English language. 

Fi^ 28,1.17. Sbant. — i.e. Ebony. 21. 1.umaj. — The moon- 
wort, to which many luperstilious Tirtues were aitarhed bj 
our ancestors, and its magical powers particularly esteemed. 

Page 30, 1. 16. Fta.—" Our poet seems to have forgot him- 
self here, as Bagoa has not sung ' the unahantinent for sleep.' 
The subject is n lerj fine one, and it is to be regretted that 
Lilly did not execute his intention, or that his performance is 
lost." (Note in Dilke's odition.) 21. A dumb lAiw.— The 
whole of this dumb show, which indicates the action of the rvst 
of the drama, is omitted in the Rrst edition, and only to be 
found in Qloont's reprint of 1G32. 

Fage 31, 1. IT. TV hW wat Bndimim nnt^ icoi — Lt. Oiify, 
or mtirtif, thought of, to the exclusion of uJl others. Semeie 
alludes to the former passion of Tellus, and her slight notice 
of Endimion at present. SS. U^tpert attrlhicarti. — i. e. Im- 
portinent wranglings. 
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—A crooked troo.— UtUiweD'a 



Fage 33, I U. A et 

Dklionar). 

Page 33, 1. 1. Shad iht warhi •Unci or pottiia.~la John 
Tajlur's '■ Needles Escellencie," 1640, U« poem "in prajse 
of (he needle," descriptive of its puwera in bolJi thceu ways : 

" posies rare knd anagramii, 

Signitique seanhing HenLencea from names, 
TruR history, or varioiia pleasant fiction 
In sundry culuura mixl, with art's commixion." 
2. ll •iillrlh nni.—lt, sii^ifieth not. 

" It ikilU itol greatly who impiigni onr doiim." 

Sicoid Fart «f llnuy VI. 
PagQSS, 1. 34. I cannot Hand ailKoat amtker.—Yaii of this 
■ceno is talien from the deRnilion of a noun substantive and a, 
noun adjei^live, in the beginning of Lilly's grammar. (Note 
by DJIke.) 

Page 36, 1. 4. D'uamr mte I'l all parti. — Discover is here 
lued in its primitive sense of to iMrwr«r or undrtB, and accord- 
ingly Sic i'opbas divests himself of bis gun, bis sword and 
shield, and bis bow and arrows. (Dilhe.) 13. Tht badii» 
Laird. — S-jmetimea termed M« irffcf (a Wrrf j It wascut toa point 
on the chin. See further, on beards and their rashicHii, in the 
notea to ^^uh^. 23. TJiat tatJi called hei.—An alludion to the 
batilt carried by the domestic fuol of Lilly's era. 

Page 37, 1. 9. In Kham Ikert u » voite.— Shakespeare has 
the i«n« pun in " Henry IV.," Part 2, Act 1, Sc. 2:— 
" Ch, jHliet. Tour meanes are vsrj alender, and your leatte 

Falilaff. I would it were otherwise; I would my means 
were grualer, and my icauc slenderer." 
Page 38. tine T. Vaik boniul. — To lower the Uinoot in token 
of courtesy. 

" Down I vail'd mj bonnet low. 
Thinking to show my breeding." 

J}-Urfii,'i FUIm IB P<irgi ihtanchel^. 
14. Withaiit foMhian, and qiiitt aUhoat fator.—" Fnaiuon relates 
to the shape, and lavur to tbe features; and Somios means 
Dipsaa is disagreeable in both." (Dilke.) 

Pace 39, 1. 6. Thifnt iinip.—This is omitte<l in the first 
edition, but appears in Blount's. SS. Aifftn. — To grow fat. 



" Could 






n tbis fair mounlnin leave 



ToioHni 

Pagp 40, 1. 10. Unlrtiat thi pxnU.—A simUe obMJiwd fpun 
the liiahitnig of the day. The paiiiu were the striDgs or rib- 
bons, wEthtneUl tags Btuchedtu them, by whitb tlie dress iru 
lied I to loifruu was n&ed in the wnae of uxo'c 23. ITi wJJ 
travite. — i. t Traverse, 

Page 41, 1. VI, A«WT,— Recovery.— Halli well 'b Dictiimary. 
" But Uecljjr ryr5^t, of Btrenprtb most assured, 
Uia slede Hgaynu huth onune namd.'' 

Lydgal^i Tmy, 15iS. 
Page 43, 1. 22. Thit diambSfg patKth.—SBe note to p. 3S. 
L ID. 

Page 51, 1. 18. A pdting dtafe. — An irritable hunuiur. 

Page 52, L 15. Tofadgt.-—1o move. 21. Sit ta Ike taw ^ 

Iht hlari Saiice.—Tbe black Sanctug, ■ hymn to St. fbtaa id 

rlHieiile of the monlii ; in the " Nugie Antiqun " is a Ten 

ourious example of the words and music to th^ pmftnitjr. 

" Do you lllink my heart is soflened with a blaeA miMtii." 

Bm^vumt and fkuhtr. Wild Geom CLai. 
Plgea3,].19, Luily p«s<ia.—i. t. Strong fei\ov». Theterra 
pug wns used as ft jocular term of iamiliarily. 
Page a4, 1. 4. Iftanblrth.—i.t.Rumhlcth. 

" Lard, how my stomuch n-amhles V 

W-Ts- Beguile 
5. EnlrrOa Watrh — There are many HimilaritiesbetweMk the 
style of arguing adopted by [lie walch in this scene, and Doc- 
berry and his watchmen in Shskespeare. It is not impnstible 
that this may be the prototype j for the first edition oTEodi- 
mion was printed in 1501 , the first edition of - Much Ado fcboui 
Ilothing" in 1600, nor is it suspected luhavu l>eun nrilten be- 
fore 1599. 35. Tuih, tuilt, nc^Uiour'i, lake mi with yoa. i.t. 

Let me nnderstand you ; satisfy my roind. A similar phimse 
occurs in "Henry IV.," Part 1, Act !, Sc. 4, where this pa*. 
■age is quoted by Farmer in illustration — 

" I would your grace would (otc me icilh yon j 
What means your grace V" 



39. C 



-Curr 



Page 55, 1. 22. Rjutie ai their Mb.— The hill »bs a brcad- 
bladed impti:mtut on the end nf a stulT, and so oonstanUr car- 



P 





riud by watchmen of die Eliwbcthan era as to be itlentiRed 
wilh them. In Dekker'g pamphlpt O per k O, IGia, 19 a 
figure of B WBlchmui with his bvll, Ian thurn, and bill overhU 
■honlder. They am ftvqaently Mrmed " brown bills," from 
the mat that was allowed (o remain an their lurfdfes ; for that 
those worthies neglected to dean them, we hare abundant 
proof frum the conslant allusion to that fact by writen of their 
era. Steel was seldom kept bright even by soldiers, and 
" brown swords" are as commonly spoken of m the letb and 
ITth centuries. 8S. ritsKoniJiini^.— This song is omitted in 
the Srst edition oF 1S91, but bere given from Blount. 

PageSG. 1. 1. Seabi.—how, vulgar feliows; a term of re- 
pruBch used also by Shakespeare. 4. A paldi. — i. e. A foul. 
The term originated in the proper name of Wolsej's famous 
fi«l, which was Patch. 29. Uttrinio Hfl Enifymiat.—lnDiB 
first edition and in Blount this stage diroctiim is simply con- 
veyed in two words, ht li/ti. 

Pi^57, L7. flniaH'/offiJ..— i.e. Unnervetl. 9. LgUunirat. 
— ■'. c. Flexilulity. 36. Siiuf bf fuin'ei.— This song is also 
omitted in the first edition. There is a more than accident«I 
similarity in ShakBapoare's Fairies' song in the "Merrj Wives 
of Wmdsor," which was written several yesirs after Lilly's play 
had been printed. 

Page b8, 1. 9. feiif^eyij.— Bevats, sports. 

Page G'i, 1. 32. Fain baiirt.~i. <r. The fairies— popularly 
believed to be very diminutive. 

Page 65, 1. 9. ThmhatlhtcridtptfortlegBcra. — "InActSit 
wu mentioned that he hod slept n/mul (umty years; as it is 
evident but little time had elapsed since, 1 suspect this to be 
an error. •■ {Note by Dilke.) 

Page es, 1. a. To ifay rAir. — i. e. To support thee. 

Page BT, 1. 30. Waltei barldng at thee, Cynthia.— ^^ntathaA 
already celebrated Queen Elinbeth as Cyuthin, and the allu- 
■ions and compliments of these latter speeches by Endimion 
are all direct flatteries of the Sovereign who listened to them. 
See the remarks on this point in our life of Lilly. 

Page 68, 1, 8. TnUtnd.—i. t. Tattered, ai. Duetwrr thit 
pracliie. — i. e. Expose the author of the enchantments of En- 
dimion. 

Page 69,1.34. Zordn/.WmJr.— An allusion to the popular 
custom of electing a Lord <if Misrule at Christmas; a custom 
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mkI wa genenl u to be uluplnl at the palace of ifc 
MS M'pII u the hall uf die genUeroan. 

Page TO, 1. !5. A raiM mrkir.—i.e. Toung rabbits who Vft 
mck. Dugdale mentioTU a f«st ^Ten id the Inner Tdnplc 
Ball where man)! "<(ishe«(if rabbit-suckers " appeared. Sir»- 
Tens has quoted the present paiaage in iUiistration of the pbnn 
in Sbake^teare (t Henry IV.), " Hang me up bj? thehreUfur 
* nU>il-nieker." £S. Chidiai-perper. — i. «. A chicken just 
peeping frum tbe shell. 

Pago 73, 1. 8. ITalchtt.—h pale blue colour. 9. TWiti.— 
Turquoise. 

Fi^ 76, 1. IB. f 'iiarjPiiiniitnJ. — Unknown. 

Pagn 79, 1 1. fWrrf nyicf/ »uf in biw affrrtu«u. So in 



" Tran. Grav-beard, thy love doth frcete. 
6'rc But thine duth fry." 

Tammfo/lht Sirae. 
Sa. CbkM aoC rarrU Itit mind.—i. i. Could not bear to think. 

PageSI.I. 19. Htiif. ywHf ojiniH?— FriMn ibisspecch it is 
erident that, at the eimcluaion iif the preceding one by Cynthia, 
the youth of EDdimion was restured. 

Fnge 83, 1. SJ. S^wtAi fAcparmtr— A conTcntioiuJ taunt of 
■B uMompJimentary kind applied lo a per»on'a rcmftrks. 
" Speke Parrot " is used by Slictlon as the title to his bitter 
•ttMk on Cardinal Wolsey ; probably 09 a sort ot excuse fiir 
■nch a mass of abuse. 

Page S3, 1 SO. A bn/y looli — The word lovri, is here used 
in the sense of loviMg, 

Page 84, 1. 33. Nolhing rtt/rlh.—it. K.Xhine remains. 

Pi^ Bfl. Tin Efiihgxt.'^ll is sufficient to note that this 
Et^ogon isenUrely made ap from one of.Xsop's fables. 

Page 93, 1. I. Gtiiipiafii.—lo Dudsley's " Select CollecUon 
of Old Plays" the title of thin drama is ■* Alcxande^ Mtd Cam- 
pupe.'' In the tirst edition, 1584, it istertoed "a most excel- 
lent comediu of Alexander, Campaspe, and Diogenes;" but in 
tbe second edition, print«l by the same publisher in the lama 
year, it ii altered simply to " Cunpispe ;" and so it contiauea 
in the third edition of 1I>91, and in Blount's reprint of IS38, 
who terms it on every page "a tragicall comodie of Alex- 
BndA and Campfl^pe." It is pmperrh'oAerer, tu note that 
the heuillineof nil previous editions is "Alexander uid Cam- 
paape." The subject uf the play is taken from I'Hny's " Na- 
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turd Hi»tory," lib. 55, e^ Ig^ 19. What tauld tht ekild rteene 
but snjpiJirrP— The wurd vugnlar ii here used in the proper 
>enK of the old French anguliiT, i. t. rare ur excellent; and it 
is used alunc, in «cciinUnce with the tfimin<>nci»l..m uf writers 
of Lilly'i era, t<> leave sumeihing iiriHXpmacd in a phrase, but 
wbich wuuld be undersluod as necessary lii its Tull cumpletion. 
20. TurAJu.— Turquoise. 

Page O'l, 1. 3. H-ippily yau cmiftettirt. — Bapprlg in first and 
Bocund editions ; altered to kafily in Dorliley. 

rage 95, 1. 10. Ttiulrtik lirist. — i.t. L«veth virtue; from 
the old French laulrt. 24. IJie your JfujMTy.— i.e. May it 
pleaM yiiur Majesty. 

Pa^ 96,1.2. CAyfnMte.—CAnrmiiin first and second editions. 

Page 99, 1. 19 C5»inftrrfti(M.— Ciiunti^rtbit was a term for- 
merly used fur any kind of picture, but more capeeiallj fiT 
a piirtmit. In Dodsley is along nuteim this passage, proving 
Ibe use of the word from Kulhors of our poet's era. Two of 
his quutiilions are here selected : — 

" I bappen'd on a peinter yesternight, 
Sweet Ales be shKll draw thy cmmlerftl." 

ArJta (i//WtAom, 1593. 
" Prince Edward's lovely cauUerfiil, 
A present to the Cariiile Klinor." 

GnthmM Hutory of f'riar Batmi, 1630. 

Fagn too. 1. 1. An old mo n/afcr(i<iH« iy fticmfu.— The 
word by is omitted in all the older editions and in Blunnt's re- 
print; it is added in Dodsley ; and in a copy of the Ibird edi- 
tion of 1591, among the Garrick plays, it has been inserted in 
ink by a contemporary hnnd. 3. A falUma/ray, — A dish made 
of several kinds of meat chopped fine ond mi>:ed together. 
From Cdtgrave, who U.ws the word AucAi'i for its equiialent, 
it appeam that the Scotch Maggii and the Ei^lish huh are both 
derived from that source. In the same way that we use the 
word, irrespectire of cookery , to indicate any confused arrsnge- 
ment of words or things, the authors of our poet's pra used 
this word J and iu " Pierce Feimilesse' Supplication to the 
Devil," 159!, wo read, " they mingled them all in one gallima- 
fry of glory." 1*. So*).— This song ia, as usual, omitted in 
all the qusirtos, but is given by Blount. 17. Juna'i daitry.— 
There is a cnrious instance in Dodsley of the trouble given by 
a misprint. This word is there sjielt "darry," which occa- 
sions a nol« — " I siippiie Gmnirhus meaua JmhoV dairy. S." 
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Now, M tbe song ii only giTen by Blounl, uid he qiatb k » 
in our text, the error is Dodaley's printer's, which hu Wd 
perpetaated, together with the explanatory note, id eraj^ii- 
tiim or his work. 

Page 102, I. 9. Apparitim ii wnf •n tht bhdm.— Dods^ 
omitB the word I'l, but it uccurs in «I1 the old edidirao. 

Pngc 103, 1. S. ThryaTtnotphilBiBplun,irtlitfkm^m»«Kr 
Aaia. — Dodsley hu ^lis passage as git-en ia tbe first editing 
— " Ihey were not philosophers if ihej knewe not their ih»^ 
ties ;" but wliicb is evidently wrong, &s is also the exnlan- 
lorj note, giren in all the ediUoniof Dodsley. t<> the efTecl thu 
" the third and Blonnt'a vditions read, diet arw not ;" the tliini 
edition readu, " they kre not philosophers, if they kneweBot;" 
tbe gnmrnar of this speech is properly corrected bjr BkKDl, 
who giies it as in our text. 

Page 104, 1, 9, JtaJa.— Rulers in BUmnt j an error UM ii 
the old editiona. 

Page 105. I. e. Tlubm (Arott— The early »dUions tod 
ttmUi.asiDDodsley. 16. A'dI lo it a ^.— The entry ofKii- 
geues is noted in Dudsley after (bis speech, but not in the uU 
editions or by Blount. In the Garrick copy of tbe third edi- 
tion it has lieen inserted in ink by the hand of a conleuporan 
one William Neile. 

Page 106, 1. B. To U j.ap wiA Altxandrr. — Tu be jump it 
to agree. S» in " Fierce Pennilcsae, his Supplication to lh« 
I)iTell,"p. 29 : "Not two of them jkmp in one tale." (Xgtt 
in Dodaley, where ulhpr instances are given.) 12. Fhriam,— 
i.e, — Intcmpernle or raging, used in tbe sense of the ln \a 
fiovr, or old French furrv. Chnucer speaks iif " the fiiriil 
paineof hell," in tbe Squire's Tale, Canterbury Tulea. 1. 1076). 

Page 107, I. S9. Y<M an talim (on*r.-lThU speech ii 
wrongly given to JlfoiKi in Dodsley. 

Page 108, 1. 8. N^ithtr aill hart mr a nua This speech a 

here printed ui in Bluunt, but all the oldur editions read, 
" neither will I have ever a. man," which is more comet. 
la. nmt roMCT/.— I. (, Agreement. In the old musial 
treatises harmony is frequently termed a nmteiil af usni- 
•KxU, i. e. an union of sounds. 13. A craicde. — A fiddle. 

Psge 109, 1. 19. Fob rutmifc Me(flp<cj»j,.— ShakespeMC hu 
used this simile. Dixlsley remarks that " this simUe ocean 
in our ancient writers perhaps more frequently than any other 
jvhich can be pointed auL" He cites many examplia, and 



i 




othera ou; 



" H'u the lapwing's cunning, I am afraid, my Lord, 

That cries most when she's brthcBl from Iho nest." 

Maaingrr'$ Old Laie. 
Page no, 1. 3. / b«, Hrpluiliou. I fcrt.'— The second ei- 
clani&tion I htit, which gives grealer intensity to Alexaadpr's 
speech, is omitted by Dudslej, but occnra in all the old edi- 
tions as well aa in Btouat. 31. WarOit taund af drum and 
tninp. — Tliis paragraph of Hepheation's lengthy speech may 
be tlis prototype of that uttered by Shakespeare's Duke uf 
GloucCBter — 

" Grim-risaged w&r halh smootb'd his wrinkled front; 
And now, — instead of monntiog barbed Bleeds 
To fright the souls of fearful adversaries,— 
lie capers nimbly in a lady's chamber. 
To the Uscirious pleasing of a lule." 

mchardIII.,Acll, Sc. 1. 
Page 111, 1. 9. Jtfu^.— The mugil is the mullet. 

" Quosdam mcrchos eC m^jilis intnt." — Juc, SaL 10, 
Page lia, I. 3, OcrrittTK axd octiiaJim.~-i. r. Deceived, and 
intoxicated with unreasoning aflpctioD. 35. JUfrlL — i,e. Re- 
fute. Our author, in his EuphatM, has the passage : — "I will 
not rr/tU that heere, which absll be confuted hearafter ;" and 
Erasmus, in his PnufcryfUIy, speaks of objoctionB which "bj 
DO arguments may be n/tUed." (See note in Dudsley.) 

Page 1 13, 1. 22. Call ny po^.— In Diidsley the page's en- 
trance is properly marked after this speech ; but it (lues not 
occur in the old ^itioni. 97. SHKAfrcAi'i ntu.— He whole 
of this speech of Alexander's is worthy attention, as curiously 
indicative of the easy way in which localities were supposed 
to be changed in the scene according Co the desire of tfae 
author, as pointed out in the famous passage in Sir Philip 
Sidney's " Defence of Poesie :" — " Now you shall have three 
ladies walk lo gather 6oweni, and then we must believe Ibo 
stage to be a garden. By aod by, we heare news of ship- 
wracke in the same place, then are we to bhime if we accept 
it not for a ruck 1'' 

PimpjlM, 1 29. He U dogged, l^c, — I have pointed tliii speech 
anew, in accordance with what I cr^nceive to be its truest 
meaning. Bluunt has it thus ; — " lie is dogged, but discreet. 
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I cannat tell how bbarpe with i> h im] of si 

ley (lul aliii'iD, 18251 it i* thiu ;~" He is dugged, fcw M 

Page II5.L 4. tfirt r<iv,~nk Ai^lki.—TbK ejilry <4 AftB 
here u comctl; noted in Dodslej, but U not gireti ii 
editioa*. 6. ak>«w«f.-.-.<. DciHcted. 19. C/w wiiA yM- 
tn^w.— To pJoK is (a ft^tr. UuT authiT, in his £^dha^ 
dedsra of tbe ladies, Uiat " ia exloUing tbeir beautin, thaJB 
ei>e KHire rredile to their owns glasses, than men's nfem " ' 
I. IS. ^oi( SH to ^.^^The word b 



Pagel 



in Dudsley, bat oi 



in all llie uld editions. 



o u omitMi 



FersMU atldicled to satirical reflections. Thus Fnlstaff di 
clares "men of ill suria lake a pride Utgirdtl me " ("TJmrjf-^ 
IV,," Pan !, Act I, Se. !ii and in "Coriobmns" (Aci 1, 
Sc. 1) it U dechred of Caiua Maicius— i 

" Being muv'd, he will not spare lo gird the gods." 1 

37. OHrCiKurU.— Sharp ansnert. 38. A biUir bob. — A sal»-t 

Page IIS. L 13. Ofii.—i.e. Oga, the old form of cry at'i 
the cummencement of prorlamaliuns. 19. Tul. ii^ flit. — It' 
is eridenl, from thi» speech uf Manes, that P&yltus had KOA^. 
denly stopped repeating tbe proclamation when be came to dM 
last word ri»- j 

Pagelis,!. 10. 5a okn/iric a/o«.— i. c. Complele, perfcd^j 
Thus in Shakespeare: " 'l"huu would'stmakear-'— ■'-""""•^^ 
tier" ("Merry Wires of Windsor,' 
mostdiioliid and excellent horse" ("Henry V 

Page ISl, I. !3. /( it tnpou>(A>.— Dodsley ■ 
" aol impossible,'' which has been omittCKl in Bluiuit, botl 
occurs in the lirst edition, and appears to be the right reading ' 
a4. Ai Iran* U mrf.—Dudslpy rends fnm iwi, but all thaj 
oM editions have the text as here adopted. 1 

Page lai, 1. 28. God d,uld.-i.t. God preTent or forbid. ' 
39. Till Autre efhar hrad be fillou.— An allusion to the fashion- '. 
able custom of dying the hair yellow in the reign of EUsabeih, | 
fa compliment to tbe natural colour of that queen's. It wa^'' 
however, a fatourite tint during the Middle Ages, and oonat . 
dered the type of beauty. Thus in the romance of "KJnyl 
Alexander " we hear of a knight whoHe head is covered with i 
cnris, "and yellow the hair;" and in Chaucer's "Knight^ ' 
Tale " we read of fair EmiJie, I 



make an oAaaMe ooBl^^ 
:t3, Sc. 31; "It >S aj 
iry V.,"AEt8,Sc.7)i.j 
lodaley alters tbu f^ 
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" Her yellow hair wu broidod in a Irease 
Adown her backc, a yardu lunge I gueiae." 
Bulwer. in his " ArtiRci&l Chu^ting," 1 6S3, notes (he (kshion 
as in UB«, and qiiuti» from SehenckJus an account of " a nni- 
lame nr<b1e gentlewoman, that would enpone hur bure bead to 
the fi-rveni heat of the sun tur some houres, that sbe might 
purchase yellow and long haire." The ancienla were equally 
fond of the colour ; bnl it went oat of fashion in the early part 
of the ITtb century, as appears by a littln book entitled " Ar- 
tificiall Embellishments," printed at Oxford, ISGS, where, 
huwoier, several recipes are given "to make the hair yellow." 
The first is as (bllows : — " Take shavings of box, alnchai, 
cedar, liquorice rtiota scraped and bruised, coltsfoot roots, 
maiden hair, of each two ounces, and a little saffron ; set all 
these eret the fire till two part* of the water be consumed, 
then Btrein it, and wash the hair therewith." 

Pago 12S, 1. i. flew j'annd. — Errone>iualy printed " new- 
soiind '' in Ihidsley. 9, Gardat jbwu. — The ornamental ar- 
rangement of the Hnwer-beds so much in fashion in the days 
of Elizabeth, which consistei! of intricale " knotted" convo- 
lutions, sevemi excellent specimens may be seen in the wood- 
cuts to Markham's " Newe Urchard and Garden," 1607. *. 
A m«n MiaUc emimt.—^ee note to p. lOS, 1. 13. 10. TA> 
taait bimlin. — i. c The chun7i«l used fur the outline of the pii'- 
ture. 31. A/dniii$i>ru&'»nJ- — i-'- Paintings picture. The old 
pictures were painted on vroodea panels, and when they were 
of small rxnet had generally a raisoil and bevelled rim funning 
the fVame. and made in ono piece. Uf such pictures the Ger- 
man galleries of anoient art possess many examples, and they 
are generally termed "painted boards" in old inventories. 
37. Volh HBl this matin- rtnlim ai I rauU.—i. e. Go right as I 
wiidi it. In Bcuumout and Flutchur's Mmiuitr TViomoj, one of 
the rharaclers, speaking in a sanguine way of a plot, exclaims, 
" This gear ici/i n>»aD." 31- I viil nol rinifrarK gtw Majaty. 
— £.(.1 will not Hintiadict your Majesty. So in Gascoigne's 
Works. 1S87, p. 273. " The lady Fraunces did not soeme lo 
amtrary him," (Note in Dodsley.) 

P^e 136, t. 6. A eurit j/rrlding modaty. — i.r. A miwlesty 
tempered in yielding by a contrary emotiim. To be cunt was 
lo be crossgrained in temper— nAnviM. 

Pago 137, I. 19. tVUA o/ ei(ul(.— The canopy placed over 
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NOTES. 



PitfCe 138, 1. 13. CWinv.— StMDgllUTlungco 
invipimh! the weak; ttom (ha Frvnch enub't, n strung It 
orjellj 3J. Smig ^ AfJla.~OmiUfil id all ^arl; adltf 
bcTorf Blount's. It ii prinK^ in Pcrcj'i " ReJiqueit of] 
cietit English Poetrj," who terms it " an eli^sot littla i 

I'uge 139, t.S. ffmrfArr.— <.p, SrlnsKSMkcingunbli 

Fni^-PlSO,!. 6. «« I. wi^fAl.—Thii speech u wruagl(-|l 
tu Granicbiu in Dodiloy. IG. Vm fnivu iH.— Em>ocai 
raad '' yet terme mu " in Dodsley, • 

Page ISl, 1. 1. AJi coweiinet U *mM at ^lAou.— Badl 
cliaiiges thia lo leand, bat hw d>i muthuril.y iit imjr i^ cifill 
iu>r is tha alteration njcgaisite. Tbo Usi edition of Dodd 
1835, thun^ retnining his reading, notes tliat " tab^ i 
tnnn in f&lconry, signirying blinilal." 9. 7*A< iUhji'i mAi 
mailv. — Altered, without authurity, by Dmlsley to "tlw k 
gf HchixjhDMEerB." 1 

PnEel32,l, 16. OM lurfrfftj,— A tprm r>f n>n(piiipt f.ir i 

■■TliL-..l.l nil- I .1-1.1..^ ■■! Aii-ii|.| .1. 1.1. .1 I- >!.■■! -..V,. 
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in times of peace, but not Rrlapted to purpose!) of Wkr. Lord 
llnitii^, in "King Richsril III," obwrvcs that h\a fool-diiA 
h.>r»e did atiunble. (Note in Dndslnj.) 

P»ge 13S, 1. 6. Poiitt aflottn (An> riiijii.— Examples of 
(hete rti^ming pnaiei cingrareil on rinRS sbnuod in old aulbors. 
The following are selected from MSS. of the time of Cli»rleB 
1., published by the rercy So«iety ; — 

" Constancy and heantti ans roand. 

And in this, the emblem's found." 

" Wearc me out. Lava Hhall nol wasle, 

Love beyond Time atill is phu'd." 
" Weare this text, and when you looke 
Uppon yuur linger, sweare by th' booke." 
15. GImrt WBTMt tn vtbrt capi.— SteevetiB notes this castont as 
used for three oceasioiu, vis. lu the favour of a mistress, the 
memorial of a friend, and ai a mark Ut vhiillcnge an enemy. 
In the notes to Dodsley examples are given in illiutration of 
thii. Our aulhor only alludes to the lover's uiw of the custom 
as mentioned in 1)ekker's ^afironwifriV— " Thou shalt wear 
her glove in thy worshipful hat." (See also Lilly's play " The 
Woman in t^e Moone," Aot i, Sc. 1.) 

I'age 13G, 1. ST. But coahxl, ^. — The whole of this para- 
graph is, by error, umilted in Dodsley. 

Fi^ 139, 1.9. /lufA<ufti«>y,— i.f.Thereadiestway. It 
was an oTftinary phrase in our author's era, and ia frequently 
used by Shakespeare. Thus in "Henry IV.," Part 1, Act 2, 
Sc. 1, the cHirier, complaining of the Inn at Bochesler, says, 
" Peas and beans are as dank here as a ilog, and that is thi 
luri mji to give poor jadea the bols." 16. TTj/ai linfetit. — This 
stage direction is given in the old quarto editions, but not the 
sung, which lirst apiAears in Blount s. 

Rige 141, 1. 8. Thy nrr/uU inf.— i,r. Thy wnrowrul bed. 
13. Uidate it nlbt my hrart oat.— I have adopted Dodsley's 
reading here, which is unquestionably ourrcct, though the old 
editions, at well as Blount, read % heart. 19. Far (Ac Hona. 
—i.<. Purpose, intent, design, occasion. < Hall [well's Dirftoao/y.) 
" With a cord I have laid un the tablo for tht nonet, bind him 
hand and foot.— Gascoigne's Si^jpoiw, 1587- "Weepe and 
bowle/arIh:iio*«."— Erasmus' i'rmo/friZIw, 1S49. 

Page 143,1. 1. PtlHng imrat.~-&ee Date to page 37, line 3. 
4. Carfu/L— (.(.Curtail. 10. i*(M(«-c»iLi.— AJesCon the ileel 
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I mt firm, arrM 

^tish u«e of ib»; 
' which is B b*^ 



niinuB of the wddier. ao. PUhx^g 

— Halliwell, in his Diftiouu-y, cites (he Kentish 

word rote, u innuiini; " to all away or off," which 

explBDition nf this pasMge in ourdrama. 31. fbttlii 

— Here thire evidently sbonW be a song ; but it Aoea 

in any edition, nor even in Blount, who has usually gitat th* 

songs omitted in the old quartos. 

^ge 145,1. 18. It MU oni.-i.,.\lmBWr» not. Tfao Birt 
edition reads, it MUM nal, whirh is adopted by Dodsley; tha 
third and Blount as in ciiir text. 

Page 146, 1. 13. Owiiiw) a />liil/(irnf.— £. r. InTenting a plm 
or design ; any sketch, either as the gmiindiHurh of a pictni* 
or the plan of a building, was brmeriy termeil aplatfarmt- 

PagC 147, 1. T. Lmlh trndirhamiL—So in all the old editiona, 
but altered to hr'd by IXidsley. 11. (hmpaipt, hert it Miags;. 
— The entranre of Campaspe here is not«d by Dod&Iey, hut ia< 
not so in the old editions, stage diret'tinns being geneiaUj 
omitted. 21. /^HeumBAiip^yt.-'i.c. Un&viiurBbly. 

Page 148. 1. 20. FtKiiiig in cAmU.— A somewhat mnteni^ 
tuoUB tenn for female needleworli. Thus Sir John Harring- 
ton, in bis Trraliu an Flag, declares ill ita fatour that " nua 
sarmol bee alwayra disconrsing, nor iromea alwayei ^iririliay 
ia rhvli." 30. Bt ja a rtadinmt.—Ttte word u is omitted ia 
Oodsley, but ia in all the old editioDs, and is gniid old Engliih. 

Fige 149, 1. 8. Ban my Aunrf.—Tbe word War is oiniuad 
in DiKlsley, but is in all the previous edilicina, and is neoesaaij 
to the sense of the passage. 1. Oh my uonJ.— I have adopted 
Dodsley's reading, but I since think it erroneoiia ; all the old 
editions, including Blount, have " ofmy word," which is «qni- 
vatent to the more modern " on.*' 

Page ISO, 1. 14. AgaiiiMl (At hairt. — Used as the modern term 
afaiiut U4 graii. Thus in Middleton's JUai/or of QuHiinramflt 



imachers." 

fart t/ie nriphing, — The wurd 
is neixssar^, sEid is intn> , 



methinks, as to see men wt'ar 

F>^ 151, 1. 10. Thmgl, wa U 
wt is omitted in the old editions, b 

duced from Dodsley. 33. Likt Ihrx tarehri a/unr.— An allu- 
Hion to tbe torches which lit the hall at Greenwich when tfaia 
play was performing, and which are aiso mentioned at tbe 
close of tho PrologUB. 34. Ealder for a diigrare.—li was pu- { 
puiarly believed that Judas hung himself un an elder tree, in 
remorse for betraying the Saviour; and hence tbe iSigraea 
Hbii:h attaches to the int. 




Ptff! 158, 1. 17. BoiU intliird n/ armuwi. —Bolts were large 
>nd heavy, blunled at the end, used unly to knuek down, »r 
stun; arrows were light and sharp fur wnunding. SO. She 
hath htr IhoughtM ia a ifrin^. — i t. Under her own gaidance ; a 
limile bomnvod from the leading-strings of a child. 

Pageisa, I. 1. KcrtrHu.— i.tKickme. Yerk, to kick like 
a hcine,— HalliweU'fl Dielitmary. 

Page 163, t. 13. PanliyMa-SiippeTai aee note to page a3, 
line Id. IS. r*y to^pnop*.— Loquacity. (Weber.) See nous 
Id " Mother Boiabie." SO. A maui of btrfi — Thftt portion 
uf the ox between the buttock and loin. It is still tennod the 
mouu!-butt<jck. 

Page 164, 1. G. Poliiian.— Angela Polilinn, one of the most 
learned men of his era, wu born at Monte Fnlciano, in Tus- 
cany, in US4. He HasmuchpaironiEed by the Medici family, 
who made him their teacher. Hia fame was very great, and 
he ia commended as "rarum naturcemirMulum" by Erasmos. 
He is reported to hare lUed of aorrow at the reverses which 
befel the Medici. II. G^ap uf dice.— {.e. Chuating at dice. 

Page 165, 1. :i9. i>n«ib yourHj/:—i. r. Decorate yourself . So 
in " Winter's Tale," Act 4, Sc. 3, Perdita says i— 

" and me, poor lowly maid, 

Most goddess-like, pnmk'd up." 

Page IS6, L 31. StUing thiir nfia.—Lt. Putting them in 
order by arranging the pleats. " In print tn puritans ruFFs 
are irt."—Mg«ihuri Euayt, 1613. 

Page 167, 1. 19. Famxg /air. — It. Surpassingly fair. 
" On s day — alack the day ! 
Lore, whose month is ever May, 
Spy'd a hliis«ira paiiiiig/air. 
Playing in the wanton air." 

Shalu^Kan'i Faninnale Pilgrim. 

Page ITS, 1. T. UtUtu Ihm piriih, Ihou ihall prriiA, — Thii 
pauage is very corrupt, but it so occurs in all the editions, tmd 
can oidy be cunjecturally rectified. It may have been " un- 
less tliou depart, thou shall perish," for in the conclusion of 
the play he flies from Sicily at the pun finned advice of Sybillo, 

munly mixed with wine in Lilly's era, and is still used lo Bn- 
Tour mixed drinks and "college cup." It was also used by 
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tiiv nncipDlt, nTuJ mcnUonod by G»leii M bMilthAll »j^ 
rboiim ntid mekiwboly. InC>^iui'ii"IlBV(Tnuf ilu&tUi," ]<| 
wtMirvbilcIt " BiiglnupbcingdruDlu with winv, doiK c<m4l 
tliu brnine, ond tho ksmrl, and incrctactb memnrle knd nJ| 
■nd cn^ndrolh gooA bluud, uid pultolh soiny nidiuiolHd 
■ad mwlncue.'' 30. itiuHlrHpf.— Huulngi<ra,BliarbuiwUi 
mikDy magicsl tirtues waro funnerly MWdied. mm\ it wma t» 
lieved hi be ■ ronady for okhI diwoa^g ; but. iu aphrddiuu *li 
tues, and il« power ai u •opnrifio, wvre espwially ilwull apm 
F»ge 174, L IT. Snww W/i.-Sw miU- H> pogc 6.^, Ijnir U 
I'a^ts 173, 1. T- ..l (wAinudD. — A Blettk t-ut ornsswftj* fe 
bn>Uiiig.— [Ulliwcll's IHtlii»ary. 

Fage 176,1.30. ^ntdiFUii— Thuolil funn orOivword Mi 

Px^ 177,1. 13. rAonarf anMtt,(iUr/a»(il<ni«r>a<Hl4.. 

There would Biieni Iu be an orruT Iwre, did wc not Had eqnd 

nibii'ruble jesUoltewhurBin Mll;i'« |iUya. All ibc old eiUiH 

oinciir in this re*ding. \ 

T'lii,"- 178, 1. 17. rn»c^'n-lrd Ihiupklt—i. t. Thoughts h 



'iT.nt riijA'd iMni ilailj/ jwi 
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nkrcum. 18. JJii^ufdA.— TbeiiUlfonn uf digcBt. See aoto fa> 
page 37, line 89. 

Page 187,1. 34. Xnii^.— Omitteil in til [he quarUiB. 
Pagu 188, 1. I. A dnaJta b<uitT-b,>a.~ fi Balirical Unn for 
a Dutubman, all nf wlium were popularlj' believed lu be gi«at 
drinkers, and inurdiiiatel; lunil uf butter. 

Fsge 193, t. 33. Simg.—Oia\U/tA in all Llie qiinrUiB. 
Page 195, 1. 4. MiuantUr.—Tbe uld tlirm of mucon^tmr, 
Pn^ 199, I. 17. LUu tlu ilmntd txrkU. — It was frirmedy 
iros^ned that the tun|uoU(t bad the piiwer uf fnrelelliog dan- 
ger loany vrhii wore it, by changing M a paler tint, Swan, in 
bis SptCMlmm Mfiuli, Bays : — 

" The sympatbiaing tiircui* true doth toll, 
By turning pule, iti owner is not well." 
36. Th€ black axt halh Imi im lur/oal. — An uld popular saying 
lu indicate advancing years. 

Page ans, 1. 33. Simf.—liot printed in the early i)liBrto«. 

Page SOT, I. 5. Dtrpt dainr.—IHidavu, in fiml and aecond 

editions. 16. In Ihe vtrg hiar. — i. c. At the very rooment of 

loosing the bowstring. 23- N« other irAJte. — No other mark, 

the white is the centre of the target. 

Page 309, 1. 35. Fiat hnar>H:—i. t. Belicate devices. 
Page 310, 1. 33. Imarvmlt, Cupid.— Yeam evidently enters 
at this spewh. 

Page 213, 1. 1. CW your lytt on yntrftl. — An allusion lo 
the popular fable which nUleS that the peactvk was checked 
in ita oreTweening pride by looking on its ugly feet. 7. JVur 
fan m.— An oH archuiam fur mait mtfrar. 

PageStS.l. 15. fVilh my pn lo write a /oHcic. — LnresnnncU 
were tenned fanciei in the claj's of our aulbur. FuUCafPs de- 
scription of JuMice Shullow is, that " be ever came in the rer«^ 
ward iif the fashion," and " sang the tunes he heard the ear- 
meu whistle, and gware they were his/niwie), urluigBod-iiij/hU." 
(" Henry IV.," Part 8, Act 3, Sc. 2.) 
Page2l9, 1. 21. PyA/c.— i.e. Pebble. 

Page 333,1. 1. Thu fiarifuU falluT.—i. •^. Anxious fatber. 
Page 826, 1, 3. fluKjAfar.— t r. RalVer, 4. Hakd.~i.c. 
PuHed, ordrnggud. 

Page 327,1. a. jligAc/ipnuv.— An archaism foraiirMEfiacil 



of cards. 



n page 33, line 3 
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Page93S,1.31. IPAut /— i. i. Be cileat. The word ti 
coDRlantly lued by Ibe pessimtr}' of Irelftod ii 

Fagf -J30, 1. 13. aiaif a CHrtaie fulauf of a f^.— To h*. . 
Irg was (ii bow itilb one Irg coniidenibly in aJvanFe of lli> 
□tlior, ahifling lb«in, and drawing Uicm imeV with a dourkti- 
ipg mu" - I. 1- -'nd) ihu quiet, downward mrtur 

of ■ liu I. — i. r. Not secnmlsry. 

Piigi mi. — rrighlened hiin frtmi hu 

ouone — Bnt iLe bushn to drite fonfc 

th* di n.—Uaihi>, or force tlie deer 





W*,^B!uI luck. 13. tTMi-t 
Dwl by night. 

I aogel Hus a miin of thp laluc 
ro upon the obrcreo of the arch- 


^ 


agon. 26. T-^ of a pomL— 
Ii were cued in metal ahnth!. 


or fc,.„, 1.. rr.v,.m n»r,.^,^m,y^. 
nauifiiwllvoiinnnpil. 


ai.ii«-(,l,-h H.-rvs..moiim,-..r. 


Pugi-aati, 1. 17. .Ip"'(/t;W 


.-;.r. A Ivii>Liti.-irtin,.;i,ur.>- 



I'iig.'^ij. I. ;i:i. M«,hll,.rlM 



Aruldtlllx-'biullK 




NOTES. 



297 



P^e 847, L aa. Ginnanf amJog^.'—Titia Vta a now- 
coined wurd, which aeema to have excited the contempt of 
Baffe, who riditutes it by parudyii^ the ket gyllsble, and 
joking on the similarity IwtwveD ciir and dog. 

Fftge S4S, I. IS. Rang Aim igi at foHntci. — An hIIusiod to 
the constant occurrence of Buch signs for taverns as " the Sinn," 
" the Sernn Stars," JUT. 22, Signa which gontnu ll\e tali/. — The 
xudiacat signs were believed to haie a mystic iaSucoce on the 
body, as noted by our author ; aud all almanacke were furnished 
with a woodcut of a naked man surrounded by these figures, 
each pointed Coward the part of the body they goiemed. 
" Stack with points tike the man in the almanack." Persons 
regulated their diet, physic, &c,, by the rules laid down for 
their guidance, as each sign was in the nscendatlt. 

Pa^ aSO, 1. b. Drib Mnt amxna — To shoot at short paces. 
It ia a technical term in archery.— HnlliweU's Dictimuiry. 6. 
Lti/i.—i. t. Leas, open fields. 

FagnS51, 1. 5. AbatrHK—i.e Blunts. S7. PiUbu) bitya.— 
See note (u page 21, line !t. So in Shakespeare : — 
" Every pilti^, petty offiwr," 

MBXtxrtfat Mfonn, Act 3, Sc. 2. 

Page S56, 1. 14. EnUr o«jrii.j.— This entry is thus noted in 
the early quarto, but no song given, as u^ual. The burthen, 
"Let her come hither," bears a close resemblance (o that in 
Amiens' song in " As Tou Like It," A«t i, Sc. S. Lilly's is 
the oldest by some years. 

Page 259, L 7. LiukK afltr Diana.— i. t. Follow as a ser- 
ranli from the old French ti^iioij, a foot-boy. li. Artat. — 
Hangings fur chambers, bo named from their having been 
manufactured at the town of Arras. 

" In clothes of Arras I have often aecne 
Men's fif^r'd counterTuets so like have beene, 
That if the parties selfe had beeue in place, 
Yet art would vie with nature tiir the grace." 

Tkiilor't Ntedia Exallmat. 164D. 

Page Sai, 1. 1. Thtn Hi tht mi'itruK. — A pun is here con- 
veyed in the aimilarity of sound with '' there lie the mysir- 
rles," which Gallathea wishes lo conceal. 

Pageaea.l. la. «, flS tachaiTd klmKl/iiilo a pmit— ThU 
is an old elBssic jesting story against astrologers, who prufuas 
to lell others' fate without knowing their own. It was tepro- 

VOt. I. X 








NOTES. 

the aid books of Emblema, and by Whin 
upon it at follows i — 

', by night beheld the Elarres U 
should chaunoe another yetire, began fur to 
too longB in skjHs, the curious foe" 

larohinge tbrongh the &hadc, he sllpl iMo t 



well. 

Then crying out for helpe.hul trrtnilfs Kt hand, hj cbaBm! 
And nowc hia perill being pa^t, thny thua at him doe glanno : 
What foolish art is this? (quoth thoy) thou bunld'M i 

That doth forshowe the pcHUea hm ; but not ihr daun- 

gors nenre." A Chain i/KaMama. ISSS. 

Page 'J64, 1 ST. Thim piaat.—i.w. Gxcellcst. Se« nnte In 
pflg('25, line 10. 39. Toj^ o/^mniU.—Sw note to page U4. 
line 36. 

Page STO, 1. e. It tmttkttk m* mfir^ 
to do wi murh 

So< n 
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